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GUARDIAN. 



Comical Hiftory. 

As it hath been often afled at the Pri¥ate-Houfe in 
Black-Friars) by his late M a j e s t y's Servants, 
with great Applaufe. 1655*. 

WRITTEN BY 

1>HILIPMASSINGER, Gent. 



* The Date 16^5 rekxi to the Publication of the Play, not the 
a^ingit,— -ThePlayhoufes had been then ihut at leall fbutteeo Yean. D. 
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THE 

PilOLOGUE. 

^^^ter twice fitting forth H Sea, hit Fame 

■** Shipvreck'd in neither, and his once known Namt 

Jn two Teari' Silence buried, perhaps loji 

fthe general Gpinion j 'at our Cafi 

(A zealous Sacrifce to Neptune made 

For good Succefs in his uncertain Trade) 

Our Author weighs up Anchors, and once more 

Forfaking the Security of the Shore, 

Refelvts to prove his Fortune: What 'twill be ^ 

Is not in him or us to ptophefy; 

Tou only can ajfure us, Tet he pray'd 

This little in his Abfence might be/aid^ 

Dejigning me bit Orator. He fubmits 

To the grave Cen/ure of thofe abler Wits 

Hit Weaknefs ; nor dares be prof eft that vahen 

The Critics laugh he'll laugh at them again. 

(Strange Sllf-Love in a Writer!) He would know 

His Errors as you^nd 'em, and b0ow 

His future Studies to reform from this 

What in another might be judg'd amifs, 

-And yet defpairnot. Gentlemen; though he fear 

His Strengths to pteafe, we hope that youjhall hear 

Some things fo writ f as yvu may truly fay 

He hath not quite forgot to make a P.lay,, 

As 'tis with Malice rumourd't His hitents 

Are fair ; and though he want the Compliments 

Ofwide'meutb'dPromifers, who Jiill engage > 

(Before their fVerts are brought upon the Stage) 

Their Farafites to proclaim 'em : This laji Birth 

Delivered without Neife may yield fucb Mirth, 

Aty balahc'd equally, will cry down the Boajl 

Of Arrogance y andregain his Credit hjl. 

t3> ' Ht haib aet quilt firgot to meit a Pl^, 
^i 'lis with imiice namur'd. 
Xiaffiiiger bring cftcemcd one of the bed Poeti of the Age he lived 
IB, and not havine publilbed a PUy in the Interval of tivo Yean, gave 
hii Cotcinporsrictlloom to laifc fuch a Repon ai ii here alluded to. 
. B a Dra- 
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Dramatis Perfonas. 



Alphonso, K'm^of Naples t 

General of Milam. 

Severing, a Nobleman banifh'd. 

MoNTECLARO, his Brothcr-lii-LaWj difguifcd* 

DuRAZzo, the Guardian. 

Caldoro, bis Ward, in Love with Caliste. 

Adorio, beloved by Caliste. 

Camillo, "I 

Lentitlo, > Neapolitan GentlemcQ* 

DONATO, J 

Cario, Servant to Adorio. 

Claudio, Servant to Severino. 

Captains. 

Servants. 

Banditti. . 



JoLANTRE, Wife to Severiho. 
Caliste. her Daughter. 
MiRTiLLA, Caliste's Maid. 
CALiPsOa the Confident of JoLANTRB. 
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A G T I. S C E N E I. 

EBier Durazzo, Camillo, Lentulo, and Pooaco ; 
/Wfl Servantt. 

Durazzo. 
XXXXX E L L me of his Expences ? Which of you 
■Q T V Stands bound foragazet? Hefpcndshisown; 
O O And you impertinenc Fools or KnaveB, (make 

XXXXX Choice 

Of either Title, which your Seigniodhlps pleafe) 
To meddle in't. 

Cam. Your Age gives Privilege to this harlh Language, 

Dur. My Age ! do not ufe 
That Word again; if you do, I (hall grow young 
And fwinge you fouodly : I would have you know. 
Though I write fifty odd, I do not carry 
An Almanac ii my Bones to predeclare 
What Weather we Ihall have ; nor do I kneel 

S3* f The Plot of this Play is taken from BKcacis Novels, Day 
8th, Novel 7th i to which I refer the curious Reader. 

The curious Reader will find no Traws of this Play in thi Novel, 
he is referred to ; but in the 8th Novel of the 7 th Day he will find an 
Adventure related which refeiribles a fingle InciJent ia this Flay ; 
Calypfo'i afTuming the Place of jolaore, and fuHainiiiE the brunt of 
her Hulband's Fury without difcovetitig herielf : this Inctdeur, how- 
ever, makes a Tcry inlignificani Patt ot the various Plgts of litis Co- 
mical Hiftory. M. M. 

R3 la 
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6 THE GUARDIAN. 

In Adoration at the Spring and Fall 

Before my Doftor for a Dofe qr two 

Of his Reftoratives, which arc Things I take h 

You ^re familiar with. 

Cam. This is from the Purpofe. 

Dur. 1 cannot cut a Caper, or groas like you 
When I hare done, nor run away fo nimbly 
Out of the Field. But bring me to a Fence-fch^l, 
And crack a Blade or twp for Exercife, 
Ride a. harb'd Horfc, or take a Leap after me 
Following my Hounds or Hawks, (and by your LeaVQ 
At a gamefome Miftrefs) and you (hall confefs 
I'm in the Mt^ of my Abilities, 
And you in your December. 

Lent. We are glad you bear your T^ars fo well- 

Dur. My Years ! No raqre of Years ; if you do, 
at your Peril. 

Cam. Wc difire not 
To prove year Valour. 

Dur. Tis your fafeft Courfe. 

Cam. But as Friends to your Fame and Reputation^ 
Come to inftruft you : Your too much Indulgence 
To the exorbitant Wafte of young Caldoro 
Your Nephew and your Ward, hath rendered you 
Bqt a bad Keport among wife Men in Naples. 

Dur. Wife Men ! — in your Opinion j but to rac 
That undcrftand myfelf and them, they are 
Hide-bpunded Money-mongers ; they would haie met 
Train up my Ward a hopeful Youth, to keep 
A Merchant's Book, or at the Plough, and cloath hlni 
In Caavafs or coarfe Cotton; while I fell 
His Woods, grant Leafes, which he myft make good 
When he comes to Age, or be compell'd to marry 
With a caft Whore and three Baftards : Let him know 
No more than how to cypher well, qr do 
His Tficks by the Square Root ; grant hira no Pleafure 
But Cpiis and N ine-pins ; fuffer him to converfc 
tVith none bpt Clowns and CoWers -, as the Iturk fays, 

poverty, 
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THE GUARDIAN. 7 

Poverty, old Age, and Aches of all Se^foDS, 
Light on fuch he3theni{h Guardians ! 

Don. You do worfe 
To the Ruin of his 'Stare, under your Favour, 
Jn feeding his loofe Riots. 

Dur. Hiots ! What KiotB ? 
He wears rich Cbaths, i do fo ; keeps Horfes, games, 

and wenches ; 
Tis not amifs, fo it be done with Pecorum : 
In an Heir 'tis ten Times more cxcufablc 
Than to be ovep-thrifiy. Is there aught elfe 
That you can charge him with ? 

Cam. With what we gricTc for. 
And you will not approve, 

Dur. Out with it, Man. 

Cam. His rafh EndeaYOur, without your Confcnt 
To match himfelf iiito a Family 
Npt gracious with the Times. 

Dur. *Tis ftill the better; 
By this Means he Qiali 'fcape Court-vifitants, 
And not be ?aten out of Houfe and Home 
In a Summer Progrefs. But does he mean to marry ? 

Cam. Yes, Sir, to marry. 

Dur. In a beardlefs Chin 
'Tis ten Times worfe than wenching, Family! whofc 
Family ? 

Cam. Signior Severino'it 

Dur. How ? not he that kill'd 
The Brother of his Wife (as it is rumour'd) 
Then fled upon it ; fince profcrib'd, and chofea 
Captain of the Banditti; the King's Pardon 
On no Suit -to be granted ? 

Lent. The fame, Sir. 

Dur. This touches near : How is bis Love return'd 
By the Saint he worfliips J 

Don. She aEefls him not, but dotes vpoti anp^bet* 

Dur, Worfe and worfe. 

Cam. You know him, ydung AJorio,t 

Pur. ^ hiaye Gentleman ! what Proof of tbis ? 

B 4 Lettt^ 
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8 THEGUARDIAN, . 

Lent. I dogg'd him to the Church ; 
■Where he, not for Devotion, as I guefs. 
But to make his Approaches to his Miftrefs, 
Is often feen. 

Cam. And would you ftand conceal'd 
Among thefe Trees, for he mud pafs this Green, 
The Mattins ended, as fhe returns Home 
You may obfcrve the Paflages. 

Dur. I thank you ; this Torrent^muft be ftopt. 

Enter Adorio, Califte, Mirtilla, and Caldoro muffie4^ 

Don. They come. 

Ciim, Stand clofe. 

Caliji. I know I wrong my Modefty, 

Ador. And wrong me 
In being fo importunate for that 
I neither can nor muft grant. 

Caliji. A hard Sentence ! and to incrcafe my Mifery, 
by you 
(Whom fond Afiedtion hath made my* Judge) 
Pronounc'd without CompafSon. Alas, Sir, 
Did I approach you with uochafte Defires ; 
A fullied Reputation j were I dcform'd. 
As it may be I am, tho' many affirm 
4 am foipething more than handfomc- 

Dur. ' I dare fwear it. 

Califi. Or if I were no Gentlewoman, but bre4 
coarfely. 
You might with fome Pretence of Reafon flight 
"What you fliould fue for. 

Dur. Were he not an Eunuch, 
He would, and fue again ; 1 am fure I fliould. 
Pray look in my Collar, a Flea troubles me : 
Hey-day ! there are a Legion of young Cupids 
At Barley-break in my Breeches. 

(^aUJi. Hear me, Sir; tho' you continue, nay 
increafe your Scorn, 
Only youchfafe tolet me underlland , 
.\\'hat my Defefts are ; of whjch once convinc'd, 

■ I wiU 
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THEOUARDIAN, 9 

I will hereafter filence my harOi Plea, 
And fpare your farther Trouble. 

Ador. I'll tell you, and bluntly, as myufual Maor 
ner is. 
Thongh I were a Woman-hater, which I am not. 
But love the Sex for ray Ends ; take me with you : 
If in my Thought I found one Taint or Blemifli 
In the whole Fabrick of your outward Features, 
I would giffe myfelf the Lye. Tou are a Virgin 
Poffefs'd of all your Mother could wifli in you ; 
Your Father Severino's dire Difafter 
In killing of your Uncle, which I grieve for. 
In no Part taking from you. I repeat it ; 
A noble Virgin, for wbofe Grace and Favours 
Th'Italian Princes might contend as Rivals; 
Yet unto me (a Thing far, far beneath you. 
A noted Libertine I profefs myfelf:) 
In your Mind there does appear one Fault fo grofs, 
Nay, I might fay unpardonable at your Years, 
Ifjuftly you con^der it, that I cannot 
As you defire, affeft you. 

Califi. Make me know it, I'll foon reform il. 
Ador. Would you would keep your Word! 
Cali/i. Put me to the Teft. 
Ador. I will. You arc too honeft. 
And, like your Mother, too ftrift and religious, 
And talk too foon of Marriage : I Ihail break. 
If at that Rate I purchafc you. Can I part with 
My uncurb'd Liberty, and on ray Neck 
Wear fuch a heavy Yoke I Hazard my Fortunes, 
With all th'expefled Joys ray Life can yield mc, 
For one Commodity before I prove it ? 
f^enus forbid on both Sides; let crook'dHams, 
Bald Heads, declining Shoulders, furrow'd Cheeks, 
Be aw'd by Ceremonies : If you love me 
l*thc Way young People ihould, I'll fly to meet it; 
And We'll meet merrily. 
Califi. *Tis ftrange fuch 9 Man can ufe fuch Language. 

Ador. 



^lailizodbvGoOglf 



SD T H E G U A R D I A N. 

Ador. In my Tongue my Heart 
Speaks freely, Fair-one ! Think upon'r, a clofe Friend 
Or private Miftrefs is Court- rheiofick ; 
A Wife, meer ruftick Solecifm. So good Morrow. 

Cam. How like you this ? \_Adoria offers la go, h 

Dur. A well-bred Gentleman \ Jlaid by Caldom.'] 
I am now thinking if e'er in the Dark, 
Or drunk, I met his Mother I He mu(t have 
Some Drops of my Blood in him ; for at his Year^ 
) was much of his Religion. 

Cam. Out upon you! 

Don. The Colt's Tooth ftill in your Mouth ? 

Dur. What means this VVhifpering? 

jider. You may perceive 1 feeknot to difplant you 
Where you defire to grow ; For farther Thanks, 
'Tis needlefs Compliment. 

Cald. There are feme Nat\ires 
Which blulh to own a Benefit, if not 
Receiv'd in Corners, holding it an impairing 
To their own Worth, flioijld they acknowledge i(, 
1 am made of other Clay, and therefore muft 
Trench fofar an your Lcifure, as to win you 
To lend a patient Ear, while I profefs 
Before my Glory, though your Scorn, Cal'tfie^ 
How much am I your Servaat. 

Ador. My Defigns 
Are not fo urgent, but they can difpenfe 
With fo much Time. 

Cam. Pray you now obfervc your Nephew. 

Dur. How he looks ! like a Schoolrboy that ha4 
play'd the Truan;, 
And went to be breech'd. 

Cald. Madam ! 

CaUJt. A new Affliaion : 
Your Suit offends as much as his Repulfe, 
It being not to be granted. 
"^ Mirt. Hear him. Madam, 
His Sorrow is not perfonatcd > he deferve^ 
Your Pity, not Contempt. 
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THEGUARDIAN, x% 

Dur. He has made the Maid his : 
And as the Mafter of the Art of Love 
WHHy »ffir»9j k is-a kind of Paflage 
To the Miftrels's FaTOor. 

Ca/J. I come not to urge 
My Merit to defervo you, fince you are, 
Wcigh*d truly to your Worth, above all Value: 
JHuch lefs to argue you of want of Judgmcpt 
For following one thatwith wingM Feet flics fromjrouk 
While I, at all Parts (without Boaft) his Equal, 
In vain purfue you ; bringing thofe Flames with me, 
Thofe lawful Flames, (for Madapi know, with other 
J never ftiail approach you) which Adorio^ 
In fcorp of Hymen and religious Rites, 
"With atheillical Impudence contemns, 
And in his loofe Attempt to undermine 
The Fortrefs of your Honour, fecks to ruin 
AH holy Altars by clear Minds erefled 
To Virgifi Honour. 

Dur. My Nephew is an Afs, 
What a Devil hath he to do with Virgin Honour, 
Altars, or lawful Flames ? when he {hould tell her 
They are fuperftitious Nothings, and fpeak to the 

Purpofe, 
Of the Delight to nieet in the old Dance 
Between a Pair of Sheers j my Graadamc call'd it 
The Peopling of the World. 

JCaliJi. How, gentle, Sir ? ' 
To vindicate my Honour? that is needlefs; 
I dare not fear the worft Afperfion Malice 
Gan throw upon it. 

GiW.. Your fweet Patience, Lady, 
And more than Dove-like Innocence renders yon 
Infehfible of an Injury, for which 
I deeply fufFcr. Can you undergo 
The Scorn of being refus'd .' I mud confefs 
It makes for my Ends ; for had he embrac'd 
Your gracious Offers tender'd him, I had been 
Id my owo Hopes forfakcn i and if yet 

There 
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It T H E G U A R D I A N. 

There can breathe any Air of Comfort.in me. 
To his Contempt I owe it : but his III 
No more fhal! make Way for my good Intenti, 
Than Virtue, powerful in herfelf, can need 
The Aids of Vice. 

Ador. You take that Licence Sir, 
Which yet I never granted. 

Cald. I'll force more. 
Nor will 1 for my own Ends undertake it, 
(As I will make apparent) but to ijo 
A Juftice to your Sex, with mine own Wrong ' 
And irrevocable Lofs, To thee 1 lurn, 
Thou goatilh Kibauld, in whom' Liift is grown 
DefenfibleS the'laft Defcent to Hell, 
Vl'^hich gapes wide for thee; Look upon this Ladyi 
And on her Fame, (if it werepoffiLle 
Fairer than the is) and if bafe Defires 
And beaftly Appetite will give thee Leave, 
Confider how flie fought thee, how this Lady 
In a noble Way defir'd thee: Was flie faftiion'd 
In an iaimitable Mould, (which ^Jature broke, 
The great Work pcrfefled) to be made a Slave 
To thy libidinous Twines, and when commanded. 
To be us'd as I'hyfic after drunken Surfeits \ 
Mankind fliould rife againlt thee : What even now 
I heard with Horror, Ibew'd like Blafphemy, 
And as fuch J will punifh it. 

[He Jir ties AAovio, the refi nutke in, thfy all draw,, 

Caliji. Mufdcr ! 

mr. Help! 

Dur, After a whining Prologue, who would have 
look'd for 
Such a rough Cataftrophe ? Nay, come on, fear nothing: 
Never till now, my Nephew. And do you hear. Sir, 

' U -■x}>cm Lufi li grovm ifiif/A'f, Wr. 
That is, who, vndead of being afhymed of ilia Lufi, glories in it, -and 
Ktietni'isiojullify it. 

In The Hrft Scene of the ^(b h&, Marie reproves himfelf for his 
iitttjed W'aiKuauefh M< M. 

(And 
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tHE GUARDIAN. 13. 

(And yet I love thee too) if you take the Wench now 
I'll have it pofled firll, then chrotiicled, 
Thou wert beaten to't. 

Ador, You think you kaveihewn 
A mcmorabli: Mailer-piece of Valour 
In doin^ this in public ; and it may 
Perhaps dcfervc her Shoe-ftring for a FaTour: 
"Wear it without my Envy; but cxpeft 
For this Affroht, when Time ferTCS, I fliall call you 
To a ftrifl Account. ^Exeunt. 

Dur. Hook on, follow him, Harpies, 
You may feed upon this Bufinefs for a Month, ■ 
If you manage ic handfomely: When two Heirs qaarrel. 
The Sword-mcn of the City ftiortly after 
Appear in Plufh, for their grave Confultations 
In taking np the Difference ; fome I know 
Make afet Living on't. Nay, let him go, 
Thou art Matter of the Field •, enjoy thy Fortune 
With Moderation : For « flying Foe, 
Difcreet and provident Conquerors build up 
A Bridge of Gold. To thy Miftrefe, Boy ! if I were 
I'thy Shirr, how I could nick it ! 

Cald. You fland. Madam, 
As you were rooted, and I more than fear 
My Paffion hath offended : I perceive 
The Rofes frighted from your Cheeks, and Palenefs 
T'ufurp their Room; yet you may pleafe to afcribe it 
To my Excefs of Love and boundlcfs Ardor 
To do you right; for myfelf I have done nothing. 
I will not curfe my Stars, howe'er affur'd- 
To me you are loft for ever : For fuppofe 
Adorio 2ain, and by my Hand, my Life 
Is forfeited to the Law, whicli I contemn, 
So with a Tear or two you would remember 
I Was your Martyr; and died in your Service- . 

Cali/i. Alas, you weep ! andinmyjuft Compaflion 
Of what you fuffer, I were more than Marble, 
Should I not keep you Company ; You have fought 
My Favors nobly, and I am juftly punifli'd 

In 
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i4 THE GUARDIAN: 

{a wild AdoTtdi Contempt and Sfcorn 

For my Ingratitude, it is no better, 

To your Defervings : Yet fuch' is my Fate, 

Though I would, I cannot help it. OCaldoroi 

In our mifplac'd Affeftion I proTe 

Too foon, and with dear-bought. Experience, Cu^id 

Is blind indeed, and hath miliook his Arrows. 

If it be pbffible, learn to forget; 

(And yet that Punilhinent is too light) to hate 

A thanklefs Virgin : praftifeitj and may 

Your due Coniideration that I am fbj 

In Your Imagination difperfe 

Loathfome Deformity upon this Face 

That hath bewitch'd you. More I cannot fay> 

But that I truly pity you, and wifh you 

A better Choice^ which in my Prayers (Caldoro) 

lever will remember. [Exeunt Califtfc, Mirtilli.- 

Dur. Tis a fweet Rogue : 
Why how nowi' thunderllruck ? 

€ald. I am not fa happy: 
Oh that I were but Mailer of myfelf *, 
You foon (houid fee me nothing. 

Dur. What would you do? 

CalJ. With one Stab give a fatal Period 
To my Woes and Life together. ' • 

Dur. For a Woman ! 
Better the Kind were lo(i, and Generation 
Maintain'd a new Way. 

Caldi Pray you, Sir, forbear 
This profane Language. 

Dur. Pray you» be you a Man, 
And whimper not like a Gifl : All fhalt be well, 
As I live it fliall ; this ts no Hcflick Fever, 
But a Love-fick Ague, eafy to be cur'd, 
And I'll' be your Phyfician, fo you fubfcribe 
To my Directions. . Firll you ma& change 

3 Ohlbatl-mrvhi'tMttfitrofmjfilf. 
Ancxcellent Reprooi of Self-niur<leT. No Man U Maftcroflbat 
Life wbicb ought lo be hi the Difpofal of ibc Alraiglit}'. D. 

This 
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THEGUARDIAN. 15 

This City whoridi Air, for 'tis infefled. 
And my Potions will not work here, I muft have yott 
To my Country Villa: Rife before the Sun, 
Then malte a Breakfafl: of the Morning-Dew 
Serv'd up by Nature on fome graffy Hill j 
You'll find it Neflar, and far more Cordial 
Tban Cnllifes, Cock-broth, or your Diftjllarions 
Of a hundred Crowns a Quart. 

Cald. You taljf of nothing. 

Dur. This ta'en as a Preparative to (Irengthcn 
Your qucafy Stomach, vault into your Saddle j • 
With all this i-lefh I can do it without a Stirrup': 
My Hounds uncoupled, and my Huntfmen ready. 
You Ihall hear fuch Mufic from their tunable Mouths 
That you will fay the Viol, Harp, Theorbo, 
Ne'er made fuch raviOiing Harmony, from the Groves 
■ And neighbouring Woods, with frequent Iterations, 
Enamour'd of the Cry, a tboufand Echos 
Repeating it. 

Cald. What's this to me ? 

Bur. It ihall be, 
And you give thanks for't. In the Afternoon 
(For we will have Variety of Delights) 
We'll to the Field again, no Game ihall rife 
But we'll be ready for't ; if a Hare, my Greyhounds 
Shall make a Courfe ; for the Pye, or Jay, a Sparhawk 
Flies from the Fill j the Crow fo near purfu'd. 
Shall be compell'd to feek Proteflion under 
Our Horfes' Bellies ; a Hearn put frotn ber Siege, 
And a Piftol ihoc off in her Breech, Ihall mount 
So high, that to your View flie'll fecm to foar 
Above the Middle Region of the Airj 
A Cad: of haggard Falcons, by me mann'd. 
Eying the Prey at firft, appear as if 
They did turn Tail, but with their labouring Wings 
Getting above her, with a Thought their Pinions 
Cleaving the purer Element, make in, 
And by Turns bind with her ; the frighted Fowl, 
X.ying at her Defence upon her Bact, 

With 
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'With her dreadful Beak, awhile defers herDeatli« 
But by Degrees forc'd down, we part the Fray 
And feafl: upon her. 

Cald. This cannot be, I grant, but pretty Paftimtf* 

Dur. Pretty Paftime, Nephew ! 
*Tis royal Sport, then for an Evening Flight 
A Tiercel gentle ♦, which I call my Mailers } 
As he were fent a MelTenger to the Moon, 
Id fuch a Pace flies, as he feems to fay. 
Sec rac, or fee me not : the Partridge fprung. 
He makes bis Stoop; but wanting Breath, is forc'd 
To canceller *, then with fuch Speed, as if 
He carried Lightning in his Wings, he ftrikes 
The trembling Bird ; who even in Death appears 
Proud to be made his Qnarry *. 

Cald. Tet alt this is nothing to Cati/lg. 

Dur. Thou flialt find twenty Calijies there, for every 
Night 
A frelh and lufty one ; HI girc thee a Ticket, 
In which my Name, Durazzo'i Name, fubfcrib'd. 
My Tenants' Nut-brown Daughters, wholefome Girls, 
At Midnight Ihall contend to do thee Service. 
I have bred them up to't ; Ihould their Fathers murmur, 
Their Lcafes are void ; for that is a main Point ' 
In my Indentures : And when we make our Progrefs 
There is no Entertainment perfeft, if 
This lad Difli be not offer'd. 

Cald- You uKike me fmile. 

• InthiaDercripiionofHuniingandHawkingMaffingei'feems tobe 
ai well acquainted with Field Sports as Shakefpeare hi mfelf.— Tiercel I 
fuppofe to be the Preach Term for a tame Hawk: the Diveifion of 
Hawking we owed chiefly to our Neighbours of France, who greatly 
excelled in it.— Tiercel fjentle is by Shakcipcare, in hia Romeo and 
Juliet, called Taflel Gentle. D. 

' A Hawk va faid to canceller, when Ihe turna, and flies round io order 
to tK& heifeir, as <be ia Itoopiog to her Prey. M. M, 

C^ " The AHemblage of rural Imagea, contained in this and the fore- 
going Speeches, conflitute a moft beautiful Piflure of the Country, and 
mull be vcty plcafing to ^very Reader, who U fond of feeing Nature ia 
her original Drefs* 

3 -Dar. 

DiailizodbvGoOglc 



THE GUARDIAN. 17 

Dur. I'll make thee laugh oatright — My Horfes, 
Knaves ! 
*Tis but fix fhort Hours ridiog : ytt ere Night 
TfaoD ihalt be an alier'd Man. 

Ca/J. I wilh I may. Sir. [Exeuni* 

S C E N E 11. 
Enter Jolantc, Califte, Calypfoj Mirtilla. 

Jol. I had Spies upon you Minion; the Kelation 
Of your Behaviour was at Home before you: 
My Daughter to hold Parley, from the Church too. 
With noted Libertines? Her Fame and FaTours 
The Qjarrel of their Swords ? 

Calift. *Twas not in me to help it. Madam. 

Jel. No! How have I liv'd? 
My Calyp/o knows my Manners have been fuch, 
That I prefume I may affirm, and boldly. 
In no particular Aftion of my Life 
1 can be juftly cenfur'd. 

Calyp. Cenfur'd, Madam? 
What Lord or Lady lives worthy to fit 
A competent Judge on you i 

Calij. Yet black Detraflion 
Will find Faults where they arc not. 

Cafy^. Her fout Mouth 
U ftopp'd, you being the Objeft: Give me Leave 
To fpeak my Thoughts, yet {[ill under Correflioni 
And if my young Lady and her Woman hear. 
With Reverence, they may be edifi'd. 
Von are my gracious Patronefs and Supportrefs, 
And I your poor Obferver, nay yonr Creature, 
Fcdby your Bounties; and but that I know 
Tour Honour deiefts Flattery, I might fay 
(And with an Emphafis) you are the Lady 
Admir'd and envied at, far, far above 
AH Imitation of the befl; of Women 
That arc or ever £hall he. This is Truth: 
I dare not be obfequious ; and 'twould ill 
Become my Gravity and Wifdom glcan'd 
From yonr oraculous Ladyfliip, to aft 
The Part of a She-parafite. 

Vol. IV. C , ,„...,GcS&^k- 
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Jol. If you do, I never (hall acknowledge you. 
CaUfi. Admirable ! This is no Flattery ! 
iWErf . Do not interrupt her : 
*Tis fuch a pleafing Itch to your Lady-mother, 
That flie may peradventure forget us 
To feed on her own Praifes. 

JqL I am not fo far in Debt to Age, but if I would 
LifteD to Men's bewitching Sorceries, ' 
I could be courted. 

Calyp, Reft fecure of that; 
AH the Braveries of the City run mad for you. 
And yet your Virtue's fuch, not one attempts yon. ' 

Jd. I keep no Mankind Servant in my Houfe, 
In fear my Chaftity may be fufpeflcd : 
How is that voic'd in Naples ? 
Calyp. With loud Applaufe, 
I aflbre your Honour. 

yd. It confirms I can command 
My fenfual Appetites. 

Calyp, As Vaffals to your more 
Than mafcultne Reafon that commands 'em : 
Your Palace ftil'd a Nunnery of Pnrenefs, 
In which not one lafcivious Thought dares enter. 
Your clear Soul ftanding Ceotinel. 
Mirt. Well fald. Echo. 

Jol. Yet I have tafted ihofe Delights which Womea 
So greedily long for, know their Tiiilations; 
And when with Danger of his Head thy Father 
' Comes to give Comfort to my widowed Sheets, 
As foon as his DeHres are fatisfied, 
I can withEafe forget *em. 

Ckilyp. Obfervethat, 
It being indeed remarkable : 'Tis nothing 
For a nmple Maid that never bad her Hand 
In the Honey-pot of Pleafure, toforbearit; 
But fuch as have lick*d there, and lick'd there oftea. 
And felt the &veetnefs oft - ■ 

lAirt. How her Mouth runs 
Over with rank ImagiDauoa! 

Catypi 
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Calyp. If fuch can. 
As I urg'd before, the Kickfliaw being ofier'd, 
Refufc to take it, like my matchlefs Madam, 
They may be fainted. 

Jol. I'll lofe no more Breath 
In fruitlefs Reprehenfion ; look to't, 
I'll have thee wear this Habit of my Mind 
As of my Body. 

Calyp. Seek no other Precedent : 
In all the Books of Amadis de Gaul, 
The Palmerins, and that true Spanijh Story 
The Mror of Knigbthoodf which I have read often. 
Read feelingly, nay more, I do believe in*t. 
My Lady has no Parallel. 

Jol. Do not provoke me. 
If from this Minute, thou e'er ftir abroad. 
Write Lerter, or receive one, or prefurae 
To look upon a Man, though from a Window, 
I'll chain thee like a Slave in fome dark Cornerj 
Prefcribe thy daily Labour, which omitted, 
Expeft the Ufage of a Fury from me. 
Not an indalgent Mother. Come, Calyffo. 

Calyp. Your Ladyfhip's Injunftions are fo eafy. 
That I dare pawn my Credit my young Lady 
And her Woman ftiall obey 'em. [Exeunt Jol. Calyfi* 

Mrtil. You fliali fry firft 
For a rotten Piece of dry Touchwood, and give fire 
To the great Fiend's Noftrils, when he fmokes Tobacco. 
Note the Injuftice, Madam j they would have us. 
Being young and hungry, kcepapcrpetualLcnt, 
And the whole Year to them a Carnival. 
Eafy Injunftions! with a Mifchief to you ! 
Suffer this, and fuSer all. 

Cali/i, Not ftir abroad ! 
The Ufe and Pleafure of our Eyes deny*d us? 

Mirt, InfuSerable. 

Calift. Nor write, nor yet receive an amorous Letter! 

JW/r/, Not to, be endured. 

Calijl, Not look wpon a Man out of a Window 1 

C 3 Mirt, 
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Mrt. Flat Tyranny, lafupportable Tyranny 
To a Lady of yoat Etlobd. 

CaHJ. She is' [fly Mother,, and how ftiould I decline it? 

Mirl. Run away from*t,, take any Cotrrfe* 

Cali^. But without Means, Mtrtilla, how ftall \*e lite ? 

JW(r/. What a Quetlion'S that ! as if 
A buxom Ladjl touW want Maitrteoahce 
In any Place in the World, where there arc Men, 
Wine, Meat, or Money flirririg. 

Caliji. Be you more ftibdcft, 
Or feek fqtne other Miflrefs: Rather tlian 
In a Thought or Df-eanJ, I will consent to aught 
That may taki fj-o'm my Hbtiojirj I'll cridnre 
More than my Mother can impofe upon riie. 

Mirt. I grant youj- Honour i^ a fpcciotrs Uidfing, 
But without Cdrii^erfatfOn df Men, 
A kind of noth'irig. I i*ill hot jicffuade you 
To Difobe'diedce: Yet liiy ConfelTor told iaz 
(And he you know \i Held a learned Cierk) 
When Parents do enjoin uhnatiiral "things. 
Wife Children may e^ade 'eiri. She fai^y as well 
Command when you arc hubgry, Vipi to eat. 
Or drinkj or lleep ; and yet all thefe are cafy, 
Compar'd vJith the not feeing of a Man. 
As I iJerfuade no farther ; but to you 
There is no fuch Neceffity ; you have Meads 
To Ihun your Mother's Rigour. 

t^lift. Lawful Means? 

Mrt. Lawful and pieafing too. I will not urge 
Caldoro's loyal Love j you being a?erfe to't, -^ . 
Make Trial ofAdorio. 

Caliji. And give up my Honour to his Lnfl ? 

Mirt. There's no fach Thing 
Intended, Matjam. In few Words, write to Irim 
What flavifh Hours you fpend under your Moth'cr ; 
That ypu delire not prefent Marriage from hinl, 
Bot as a noble Gentleman to redeem yoii 
From the Tyranny you fuflFcr. Wirh yoilr Letter 
Prefeot hinl fomfe rich Jewel ; you have one^ 

In 
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In Which the Rape of Prcferpine, in little 
Is to tlw Life exprefs'd. I'll be the Meffenger 
With any Hazard, and at my Return 
Yield you a good Account oft. 

Caliji. 'Tis a ^ufmefs to be conCder'd of. 

A£rt. ConfideratioD, 
When the -Converfe of your Lover ia in QueftloD, 
Is of no Moment : If flic would allow you 
AiDancer in the Morning to well breathe you, 
A Songftcr in the Afternoon, a Servant 
To air you in the Evening ; giTe you Leave 
To fee the Theatre twice a Week, to mark 
How the old Aflors decay, the young fproutup, 
A fitting Obfervation, yon might bear it; 
But not to fee, or talk, or touch a Man, 
Abominable ! ' 

Calift. Do not my Blalhes fpeak 
How willingly I would affient ! 

Mrt. Sweet Lady, 
Do fbmething to deferre 'em, and blulh after. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT n. SCENE I. 

£a/er Jolante, Calypfo. 

jfol. A ND ate thcfe Frenchmen^ as you fay, fuch 
J^ Gflllants i 
Calyp. Gallant and aftlvei their free Breeding 
■ knows not 
The Spanijh and frd/jan Prccifcncfs 
Praflis'd among us. What we call immodeft. 
With them is ftil'd bold Courtfliip : ihey dare fight 
Under a Vcltet Enfign at fourteen. 
Jol. A Petticoat you mcgn. 

C ? Calyp. 
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Celyp. You are i'tbe right; 
Let a Miftrcfs wear it under an Armour of Proof, 
Thcjf are not to be beaten off. 

jfol. You are a merry Neighbour. 

Cafyp. I fool to make you fo ; pray you obfcrve 'cm. 
They arc the forwardert Monfieurs j born PhyCcians 
For the Malady of young Wenches, and ne'er mifs ; 
I owe my Life to one of 'em ; when I was 
A raw young Thing, not worth the Ground I trod on. 
And long'd to dip my Bread in Tar, my Lips 
As blue as Salt-water, he came up roundly to me. 
And. cur'd me in an Inftant ; yenus be prais'd for't. 

Enter Alphonfo, General, Monteclaro, Attendants 
and Captain, 

Jol, They come, leave prating. 

Calyp. 1 am dumb, an't like your Honour. 
, J/pL We will not break the League confirm'd be- 
tween us 
And your great Mafter: The Faflage of his Army 
Through all our Territories, lies open lo him;. 
Only we grieve that your defign for Rome 
Commauds fucK Hafte, as it denies us Means 
To. entertain you, as your' Worth defervcs. 
And we would gladly tender. 

Gen, Royal j'Jlphen/o,. 
The- King my Mafter, your Confederate, 
"Will pay the Debt he owes, in Faft, which I 
Want Words t'esprefs. I muft remove to-night. 
And yet, that your intended Favours may not 
Be loft, I leave this Gentleman behind tne^ 
To. whom youmay TOuchfafe 'em, I dare fay 
Without Repentance. I forbear to gi?e ' • 
YourMajefty his Charafler j in France 
He was a Precedent for Arts and Arms 
Without a Riva.1,. and may prove in Naples 
Worthy the Imitation, [rtlphnnfo rc«i'y« Monteclaro. 

Cdhp. Is he not,, Madam, 

A MonGcur 
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A MonGeur in print? What a Garb was there? O. 

rare! 
Theo, how he wears his Cloaths ! and the Fafliion of 

'em ! 
A main AlTurance that he is withih 
AH excellent : By this, wife Ladies ever 
Make their Conje^ures. 

Jol. Peace, I have obferv'd him 
From Head to Foot. 

Calyp. Eye him again, all over. 
Monte. It cannot, Royal Sir, but argue me 
Of much Prefumprion, if not Impudence, 
To be aSuitorto yourMajcfty, _ • 

Before I have defcrv'd a gracious Grant, 
By fpme Employment profperoufly atchieT'd, 
But pardon, gracious Sir : When I left France 
I made a Vow to a Bofom Friend of mine 
(Which my Lord General, if he pleafe, can witnefs) 
With fuch Humility, as well becomes 
A poor Petitioner, to defire a Boon 
From your Magnificence. ■ [He delivers a Petition. 

' Calyp. With what punftual Form 
He does deliycr it. 

yd. I have Eyes ; no more. 

Jlpb. For Severim's Pardon ? — You muft excufc m^ 
1 dare not pardon Murther. 

Monte. His Faft^ Sir, 
Ever fubmitting to your abler Judgment, 
Merits a fairer Name : He was provok'd, ^ 

As by unanfwerable Proofs it is confirmed 
By Mmteclaro's Raihaefs ; who repining 
That Severing, without his Confent, 
Had married Jolante his fole Sifter, 
(It being conceal'd almofl: for thirteen Yean) 
Tho' the Gentleman, at all Parts, was his equal, 
Firft challeng'd him, and that declln'd, he gave him 
A Blow in public. 

Gen, Not to he. endmr'd, but by a Slave. 

C 4 M$tttei 
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Mrate. This, great Sir, juftly wrigh'd. 
You may a little, if you pleafc, take from 
The Rigour of your Juftice, and aq)rc6 
An Ad of Mercy. 

Jol. I can hear no more. 
This opens an old Wound and m^s a new one. 
Would it were cicatriz'd I wait me. 

Calyp. As your Shadow. [Exeunt Jol. Calfp. 

jllpb. We grant you thcfe arc glorious Pretences, 
Revenge appearing in the Shape of Valour, 
Which wife Kings muft didinguilh. The Defence 
Of KeputatioD, now made a Bawd 
To Murthcr; every Trifle falfly ftil'd 
An Injury, and not to be determin'd 
But by a bloody Duel ; though this Vice 
Hath taken Root and Growth beyond the Mountains 
(As France^ and in ilrange Falhions her Ape 
EngloTui, can dearly witnefs, with the Lofs 
Of aiore brave Spirits,,than would have'ftood the Shock 
Of the Turk's Army) while Jlphenfo Utcs' 
. It fliall not here be planted: Move me no further 
Id this. In what elfe fuiting you to afk, 
And me to give, expefl a gracious Anfwer; 
However, welcome to our Court ; Lord General, 
I'll bring you out of the Porta, and then betake you 
To your good Fortune. 

Gen. Your Grace overwhelms me. [Extunt, 

SCENE II. 

Enter Calypfo and Jolante (with a Purft and a Jewel)* 

Calyp. You are bound to favour him : Mark you 
how he pleaded 
For my Lord's Pardon. 

^al. That's indeed a Tyes 
But I have a ftronger on me, 

Calyp. Say you love 
His P<:ifon } be not alham'd oft, he's a Man ; 

For 
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For whofe Embraces though Eadjfmim 

Lay lleepiDg by, Cynthia would leave bcr Ol^, 

And exchange Kifies with him* 

Jol. Do not fan' 
A Fire thit burns already too hot in taei 
1 am in my Honoar lick, fick to the Deacb^ 
Never to be recoTercd. 

Calyp. What a Coil's here 
For loving a Man ? It is no Africk Wwider, 
If like Fqfipbae yoo doatcd on a Bull, 
Indeed 'twere monftrous ; but in this you have 
A thoufand tboufand Precedents to excufe yoo. 
A Seaman's Wife may alk Relief of her Neighboor 
, "When her Hufband's bound to the Indies, and not 
blam'd for'ti 
And many more befides of higher Calling, 
Thoagh I forbear to name 'em. You have a Hofbaod, 
-But as die Cafe ftauds with my Lord, he is 
A kind of no Hufband ; and your Ladyfhip 
As free as a Widow can be. I ctmfefs 
If Ladies (hould feek Change, that have their Hufbaocls 
At Board and Bed, to pay their Marriage Duties, 
The fureft Bond of Concord, 'twere a Fault, 
Indeed it were : But for your Honour that 
Do lie alone fo often. Body of me, 
I am zealous in your Caufe — let me take Breath. 

JoL I apprehend what thou wouldft fey, I want all 
As Means to quench the fporious Fire ihat burns here. 

Calyp, Want Means, while I, your Creature live ? 
I dare not 
Be fo untbaokfuL 

JoL Wilt thou undertake it, 
And as an Earneft of much more to come, 
Receive this Jewel, and Purfe cramm'd full of Crowns. 
How dearly 1 am forc'd to buy Diflionour ! 

Calyp. 1 would do it gratis, but 'twould ill become 
My Breeding to refufe your Honour's Bounty ; 
Nay, fay no more, all fthetoric in this ' 
Is comprehended j let me alone to work him. 

He 
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He fliall be yonrs ; that's poor, he is alread/ 

Atyoor Devotion. I will not boaft 

My Faculties this Way, but fuppofe he were 

Coy as Adonis or HippoHtus, 

And your Defires more hot than Cytherea's, 

Or wanton Phadra's, I will bring him chain'd 

To your Embraces, glorying in his Fetters. 

1 have faid it. 

Jol. Go and profpcr. 
And imagine a Salary beyond thy Hopes. 

Calyp. Sleep you 
Secure on either Ear, the Burthen's yours 
To entertain him, mine to bring him hither. [Exeunt. 

SCENE HI. 

£nf#r Adorio, Camillo, Lentulo <i«i^ Donate- 
Don. Your Wrong's beyond a Challenge, and you 
deal 
Too fairly with him, if you ake that Way 
To right yoorfelf. 

Lent. The leaft that you can do 
I'th' Terms of Honour is, when next you meet him 
To give him the Baftinado. 

Cam. And that done, 
Draw out his Sword to cut your own Throat. No, 
Be rul'd by me, fliew yourfelf an Italian, 
And having received one Injury, do not put off 
Your Hat for a fccond ; there are Fellows that 
For a few Crowns will make him fure, and fo 
With your Revenge, you prevent future Mifchief. 

Ador. I thank you, Gentlemen, for your ftudied Care 
In what concerns mv Honour ; but in that 
I'll ft<«r my own Courfe. Yet that you may know 
You are ftil! my Cabinet Counfellors, my Bofoia 
Lies open to you ; I begin to feel 
A Wcaiinefs, nay, Satiety of I,oofenefs, 
And fomethiiig tells me here, 1 Ihouid repent 
My Harflincfs to Califie, 

Entert 
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Enter Cario in Hajle, 

Cam. When you pleafe. 
You may remoTC ihat Scruple. 
Jdor. I (hall think on't. 
Car. Sir, Sir, are you ready I 

Ador. To do what? '■'^^'':T^ 

I am fure 'tis not yet Dinner-time. 

Car. True ; but I ulher 
Such an unexpefted dainty Bit for Breakfafl, 
As yet I never cook'd : 'Tis not Potargo 7, 
Fry'd Frogs, Potatoes marrow'd, Caveat, 
Carps* Tongues, the Pith of an Englifli Chine of Beef. 
Nor our Italian Delicate, oil'd Muihrooms, 
And yet a Drawer on too ; and if you (hew not 
An Appetite, and a ftrong^one ; I'll not fay 
To cat it, but devour it, without Grace too, 
(For it will not flay a Preface.) I am 'fliam'd. 
And all my paft ProTOcatives will be jeer'd at. 

Ador. Art thou in thy Wits? What uew found Rarity 
Haft thou difcover'd \ 

Car. No ifuch Matter, Sir ; 
It grows in our own Country. 

Don. Serve it up, 
I feel a kind of Stomach. 
Cam^ I could fcedtoo. 

Car. Not a Bit upon a March ; there's other Letttce 
For your coarfe Lips ; this is peculiar only 
For my Matter's Palate, I would give my whole Year's 

Wages 
With all my Vails, and Feci due to the Kitchen, 
But to be his Carver. 

Ador. Leave your fooling. Sirrah,, 
And bring in your Dainty. 

' ■ ■ " ■ ' ^Tii mtFoiar^.. 
Mr. -Dd^^ reads, 

Tis nor Bolargo. 
Mr, Dodflcy is right, Botareo is a ravouiv Meat, made of the Roes 
o£MuUa». M.M. 

Car. 
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Car. TwUI bring in itfclf. 
It has Life and Spirit in it, and for Proof, 
Behold : Now fall to boldly, my Life on't 
It comes to be tailed. 

Enter WjtiWz-witb Letter and Jewel 

Cam. Ha! CaUfte't VJomm. 

Lent, A bandfome one, 'by Venus, 

Mor. Pray you forbear. 
You are weJccMne, Fjiir-one. 

Don. How that Blufh becomes ber ! 

ASor. Aim your deflgns at rac f 

Mirt. Vm truftcd, Sir» 
With a Bufinefs of near Confequence, which I would 
To your private Ear deliver. 

Car. I told you .fo. 
Give her Audience on your Coych, it is a fit State 
To a She Ambaffador. 

Ador. I^ray you, GoDtlcmcn, 
For a while difpofc of yourfelves. III ftrait attend 
you. lExeunttbeGenl, 

Car. Difpatch ber firft for your Honour, the quick- 
ly doing, 
You know what follows. 

Ador. Will you pleafe to vanifh [-fw/Catio.. 

Now, pretty one, your Pleafure j you fliall find me 
Heady to fervc you, if you'll put me to 
My Oath, I'll take it on this Book 

Aiirt. O Sir, the FaTOur is too great, and for above 
My poor Ambition ; I mufl: kifs your Hand 
lu Sign of bumble Thankfulnefs. 

Ador. So modell. 

Mirt. It Well bpcomcs » Maid, Sir-'- Spare thofe 
Blcffings 
For my noble Miftrefs, upon whom With Joftice, 
And with your good Allowance, I might add 
With a due Gratitude, you may confer 'em ; 
£ut this will better fpeak her cbafte De6res, 

IPelivers the Letter, 
Than 
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Than I can fancy what they art, much lefa 
"With raoTiDg Lingnige to tbeir fair Deferts 
Aptly cxprefs '<lm. Pray ym readj hot with 
Compaffion, I befeech you : If ybti find 
The Paper blurr'd with Tears fallen ftom her Ej» 
While flie cndeavour'd to ftt do*n thdt Truth , 
Her Soul did diftate to hdr, it mnft challenge 
A gracions Anf*ef. 

Jdeti O the powerful Charms ! 
By that fair Hand writ down here ; tiot like thofc 
Which dreadfully pronouBc'd by Circe, chang'd 
Ulyje/ Folloifrers into Beafts j thefe bare 
An oppofile Working, I already feel 
But reading 'em, their faving Operations, 
And all thofe fenfual) lopfe, and bafe Defires, 
Which have too Idng ufurp'd, and tyranaix'd 
Over my Rcafon, ot themfelves fall off. 
Mall happy Metamorphons I in which 
The Filni of Error that did blind my Judgment 
And feduc'd Undtfrftandlog, is remoT'd. 
What Sacrifice of Thanks can I retura 
Her pious Charityj that not aJone 
Redeems me froin the worft of Slavery, 
The Tyranny of beallly Appetites, 
To which I long obfequioufiy have bow'd. 
But adds a marchlejs Fatour, to receive 
A Baiefit from me, nay, puts her Goodhefs 
In my Proteftion. 

Mirt. Transform'd ? It is [.^Jir. 

A bleHed MetamorphoCs. and works 
I know not how on me. 

Jdor. My Joys are boundlefs, 
Curb'd with no Limits j for her Sake, ABrtiSa, 
Inftrnfl mi: hb* I jireftntly may feal 
To thofe (h-Ottg Bonds of loyal Love ond Service 
"Which never fliaH be cancell'd. 

Aftrt. She'll become 
Tour Debtor, Sir, if you vouchfi^fe te anfwtr 
Her pure Aifcaioto. 
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Ador. Anfwcr it, Mirtilla? 
With more than Adoration I koeel to it. 
Tell her, I'll rather die a thoufand Deaths "^ 

Than fail with Pan£hiality to perform 
All her. Commands. 

Afir/. I am loft on this Aflurance, Z4/^' 

"Which if 'twere made to me, I ihonld tave Faith in. 
As in an Oracle. Ah me ! She prefcnts you 
This Jewel, her dead Grandfire's Gift, in which 
As by a true Egyptian Hicroglyphick, 
(Fm: fo I think (he call'd it) you may be 
InftraAed what, her Suit is, you ihould do. 
And fhe with Joy will fuffer. 

Ador. Heaven be pleas'd 
To qualify this Excefs of HapjMnefs 
With fome IKfaftcr, or I Ihall expire /, 

With a Surfeit of Felicity. With what Art 
The cunning Lapidary hath here exprefs'd 
The Rape of Projerphe \ I apprehend 
Her Parpofe, and obey it ; yet not as 
A helping Friend, but a Hufband, I will meet 
Her chafte DeGres with lawful Heat, and warm 
Our Hymenaal Shesis with fuch Delights 
As leave no Sting behind 'em. 

Afir/. I defpair then. [A^e, 

Ador. At theJime appointed, fay Wench, I'll at- 
taid her. 
And guard her from the Fury of her Mother, 
And all that dare diJlurb her. 

Afirt. You fpeak well. 
And I believe you, 

Ador. Would you aught elfe ? 

Mirt. I would carry 
Some Love-lign to her ; and sow I think on't* 
The kind Salute you offer'd at my Entrance ; 
Hold it not Impudence that I defire it, 
I'll faithfully deliver it. 

Ador. OaKifs? 
Yott muflexcufe me, I was then suae own, 

+ tJoW 
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Kow wholly hers. The touch of other Lq« 

I do abjure for ever ; but there's Gold 

To bind thee ftill my AdTocaie. [Exit^ 

Mirt. Not a Kifs ? 
I was coy when it was offer'd, and now juftly 
"When I beg one am deny'd. "What fcorching Fires 
My loofe Hopes kindle in me ? Shall I be 
Falfe to my Lady's Truft, and from a Servant 
Rife up her Kival ? His Words have bewitch'd me. 
And fomething I muft do, but what ? Tis yet 
An Embrion, and how to give it Form^ , 

Alas I know not. Pardon mc, Califte, 
I am neareft to myfelf, and Time will teach me _< 

To perfefl that which yet is undetermined. 

SCENE IV. rbe Woods. 

Enter Claudia and Sererino* 

Claud. You are Mailer of yourfelf j yet if 1 -may. 
As a try'd Friend in my Love and Affeflion, 
And a Servant in my Duty, fpeak my Thoughts 
Without Offence, i'th' Way of Counfel to you ; 
I could alledge, and truly, that your Purpofc 
For Naples^ cover'd with a thin Difguifc, 
Is fiiU of Danger. 

Sever. Danger, Claudia f 
'Tis here, and every where our forc'd Companion ; 
The fifing and the fetting Sun beholds us 
Inviron'd with it j our whole Life a Journey 
Ending in certain Ruin. 

Claud. Yet we Should not, 
Howe'er befieg'd, deliver up our Fort 
Of Life, till it be forc'd. 

Sever. 'Tis fo indeed 
By wifeft Men concluded, which we fiioulj 
Obey as Chriftians ; but when I coufider 
How different the Progrefs of our Anions 
Are from Religion^ oay, Morality, 

Icaoooc 
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I cannot find in Reafoo, why we fliouM 
Be fcrupulous that Way only, or like Meteors 
Blaze forth prodigious Terrors, till our Stuff 
Be utterly confum'd, which once pat out 
Would bring; Security unto oarfelves. 
And Safety utrto thoft we prey upon. 
O Claudia ! fiufre by this fatal Hand 
The Brother of my Wife, bold ManieciarOf 
Was left dead In the Field, and I profcrib'd 
After my Flight, by the Juftice of the King, 
My Being hath been but a living Death, 
With a continued Torture. 

Claud. Yet in that 
You do delude their bloody Violence 
That do purfue your Life. 

Sever. While I by rapines 
Live terrible to others as myfelf. 
What one Hoar can we chaitenge as our own 
(Unhappy as we are) yielding a Beam 
Of Comfort to us? Quiet Night that brings 

Reft to the Labourer, is the Outlaw's Day, 

In which he rifes early to do Wrong, 

And when his Work is ended, dares not fleep : 

Our Time is fpent in Watches to intrap 
. Such as would Diun us, and to hide ourfelves 

From the Minifters of Juftice, that would bring i]s 

To die Corrcftion of the Law. O Claudia / 

Is this a Lif& to be preferv'd, and at 

So dear a rate F Snt why bold I Difcourfe 

On this fad Subjeft, fince it is a Bunhen 

We are mark'd to bear, and not to be fhook oS 

But with our human Frailty ? la the Change 

Of Dangers ihere^s fome Delight, aDd_^crefore 

I am refolv'd for Naples. 
Claud. May you meet there 

All Comforts that fo fiur %ad challe a Wife 

(As Fame prodaiBs her without Paralld) 

Can yield to eafe your Sorrows. 
Sever. I much tha&k you : 

Yea 
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Tet you may fpare thofe Wiftics, which with J07 
1 have prov'd Certainties, and from their Want 
Her Excellencies take Luftre. 

Claud. Ere you go yet, 
Some Charge unto your 'Squires not to fly out 
Beyond their Bounds, were not impertinent : 
For though that with a Look you can command *tttit 
Id your Abfence they'll be headftrong. 

Sevtr, Tis well thought on, 
ni touch my Horn, they know my Call. [Slows bit 

Claud. And will, as foon as heard. Ham, 

Make in to't from all Quarters, 
As the Flock to the Shepherd's Whiftle. 
Enttr Six Banditti. 

1 Bandit. What's your Will? 

2 Bandit. Hail Sovereign of thefe Woods. 

3 Bandit. We lay our Lives at your Highncfs' Feet. 
^Bandit. And will confefs no King 

Nor Laws, but what come from your Mouth ; and 

ihofe 
"We gladly will fubfcribe to. 

Sever, Make this good 
Id my Abfence to my Subllitute, to whom 
Pay all Obedience as to raylelf : 
The Breach of this in one PartFcuiar 
I will feverely punilh; on your Lives 
Remember upon whom with our Allowance 
You may fecurely prey, with fuch as are 
Exempted from your Fury. 

Claud. 'Twcre not amifs. 
If you plcafe, to help their Memory : befides. 
Here are Ibme newly initiated. 

Sever. To thefe 
Read you the Articles : I muft be gone. 
Claudia, farewel. [Exit SeTcrlao. 

Claud. May your Return be fpeedy. 

I Bandit.. Silence; out with your Table-Books. 

3 Bandit. And obfcrre. 

Vol. IV. D Claud. 
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Claiid. The Cormorant that lives in Expeflation 
Of a long wilh'd-for Dearth, and fmiling grinds 
The .Faces of tlie Poor, yon may make fppil of ^ 
Even Theft to fuch is Judice. ' 

3 Bandit. He's in my Tables. 

Claud. Hie grand Inclofer of the Commons, for 
His private Profit or Delight, with all. 
His Herds that graze upon't, are lawful Prize. 

4 Bandii. And we will bring^ 'em in, altho' the Devil 
Stood roaring by to gur.rd 'cm. 

Claud. IfaUfurer, 
Greedy, at his own Price, to make a Purchafc, 
Taking Advantage upon Bond, or Mortgage, 
From a Prodigal, pafs through our Territories,- 
I'the Way of Cultom, ot of Tribute co us. 
You may eafe him of bis Burthen. 

3 Bandit. Wholfome DoArine. 

Claud. Builders of Iron Mills that grub up Forefls, 
"With Timber Trees for Shipping. 
' I Bandit- May we not have a Touch at Lawyers? 

Claud. By no Means ; they may . 
Too foon have a Gripe at us % they arc angry Hornets, 
Not to be jeftcd with. 

3 Bandit. This is not fo well, 

Claud. The Owners of dark Shops that, vent their 
Wares 
With Perjuries ; cheating Vintners not contented 
With half in half in their Reckonings, yet cry out 
When they find their Guefts want Coin, '* 'tis late and 

Bed-Time i" 
Thefe ranfack at your Plcafures. 

3 Bandit. How Ihall we know 'era ; 

Claud. If they walk on Foot, by their Rat-colour'd 
Stockings 
And fliining Shoes. If Horfemen by fhort Boots, 
And riding Furniture of feveral Counties. 

s Bandit.- Not one of the Lift cfcapes us. 

Gaud. h\it for Scholars, 
'Vfhpfe Wealth lies in iheir Heads, and not their Fock^s, 

Soldiers 
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Soldiers that have bled in their Coantry's Service, 
The Rent-rack'd Farmer, needy Marker Folks, 
The fweaty I,abourer, Carriers that tranfpori 
The Goods of other Men, arc priVileg'd : 
But above all, let none prefumc to offer 
Violence to Women j for our King hath fworn. 
Who that Way's a Delinquent, without Mercy^ 
Hangs for*t by martial Law. 

Omnei. Long live Severino, 
And perifii all fuch CulUons as repine 
At his new Monarchy ! 

Ghud. About your Buiinefs, 
. That he may find at his Uetiirfi gdod Caufe 
To pfaife your Care and Difcipline. 

Omes. We'll not fail. Sir,' ^Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
Enter Montcclaro awrfCalypfo. 
, Msnt. Thou art fare miftaken ; 'tis not pofliblc 
That I can be the Man thon art employ'd to. 

Cajyp. Not you the Man ? You are the Man of Men, 
And Aich another, in my Lady's Eye, 
Never to be difcovcr'd. 

Mont. A meer Stranger newly arrlT'd ? 

Calyp. Still the more probable. 
Since Ladies, as you know, affeft ftrange Ddnties,' 
And brought far to 'em. This is pot an Age 
In which Saints live; but Women, knowing WomcO, 
That u n'derftand : their fummum bsnum is 
Variety of Pieafures in the Touch 
Deriv'd from feveral Nations ; and if Men 
Would be wife by their Example ■■ - 

Mont. As raoft are. Tis a couphng Age ! 

Calyp. Why, Sir, do Gallant* travel i 
Anfwc* that (^eftion, bm at their Return 
With Wonder to the Hearers, to difcourfc of 
The Garb and Difference in foreign Females, 
As the lafty Glri of France, the fober German, 
The pluhl^y Dutch Fro, the ftatel)' Dame of Spain, 
The Roman Libertme, and.fpritefat'Tif/caB, 
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Tlie nerry Greek, Venetian Caaittfkn, 

The Er^lijb fair Companioa, that leans fometbu^ 

From every Nation, and will fly at all. 

I fay again the Difference betwixt thefe 

And their own Country Camefters. 

M>nt. Aptly urg'd. 
Some make that their main End ; bot may I afk 
Without Offence to your Gravity, by what Title 
Tour Lady, that invites me to her Favours, 
Is known in the City? 

Calyp. If you were a true-born Monlleur, 
You would do the Bufinefs firft, and a^ that after. 
If you only truck with her Title, I fliall hardly 
PeferveThanks for my Travel ; Ihe is. Sir, 
No fingle Ducat Trader, nor a Beldam 
So frozen up that a Fever cannot thaw bert 

No Lionefs by her Breath 

A&nt. Leave thefe Impertinencies, 
And come to the Matter! 
' Calyp. Would you would be as forward 
When you draw for ihe Upihot \ She is. Sir, a Lady, 
A rich, fair, well-complexion'd, and what is 
. Not fi*equent among Venut' Votaries, 
Upon my Credit, (which good Men have trufted) 
A found and wholfome Lady, and her Name is 
Madena Jolantt* 
M>ta. Jolai^e, 
I have heard of her ; for Chaflity, and Beauty, 
The Wonder of the Age. 

Calyp. Fray you, not too much 
Of Chaftity J Fair and free I do fubfcribe to. 
And fo you'll find her. 

Mint. Come, y'are s bafe Creature, 
And covering your foul Ends with her fair Name» 
Gives me juft Reafon to fufpeA you have 
A Plot upon my Life. 

Calyp. A Plot ! Very fine ! ' 
Nay, 'tis a dangerous one ; pray you beware of*t» 
*Tii cuniuDgly conm^'d ; I plot to biiog you 

Afoot, 
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Afoot, with the TraTcl of fome forty Paces, 

To thofe Dehgbts, which a Maa not made of Saow 

Would ride a thoufaad Miles for. Yon fliall be 

Beccir'd at a Poftero Door, if yon be not cautious. 

By one whofe Touch would make old Neftvr young 

Atui cure bis Hernia. A terrible Plot ! 

A Kifs then ravi&'d from you by fuch Lips 

As 2ow with NeHar, a juicy Palm more precknis 

Than the fam'd Sybillt^t Bough, to guide you Mt 

Through Mills of Perfumes to a glorious Rocnn, 

Where Jove might feaft his Jumo ; a dire Plot ! 

A Banquet I'll not mention, itutt is common : 

But I mull DOC forget, to make the Plot 

More horrid to you j The retiring Bower, 

So furnBh'd as might force the Perjiam Enry, 

The Silver Bathing Tub, the Cambrick Rubbers* 

Th'embroider'd Qu'ili, 3 Bed of Goflamire 

And Damafk Rofes ; a ineer Powder Plot 

To Wow you up ; and laft, a Bed-fellow, 

To whofe rare Entertainment all thefe are 

But Foils and Settings off 

Mortt. No more, her Breath 
Would warm an Eunuch. 

Calyp. I knew I fliould beat yon. 
Now lie begins to glow. 

Meta. I am Flefh and Blood, 
And I were not Man, if I Ihould not run the Hazard 
Had I no other Ends in%. I have conlider'd 
Yonr Motion, Matron. 

Calyp. My Plot, Sir, on your Life, 
For which I am defervedly fufpeSed 
For a bafe and dangerous Woman. Fare you velli ^« 
I'll be bold to take my Leave. 

Moja, I will along too; 
Come, pardon my Sufpidon, I confefs 
My Error ( and eying you better, 1 percdre 
There's Nothing that is ill that can flow from you. 
I am fertous, ami for Proof of it I'll purchafe 
Your good Opinion. 

D 3 C«ftf . 
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Calyp. I am geotle-natur'd, 
And can forget a greater Wrong upon 
Such Tcrtus of SatisfeflioD. 

Mottt. What's the Hour > 1 

Calyp^ Twelve. 

Mont, I'll not mils a Minute. 

Calyp. I fliall find you at your Lodgiiig I 

Mont, Certainly; return my Service, 
And for nje kifs yonr Lady's Hands. 

Calyp. At Twelve Illl be your Comoy* 

Mont. \ dcfirc no better. {Exetint^ 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

£ater Dura^zo, Caldoro, Servant. 

Vur. XTT-A^^ the Horfes down th< Hill; I hav^ 
W • a little 
To fpeak in private. 

Cald. Good Sir, no more Anger. 

Duraz. Love do you call it ? Jjjadnefs, wilful }AaA.- 
nefs J 
And fince I caOnot cure, it, I would have you 
ExafHy mad. You are a Lover already, '; ^J, 

Be a Drunkard too, and after turn fmall Po,et, 
And then you are niad Katutgieen, the Madman. 
' ' Caid. Such as are faf^ on Shore mayfmile at Tem- 

But I that am cmbark'd, and every Minute 
Expeft a Shipwreck, relilh not your Mirth ; 
To me it is unfeafobablci, 

' Duraz. Pleafing Viands 
Are m.adc,fliai;p. byfick Palates. I affefl 
A haodfome Mijlrefs in my grey B:ard, as well 
As any Boy of you all ; and on goo(l Tctms 
--•■-, , ,. . i^yj 
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Will Tcnrare as far i'th' Fire, fo (he be willing 
To entertain me ? but ere I would doatj 
^s you do, where ;there i? no flattering Hope 
Ever t'enjoy her, I would forfwear Wine, 
And kill this letcherous Itch with drinking Water, 
Or live like a Carthufian on Poor- John, 
Then bathe myfelf, Night by Night, ia Marble Dew, 
And ufe no Sc^p but Camphire-balls. 

Cald. You may, 
(And I muft fuffer it) lilte a rough Surgeon, 
Apply ibe'fe burning Caufticks to my Wounds, 
Already gangreen'd; when foft Unguents would 
Better exprefs an Uncle with fomeFeeliog 
Of his Nephew's Torments. 

Dur&z. I-fliall meft, an<l canOot 
Hold out if he whimper. O that this youag Fellow, 
Who on my Knowledge is able to beat a Man, 
Should be baffled by this blind imagin'd Boy, 
Or fear bis Bird-bolts ! 

Cald, You have put yoarfelf already 
To too much Trouble in bringing me thus far: 
Now, if you pteafe, with your good Wiftics, leave me 
To my hard Fortunes. 

Duraz. VW forfake myfetf firft. 
Leave thee? I cannot, will not ; thou (halt have 
No Caufe to be weary of my Company, 
For I'll be ufeful, andere I fee thee perifli, 
Difpetirmg with my Dignity and Candour, 
I will do fomethin^ for thee, though it favour 
Of the old Pandirus. As we ride, we will 
Coofult of the Means': Bear up. 

Cald. I cannot'Cnk, 
Having your noble Aids to buoy inc up ; 
There was never fucH a Ga'ardiad. 

Dur. How's this ? 
Stale Complhnents to me > When my ^yo^k's done 
Commend th'Artjficer, and then be thaakfuh [^Exeunt. 

D 4 " SCENE 
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SCENE U. 

^ter Califte {ricbfy hahited) and Mirtilla (tn her 

firft Govm, *) 

Califi. How doefl thoo like mj Gown? 

Mirt. Tit rich and conrtlike. 

CaU^. The Dreffings too are faitable ? 

Mirt. I muft fay fo, 
Or you might blame my want of Care. 

CaliJ. My Mother 
Little dreams of my intended Flight, or that 
Thefe are my nuptial Oroamenu. 

Mirt. I hope fo. 

Califi. How dully thoa repliefl ! thou doft not envy 
Adario's noble Change, or the good Fottnoc 
That it brings to me ? 

A£rt, My Endeavours 
That Way can anfwer for me. 

Cali/i. True, yon have difcharged 
A fafthfu! Servant's Duty, and it is 
By me rewarded tike a liberal Miftrefs : 
I fpeak it not to upbraid you with my BouDlies, 
Tbo' they deferve more Thanks and Ceremco? 
Than you iiave yet exprefs'd. 

Mrt. The Mifcries wUch 
From your Happinefs I am fure to foffer, 
Re/lrain my forward Toogue; and^ geotk Mada% 
Excufe my Weaknefs, though I do appear 
A little daunted with the heavy Bannen 
I am to undergo : When you are fafe. 
My Dangers like to roaring Torrents iriU 
Gu(h in upon me; yet I would endure 
Your Mother's Cruelty ; but how to bear 
Your Abfence, in the very Thought confounds me t 
Since vc were Children 1 have lov'd and ferv'd you. 
I willing!/ Iciim'd to obey, as you 
Grew up to knowledge, that you might command me ; 
t That is, the Gown CaliAo firil sppeared in. M. M. 
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And now to be divorc'd from all my Comforti, 
Can thii be borne wich Padencc I 

CaU^. TbeNeceffity 
Of my ftrajigc Fate commacds it \ bnt I tow 
"Bf my Atbm's Love, I pity thee. 

h&rt. Pity me. Madam ! a cold Charity : 
Toa mull do more, and help me. 

Ctt^. Ha I what faid you ? 
I maft ? Is this fit Language for a Serrant \ 

Mirt. For one that would continue yonr poor Sertist, 
And cannot live that Day in which we is 
Deny'd to be fo : Can MirtUla fit 
Mourning alone, tmagining thofe Fleafares 
'Which you this blefl*^ Hymeneal Night 
Enjoy in the Embraces of yonr Lord, 
And my Lord too in being your's ? (already 
As fnch I love and honour him) Ihall a Stranger 
Sew you in a Sheet to guard tliat Maidenhead 
Yoa muft pretend to keep i (and 'twill become you.) 
Shall another do thofe bridal Offices 
Which will not permit me to remember. 
And I pine here with Envy ? Pardon me, 
I muft and will be pardon'd, for my Paflions 
Are io Extremes, and ufe fome fpcedy Means 
That I may go along with you, and fliare 
In thofe Dvhghts, but with becoming Diftance ; 
Or by his Life, which as a Saint yon fwear by, 
I will difcoTci all. 

Califi. Thou canft not be 
So treacherous and cruel, in deftroying 
The Building thou haft rais'd. 

Mirt. Pray you do not tempt m^ 
For 'tis refoU'd. 

Caliji. I know not what to thmk oft. 
In the Difcovery of my Secrets to her, 
I have made my Slave my Miftrefs. I muft foodi her. 
There's no Evafion elfe. {aftde.l Prythec, MirtUla^ 
Be not fo violent, I am ftrangely taken 

With 
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With Ay A&^on for me^ 'tWas mj Porpofe 
To have thee fent for. 

Mrt. When? 

Cofi/J. This verv Night, 
And 1 vow deeply I fhall be no fooner 
Jn the defir'd Poffcffion of my Lord, 
But by fomc of bis Servsots I will have thee 
Convey'd unto us. . ■ 

Mirt. Should you break ? ' 

Qiiifi. I dare not : 
Come, clear thy Looks, for laflandy we'll prepare 
For our Departure. 

Miri. Pray you forgiye ray Boldnefs, 
Growing from iffy Excefs of Zeal to ferre you. 

Cali^. I thank thee for't. 

Mirt. You'll keep your Word? 

Cj/(/?. Still doubtful ? 

Mirt. 'Twas this I aim'd at, and leave the refl to 
Fortune. ^Exgunt. 

SCENE iir. 

JEnter Adorio, Camjllo, Lentulo, Donato, Caiio 
and Servanlt. 

Adcr. Hade you unro my Villa, and take all 
Provifion along with you ; and for Ufi 
And Ornament ', the Shortnefs of the Time 
Can furhilh you ; let my bell Plate be fet out,' 
And cofllieft Hangings, and iPc be poffible 
With a merry Dance to entertain the Bride, 
Provide an Epithalamium. 

Car. Truftmefor Belly-timber, and for a Son^ jf 
have 
APaper-blurrcr; \iifli6 bn all OccaflobS, 
For all Times, and all Seafons, hath fucH Trinkets' 
Ready i'the Delk. It'isbutaltering ' , 

The Names, and tbey will fei-vc for any Bridt 
Or Bridegroom in the'KiQgdom. 

*'AnSiQT Ufe <wtfQmatn*Dt; 
"nie RepetliioD of the Conjun<!tioa and in ihn Paflage is a Ladoifm 
not melegaac but uncomoion in our Language. M. M. 
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Jdor, Bot for the Dance ? 

Car. I wilt make one myfelf, and foot it SntVf, 
And fummoning your Tenants at my Drefler, 
Which is indeed my Drum, make a rare Choice 
pf ih'able Youth^ fuch as fweat fufficiently. 
And fmell too, but not of Amber, which yon know \% 
The Grace of the Country Hall. 

Jdor. About it, CartBy and look you be careful. 

Car. For mine own Credit, Sir.- {Enk. 

Jtdor. Now, 
Noble Friends, confirm your Loves, and think not 
Of the Penalty of the Law, that does forbid 
The ftealing away ao Heir. I will fecnre you. 
And pay the foeach of*t. 

Cam. Tell us what we Ihall dm. 
We'll talt of that hereafter. 

Ador. Pray you be careful 
To keep the Weft Gate of the City open, 
That our PalTage may be free, and bribe the Watch 
With any Sum ; this is all. 

Dm. A dangerous Bufinefs ! 

Cam. I'll make the Conftable, Watch and Fbiter 
drunk. 
Under a Crown. 

Lent, And then yon may pafa white they fbore. 
Though you had done a Murder. 

Cam. Get but your Miftrcfs, 
And leave the reft to us. 

Jdor. You much engage me. 
But I forget myfelf, • 

Cam. Pray you in whatj Sir ? 

Ador. Yielding too much to my Affection, 
Though lawful now, my wounded Reputation 
And Honour fuSer : The Difgracein takii^ 
A Blow in public from Caldoro^ branded 
With the infamous Mark of Coward; in delaying 
To right myfelf, upon my Cheek grows frc&cr ; 
That^ firft to be confider'd. 

Coffi. 
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Cam* If you dare 
Truft my Opinion, (yet I have bad 
Some Pradice and Experience in Duels) 
You are too tender that Way : Can you anfvcr 
Tbe Debt you owe your Honour till you meet 
Tour Enemy from whom you may exaA it? 
Hath he not left the City, and in Fear 
Conceal'd him&lf, for aught I can ima^e i 
What would you more i 

Jdor. I IhoQld do. 

Cam. Never think on't 
TiH fitter Time, and Place ioTite you tti it. 
1 hare read Caranzaf aud find not in his Gnmmac** 
Of Quarrels, that the iajur*d Man is bonnd 
To feek.for Reparation at an Hour ; 
But may and without Lofs, till he hath fetdcd 
More ferious Occafions that import faim. 
For a Day or two defer it. 

Jdor. You'll fabfcribe 
Your Haod to this ? 

Cam. And juftify't mtb my Life, 
Prefuroe upoo't. 

Aior. On then, you (hall oTer-rnle me. [^Eiiemt* 

SCENE IV. 

Xnter Jolante tfW Calypfo. 

y»h Pll give thee a golden Tongue, and have it 
hung up 
O'er thy Tomb for a Monument. 

Caljp. 

^I boot TtadCamaa, aadfiiJMt m bisGrammar, 

Tbis makM good the Cbaia^ of the Age, in which ihey fought 
'Oueli bj the &ok. 

K^ CM-d<i%a ttu aa Author nbo wrote a Treuife on the Z)wA>.- 
He u oftcnmeiitioiud by ^tcbtr with Ridicule, and b; Btn Jtnfix 
in hiiAnv-iiM. 
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Calyp. I am not preparM yet 
To leave the World i there are many good Pranks 
I muft difpatch in this Kind before I die : 
And I bad rather, if your Honour pleafe. 
Have the Crovns in my Furfe. 

^olTakc that. 

Cafyp. Magnificent Lady 1 
May you live long, and every Moon love Change, 
That I may have firefb Employment. You know what 
Remains to be done. 

yol. Yes, yes, I will command 
My Dabghter and MirtiHa to their Chamber. 

Caiyp, And lock 'em up : Such lickerifh KitUiigB 
are not 
To be trafied with our Cream. Ere I go. 111 help yoa 
To fet forth the Banquet, and place the candied Eringca 
"Where he may be furc to tafte 'em. Then undrcft you. 
For thefe Things are cumberTome vhen you Ouuild be 

aftive : 
A thin Night Mantle to hide part of your Smock, 
With your Peail-embroider'd PantopbJes on your Feet, 
And then you are arm'd fbr Service ; nay, no trifling. 
We are alone, and you know 'tis a Point of FoUy 
To be coy to cat when Meat is. fet before you. 

SCENE V. 

Enter Adorio and Striiant. 

Ador* *Tis Eleven by my Watch, the Hour appointed. 
Liften at the Door ;— hear'A thou any thing fUrrtog i 
Serv. No Sir, all's filent here. 
. Jdor. Some curfed Bufinefs keeps 
Her Mother up. I'll walk a little Circle 
And (hew where you fhall wait us with the Horfetj 
And then return. This fhort Delay afflids me. 
And I prefume. to her it is not pteafing. [Eitaint. 

5 S C£H£ 
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S C E tl E Vt. 

Enter Durazzo and CaTdord: 

Var^ Wbat^s nov to be done ? Frythee let's to B^> 
lam Qeepy. 
Atid here*s my Hand on't lyittiout more ado. 
By far or foul Play;, well hare her To-morrew 
lo thy Poiflrdlion. 

CalJ. Good Sir, give me leave 
To talle a little Comfort in beholdia^ 
ThePlaceby herfweei Prefence fanftify'd. 
She may perhaps, to take Air, ope- the Cafemctif j 
And lookiDg out, a new Star to be gaz'd on 
£y me witii. Adoration, bleis chefc £yes, 
tic'cT happy but when fhe is made the Objefti 

Vut. Is not here fine fooling ^ 

Oald, Thou great Queen of Love, 
Or real or imagiu'd, be propitious 
To m* thy faithful' Votary i andlvtjw 
Tereft a Statue to tfae« equal to 
Thy Piatirc by ApeUte fltilful Hand, 
Left as the great Example of his Art ; 
And on thy Thigh PIl hang a golden Cupjdi ■» 

Hie Torches flamitig, and his Quiver Full, 
For farlheir Honour. 

Dur. End this vakine Dreaiiif aad let's away; 
Enter Califle and Mirtilla. 

Calijt^ Mirtilla!. 

Cald. 'Tis her Voice. 
' Galift- ■ Tou heard the Horfes Fbotiugi 

Afir/. Certainly. 

Caliji. Speak low, my Lord Adorioi ;■ 

Cald> I am dumb. 

Dur. The Darknefs friends us too^ 
Moft.honour'd 'Madam, 
jirfor/o youE ScrvMit. 

Gelifi^ As you are fot 
Iido'COiDissnd your Sileuce till we are 

7- Further 
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Farther remov'd ; and let (his, ISjif* affyre you, 
(I thank the fable Night that hides my BluQies) 
I am wholly yours. 

Dur, Forward your Micher. 

Mr^t. l^adami think on MiriiUa* [Go« irt.' 

Dur. ril not now CDquire 
The Myftery of this, but blefs kind Fortune 
Favouring us beyond our Hopes : yet now I think on*t,^ 
I had ever a lucky Hand in fuch Smock. Night-work. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

Enter Adorio ^id Servqnt^ 

Jdor* 7h^ Slownefs does va^tfi nic.; ibc*B doC 
alter'd 
la her late Hetbluticak 
JJiSthin yolant.^ Get you to Bedt . 
And ftir not on your Life^ till I QOHttiaadyou*, 

A^. HmMotber^Voice! Uilea* 

Serv. Here comes the Daughter. 

Enter Mii^Ia. 

ASrt. Whither fliall I flie for Succour? 

Ader. To thefe. Arms, your Caft-ecrf Defence, aii- 
pregnablc, . 
And not to be blown up. How your Hctrt beats *. 
Take Comfort, dear Calijle, you are now 
In his Proteftion that will ne'er forfake you» 
Adorio : Your chang'd Jdorio fwears 
By your beft Self, an Oath he dares not break| 
He loves you, loves ^ou in a noble Way» 
His Conftancy firm as the Poles of Heaven. 
I will urge no Reply, Silepce becomes you» 
And I'll defer the Mufic of your Voice 
Till we are in a Plage of Safety* 

Mirt. O bleft Error I lEmmt, 

S C EN E 
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S C E N E VU. 

Eitter SereriDo. 

TIs MidDight : How my Fears of certun Death 
Bewg farprizM, combat nitb my ftrong Hopes 
RakM OD my challe Wife's Goodnefs ! I am grown 
A StraDger m this City, and no Wooder 
I have too long been lo tmto myfelf : 
Grant me a licue Truce, my troubled Soul, 
I hear fome Footing, ha ! 

Enter Monteclaro and Calypfo: 

Calyp. Thai is the Hoofe, 
And there's the Key: Youll find my Lady teady 
To entertain you : Tis not fie 1 (bould 
Stand gaping by vhile you bill : I hare brought jou on. 
Charge home, and come off with Honour. [£10/. 

Sever. It makes this Way. 

Mont* I am much troabled, and know not vfaat to 
think 
OfthisDcfign. 

Sever. It ililt comes on. 

Mont. The Watch! I am betr ay'd. 

Sever. Shoold Inov appear fearfbl 
It Would difcover me \ there is no retiring, 
My Confidence mufl: proc^ me, I'll appear 
As if I walk'd the Round. Sund. 

Mmt. I am loft. 

Sever. The Word ? 

Mmt. Fray you forbear ; I am a Stranger, 
And miffing, this dark ftocmy Night, my Way 
To my Lodging, you Ihalt do a courteous Office 
To guide me to't. 

Sever, Do you think I itand here for a Page or s 
Porter ? 

l^nt. Good Sir, grow not fo high, 
I cm jaiUfy my being abroad % I am 

N» 
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No pilfering Vagabond, and what you are 

Stands yei in SuppaHEion ; and I charge you 

If you are an Officer, bring me before your Captain 1 

For if you do affault me, tho' not in fear 

Of what you can do alone, I will cry Murder 

And raife the Streets. 

SevtTi Before my Captain, ha? 
And bring my Head to the Block. Would we were 

parted, 
i have greater Caufe to fear the Watch than he. [ajide. 

Mont. Will you do your Duty ? 

Sever. I muft clofe with htm " : 
Truth, Sir, whate'er you are, (yet by your Language 
I guefs you a Gentleman) I'll not ufc the Rigour 
Of my Place upon you j only quit this Street, 
For your Stay here will be dangerous: and Good-night. 

Mont. The like to you. Sir j I'll grope out my Way 

As well as I can. O d^nn'd Bawd ! Fare you well, Sir. 

[£«V Montcclaro, 

Sever. I am glad he's gone ; there is 3 fecret PalTagc 
Unknown to my Wife, through which this Key will 

guide me 
To her defir'd Embraces, which muft be, 
My Prefence being beyond her Hopes, raoll welcome. 

SCENE VIII. 
£n/fr Jolante (with a rich Banquet and Tapers) in a 
Chair^ behind a Curtain: 
Jol. I am full of perplexed Thoughts: Imperious 
Blood, 
Thou only art a Tyrant: Judgment, Reafon, 
To whstfoever thy Edifts proclaim. 
With vaflal Fear fubfcribe agaioft themfelves. 
I atn yet fafe in the Port, and fee before me, 
If I put off, a rough tempeftuous Sea, 
The raging Winds of Infamy from all Quarteri 
Affuring my Dcftrudion -, yet my Luft 

1 muft pacify him, 1 mult not quaiTcl wiLh.h'm. D. 

Vol. IV. £ Swelling 
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Swelling tte wanton Sails, (my Undcrflanding 
Stow'd under Hatches) like adefperatc Pilot 
Commands me to urge on : My Pride, my Pride, 
Self-love, and Over-value of myfclf. 
Are juftly panifli'd : I that did deny 
My Daughter's Youth allow'd and lawful Pleafurcs, 
And would not fuScr in her thofe Deflres 
She fuck'd in with my Milk, now in my Waning 
Am fcorcht and burnt up with libidinous Fire 
That mud confume my Fame ; yet ftill I throw 
More Fuel on it. 

Enter Severino. , 
Sever, Tis her Voice, poor Turtle : 
She's now at her Devotions, praying for ,^-: 

Her baniih'd Mate : Alas, that for my Guilt 
Her Innocence Ihould fufFer! But I do 
Commit a fecond Sin in my deferring _ ; 

The Extafy of Joy that will tranfport her 
Beyond herfetf when flie flies to my Lips, 
And feals my Welcome. Jolantef 

Jol. Ha! 
Good Angels guard me. 

Sever. What do I behold ! 
Some fudden Flafli of Lightning ftrike me blindj 
Or cleave the Center of the Earth, that I 
May living find a Sepulchre to fwallow 
Me and my Shame together! 

Jol. Guilt and Horror 
Confound me in one inllant -, thus furprlz'd. 
The S^btilty of all Wantons, though abftrafted. 
Can ihew no feeming Colour of Excufe 
To plead in my Defence. 

Sever, Is this her Mourning ? 
O killing Objeft ! The impriton'd Vapours 
Of Rage and Sorrow make an Earthquake in me 
This little World, like to a tottering Tower, 
Not to be underpropp'd ; yet in my Fall 
I'll crufti thcc with my Ruins. [Draws a Poniard -, 
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Jol. Good Sir, hold : IJhe hielti 

For my Defence unheard, yoii wrong your jDllice ■ 
If you proceed to Execution^ 
And will too late repent it. 

SA/eK Thy Defence? 
To move it, adds (could it teceivc Addltibh) 
Uglinefs to the loathfonic Leprofy, 
That in thy being a Strumpet hath already 
Infeftcd every .Vein, and fpreads itftlf 
Over this Carrion, which Would poifon 
Vultures and Dogs ftiould they devOuP it; Yet lo ftatn^ 
The Seal of Reprobation on thy Soul, 
ril hear thy Inlpudeni Lyes borrow'd from Hell, 
And prdiBpted by the Devil thy Tutor, Whore ! 
Thett fend thee to him. Speak. 

yol. Your Gorgon Looks 
Tarn me to Stonej and a dead Falfy feizes 
My filcnc'd ToDgue. 

Sever. O Fa^e ! that the Difeafe 
Were general |n Women j what a Calm 
Should wretched Meti enjoy ! Speak and be briefs 
Or thou flialt fuddenly feel me; 

yol. Be appeas'dj Sir, 
Until i have deliver'd ReafonS fbr 
This folemn Preparation. 
Sever. On, I hfcar ihee. 

Jfol. With Patience aik your Meitibry j 'tVf'iW it- 
ftruft you, 
This very Day of the Month, feteflteen Years fince, , 
You married rati 
Sever. Grant it, what canfl: thou urge from this I 
Joi. That Day, fmce your Profcnption, Sir/' 
Jn the Remembrance of it annually, 
The Garments of my Sorrow laid afidc, 
I have with Pomp obferv'd. 
Sever. Alone ! 
yol. The Thoughts 
Of my Felicity then, my Mifery no#, 
Were the invited Gueftsj Imaginatibii 

E 2 Teactioj 
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Teaching me to believe that you were prefent. 
And 9 Partner in it. 

Sever. Rare ! this real Banquet 
To feaft your Fancy : Fiend ! could Fancy drink off 
Thcfe Flaggons to my Health, or th' Idol Thought 
Like Baal devour ihelc DelJcates ? The Room 
Perfum'd to take hisKoftnls? This loofe Habit, 
Which MeJaHna would not wear, put ou 
To fire his luflful Eyes ? Wretch, jim I grown 
So weak in thy Opinion, that it can 
Flatter Credulity that thefe grofs Tricks 
iViay be foiftcd on me ? Where's my Daughter ? Where 
The Bawd your Woman I Anfwer me ; Califte, 
MirtilU? They are difpos'd of, if not murder'd 
To make all fure ; and yet mcthinks your Neighbour, 
Your Whiftle, Agent, Parafite, CalyffOt 
Should be within Call, when you hem to ulher VA 
The clofe Adulterer^ 

Jol. What will you do ! 

Sever. Not kill thee, do not hope it, I am not 
So ne^r to Reconcilement. Ha! this Scarf, 
Th' intended Favour to your Stallion,' now [Binds her. 
Is ufeful : Do not ftrive j thus bound expeS 
All ftudied Tortures, my Affurance, not 
My Jcaloufy thou art falfe, cau pour upon thee. 
In Darknefs howl thy Mifchiefs j and if Rankntld 
• Of thy Imagination can conjure 
The Ribautd, glut thyfelf with hira j. 
I will cry aim \ and in another Room 
Determine of my Vengeance. Oh my H^rt-ftrings ! 

[£«7, with Tapers, 

Jcl. Moil miferable Woman ! and yet fitting 
A Judge in mine own Caofe upon myfelf, 
I could not mitigate the heavy Doom 
My iiiceus'd Hufband muft pronounce upon toc. 
In my Intents 1 am guilty, and for them- 
Muft fuffer the fame Punifliment as if 
I had in Fad offended. 

: .: ■ [Calypfo 
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[Calypfo ffeakt at ibe Doer.] 

Calyp. Bore ray Ey« out 
If yon proTe me faulty : I'll but telt my Lady 
What caus'd your Stay, and inftantly prcfem you. 
How's this .' No Lights? What new DctIcc? Will 

flie play 
At BlindAian's Buff? Madam ! 

Jol, Upon thy Life, 
Speak in a loWcr Key. 

Calyp. The Myftery • . 

Of this, fwcet Lady ; where are yon ? , 

yd. Here, faft bound. 

Calyp. By whom ? 

JoL I'll whifper that into thine Ear, 
And then farewell for ever. 

Calyp. How ? My Lord, 
I am in a Fever : Horns upon Horns grow on him. 
Could he pick no Hour but this to break a Bargain 
Almofl; made up ? 

Jol. What (hall we do ? 

Calyp.. Betray him ; I'll inftantly raife the Watch. 

yol. And fo make me for ever infamous. 

Calyp. The Gentleman, the rareft Gentleman is at 
the Door, 
Shall he lofc his Labour ? Since that you mad perlfli. 
Twill (hew a Woman's Spleen in you lo fall 
Defervedly ; give him his Anfwer, Madam. 
I have on a fudden in my Head a ftrange Whimfy, 
But I will iirft unbind you. 

Jol. Now what follows ? 

Calyp. I will fupply your Place, and bound ; give me 
Your Mantle, take my Night-gown ; fend away 
The Gentleman fatisned. I know my Lord 
Wants Power to hurt you : 1 peVhaps may get 
A Kifs by the Bargain, and all this may prove 
But feme neat Love-trick : If he (hould grow furipus 
^od queftioD me, I am refolv'd to put on 

E 3 An 
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An obftioate Silence. Pray you difpatch the Gentlcmap, 
His Courage may cool. 

Jol. I'll fpeak with him % but if 
To any bafe or luftful Eni^, may Mercy 
Id my laft Gafp forfake me. [^Exit^ 

Calyf. I was too rafh, 
^nd bare done what I wilh undone ; Say he fhould 

kill me, 
]|have run my Head in a floe Noofe ; and I fmell 
The Pickle I am in ; 'las, how I fliuddcr 
Still more and more ? Would I were a Shs-Prtafut, 
Stock up in a Garden to fright away the Crows, 
go I were out of the Houfe ; flie's at her Pleafure, 
Whatever fhe faid, and I muft endure the Torture, 
He comes ; I cannot pray, my Fears will kill me. 

fitter Seyerino, throwing open the Doort viokntfy^ 
having a Knife. 

Sfver. It is a'Deed of parkoefs ; and I need 
No Light to guide me ; there is fomething tells me 
I am too flow-pac'd in my Wreak, and trifle 
In my Revenge. All hu(h'd ? No Sigh nor Groaii 
To witnefs her Cqmpunftion i Can Guile deep? 
And Innocence be open-ey'd ? Even now 
perhaps flic dreams of the Adulterer, 
And in her fancy bugs him: Wake, thou Sttumpet, 
And inftantly give up unto my Vengeance 
The Villain that defiles my Bed ; difcover 
Both what and where he is, and fuddenly. 
That I may bind you Face to Face, theii few you 
Into one Sackj and from forne fteep Rock hyrl yoil 
intq the Sea together; Do not play with 
T\\e: Lighlning pf my Rage ; break ftubborn Silence. 
And aniwer my Demands ; wilt it not be ? 
I'll tafk no longer : Thus I mark thee for 
A common Strumpet. 
■ Calyp,, Oh j ' 

Sever. Thus ftab thefe Arm* 
^iiat have ftrctch'd out themfclves to grafp a Stranger. 

' ' ^ " f^iv/. 
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Calyp. Oh! 

Sever, This is but an Induftion; I'll draw 
The Curtains of the Tragedy hereafter ; 
Howl on, 'lis Mufic to me. [Exit ScTCrino. 

Calyp. He is gone- 
A Kifs and Lotc-T ricks ? He hath YJUainoas Teeth, 
May fublim'd Mercury draw 'cm. If all Dealers 
In nijr Profeffion were paid thus, there would be 
A Dearth of Cuckolds. Oh my Nofe ! I had one ; 
My Arms, my Arms ! I dare not cry for Fear : 
. Curfed Defire of Gold, how art thou punifh'd ? 

Enter Jolante. 

Jol. Till now I never truly knew myfelf, 
Nor by all Priociples and Leisures read 
In Chaftity's cold School, was fo inftrtiOed 
As by her contrary. How bafc and dcform'd 
Loofe Appetite is I as in a few ftiort Minutes 
This Stranger hath, and feelingly, deliver'd. 
Oh ! that I could recall my bad Intentions, 
And be as I was Yefterday untainted 
In my. Defires, as 1 am ftill in Fad, 
(I thank his Temperance) I could look undaunted 
Upon my Hufband's Rage, and fmile at itj 
So ftrong the Guards and fure Defences arc 
Of armed Innocence! but I will endure 
The Penance of my Sin, the only Means 
Is left to purge it. The Day breaks ; Calyffo ! 
Qalyp. Here, Madam, here. 
jol. Hath my Lord viGted thee? 
Calyp. Hell take fuph ViGis; ihefe ftabb'd Arms and 
- Lofs 
Of my Nofe, you left faft on, may give you a Relifli 
What a Night I have had oft, and what you had fuf- 

fcred. 
Had I not fupplied your Place. 

J$l. I truly grieve for't j 
Did not my Hufband fpeak to thee ? 
Calyp, Yes, I heard him 

E 4 And 
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And felt him, ecce ftgnum, with a Mifchief, 

But be knew not me ; like a true-bred Spartan Boy '* 

With Silence I endar'd it, he could not get' 

One; Syllable. from me. 

Jol. Something may be faQiion'd 
From this j Invention help me ! I muft be fuddeO) 
Thou art free, exchange, quick, quick, novi bind mc furo 
And leave me to my Fortune. 

Calyp. Pray you confider. 
The Lofs of my Nofe ; had I been bat carted for you. 
Though walh'd with Mire apd Chamber-lye, I had 
Exatnples to excufc me ; but iny Nofe, my Nofe, dear 
Ladv. {j^xit, 

Jol. Get off, I'll fend to thee; 
If fo, it n-ay take; if it fail, I rauil 
Suffer whateyer follows. 

Bnter Severino ivith a Taper, 

Sever. I have fearched 
In every Corner of the Houfe, yet find not 
My Daughter, nor her Maid, nor any Print 
Of a Man's Footing, which this wet Night would 
Be eafily difcern'd, the Ground being foft, 
At his coming in or going out. 

Jol. 'Tis he. 
And I'm within hearing ; Heav'n forgive this Feigning, 
I being forc'd to't to preferve my Life, 
To be better fpent hereafter. 

Sever. I begin to dagger, and my LoTe, if it knew 
how. 
Her Piety heretofore, and Fame remembered. 
Would plead in her Excufe. 

'* A true bred Spartan Foi. 

There is a ridiciiloue raillake io ihls Paflage, which evidently alludes 
to the Story related by Plutarch in ihe Life of Lycurgus, of a Spartan 
Boy, who having lioltn a fox, and hid it under his cloak, fuffered it, 
without uttering ■ Groan, to eat into his bowel;, rather than expoTe 
himfelf by difcovering" the Theft. But here Calypfo compares her 
CooHancy to that of the Fox, not that of the Boy. M. M. 

Jol. 
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Joh Tou blefled Gnarclisns 
Of matrtiDonial Faith, and juft Rereogers ,^, 

Of fuch as do in Fafl offend ag^nft 
Tour facred Rites and Ceremonies ; bj all lltles 
And holy Attributes you do Touchfafc 
To be invdt'd, look down with faring Fitjr 
Upon my matchlels Sufferings. 

Sever. At her Devotions, ' 
Affli^ton makes her repent. 

Jol. hook down 
Upon a wretched Woman j and as I 
HaTe kept the Knot of Wedlock, in the Tensple 
By the Prieft faften'd firm, (though in loofe Wiflics 
1 yield I hate offended) to ftrikc blind 
The Eyes of Jealoufy that fee a Crime 
I never yet committed, and to free me 
From the unjuft Sofpicion of my Lord, 
Rcftore my martyr'd Face and wounded Arms 
To their late Strength and Beauty, 

Sever. Does (he hope to be cur'd by Miracle ? 

JeL This Minute I 
Perceive with Joy my Orifons heard and granted: 
You Minifters of Mercy, who unfeen. 
And by a fuperna^ital Means have done 
This Work of heavenly Charity, be ever canoniz'd for't ! 

Sever. I did not dream, I heard her, 
And I have Eyes too, they cannot deceive me. 
If I have BO BeUef in their AlEftance, 
I mud turn Sceptick. Ha ! this i» the Hand ; 
And this the fatal Inftrument : Thefe Drops 
Of Blood, that gufh'd forth from her Face and Arms, 
Still frelh upon the Floor : This is fomething more 
Than Wonder or Amazement, I profefs 
I am aftonilh'd. 

yol. Be incredulous ftill. 
And go on in your barbarous Rage, led to it 
By your falfe Guide, Sufpidon, have no Faith 
In my fo long try'd Loyalty, nor believe 
That which you fee ; and for your Satisfaction, 

7 (My 
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(My doubted Innocence clear'd by Miracle,) 
Proceed, thefc Veins have now new Blood, if you 
Refolve to let it out. 

Sevtr. I would not be fool'd 
With E^fincfs of Belief, and faintly give [46i», 

Credit to this ftrange Wondir : *tis now thought on : 
In 3^ fitter Place and Time, I'll found ibis farther. 

[Unties her* 
How can I expiate my Sin ? Or hope. 
Though now I write myfelf thy Slave, the Service 
Of my whole Life can win thee to pronounce 
Defpair'd-of Pardon? Shall 1 kneel? Thai's poor, 
Tliy Mercy muft urge more in my Defence, 
Tlian I can fancy. Wilt thou hare Revenge? 
Wy Heart lies open to thee. 

yd. This is ncedlefs to me, who in the Duty of ^ 
Wife, 
Know I myft fuffcr. 

Sever. Thou art made up of Goodnefs, 

And from my Confidence that I am alone 

The Objeft of thy Pleafures, until Death 

Divorce us, we will know no Separation. 

Without inquiring why (as fure thou wilt not, 

Such is thy meek Obedience) thy Jewels 

And choicheft Ornaments pack'd up, thou flialt- 

Along with me j and as a Queen be honour'd 

By fuch as ftyle me Sovereign. Already 

My Baniftimcnt is repeal'd, thou being prefcni : 

The Neapolitan Court a Place of Exile 

"When thou art abfeni ; my Stay here is mortal. 

Of which thou art too fenfible, I perceive it j 

Come, dearefl: Jo/ante, with this Breath 

All Jcaloufy is blown away. 

^ol- Be conftant. [Exeuat. 

Tbt End of the Third Act* 
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A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

A Noife within, as the Fall of a Horfe^ tbei^ 

#n/*r Dura^zo, CaldoFo, Califte, Servant^ 

Puraz. T_T ELL take the ftumbUng Jade* 
JTX ^'^'*^' Heaven help the Lady. 
Serv: The Horfe hath broke his Neck. 
Duraz. Woqld thine were crack'd too, 
So the Lady had no Harm, Give her frdh Air, 
Tis but a Swoon. 

Cald. 'Tis more, flie's dead. 
Duraz. Examine 
per Limbs if they be yihoXt : Not too high, not too 

high 
You Ferrii, this is np Coney-borough for you. 
How do yoii find h^r ? 

Cald. No Breath of Comfort Sir, too cruel Fate I 
Had I ftill pinM away, and ling'rcd under 
Tjie Modeily of juft and hpneil Hopes 
After a long Copfunipcion, Sleep and Death, 
To me hftd bee^ the fame i but now as 'twere 
Poffefs'd of ail my Wilhes, in a Moment 
To have 'em ravilh'd from me ! fuffer Shipwreck 
In view of the Port ! and, like a half-ftarv*d Beggar, 
No fooner in Compallion doath'd, but coffin'd ! 
Malevolent Deftinies, too cunning in 
Wretcl^ed Caldoro's Tortures ! O Calijie, 
If thy immortal Part hach not. already 
J^fi t;his fair Pajace, let a Beam of Light 
Dawn from thine Eye in this Cimmerian Darknefs, 
To guide my ihaking Hand to touch the Anchor 
Of Hope in thy Recovery. 
Calift. Oli! 

purex, 
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Daraz. She lives, 
Difturb her not, ftie is no right-bred Woman 
If Ihe die with one Fall-, fome of my Acquaintance 
Have took a Thoufand merrily, and are ftill 
Excellent Wreftlers at the clofe Hug. 

Cald. Good Sir. 

Duraz. Pr'ytbee be not angry, I fliould ipfak thus if 
My Mother were in her Place. 

Cald. Bat had you heard 
The Mufic of the Language which flie us'd 
To me, believ'd Adorio, as flie rode 
Behind me ; little thinking that Ihe did 
Hmbrace Caldore. 

Calijl. Ah, Adorio! 

Dwax. Leave talking, I conceive it. 

Cali/i. Are you fafe ? 

Cald. And rais'd like you from Death to Life to bear 
you. 

Calift. Hear my Defence then, ere I take my Veil off, 
A fimple Maid's Defence, which looking on you, 
I feimly could deliver j willingly 
I am become your Prize, and therefore ufc 
Your Viflory nobly ; Heaven's bright Eye, the Sun, 
Draws up the groflefl: Vapours, and I hope 
I ne'er fhall prove an envious Cloud to darken 
The Splendor of your Merits. I could urge 
■With what Difdain, nay Scorn, I have declin'd 
The Shadows of infinuating Pleafures 
Tender'd by all Men clfe, you only being 
The Objeift of my Hopes : That cruel Prince 
To whom the Olive-branch of Peace is offcr'd. 
Is not a Conqueror, but a bloody Tyrant, 
If be rcfule it ; nor fhould you wi(h a Triumph, 
Becaofe Calijle'i humble ; I hare faid 
And now expefl your Sentence. 

Duraz. What a Throng 
Of Clients would he in the Court of Love, 
Were there many fuch She-advocates ! Art ikon dumb ? 
Canft thou fay nothing for thyfclf ? 

CaU. 
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Cald. Dear Lady, 
Open y our Eyes, and look upon the Man, 
The Mao you have defied for your Judge, 
Kneeling to you for Mercy. 

Cali^. llhouldknow 
This Voice, and foraethiag more than fear I am 
Deceiv'd, but now I look upon his Face, 
I am affur'd I am wretched. 

Duraz. Why, good Lady ? 
Hold her up j ihe'll fall again, before her tiine elfc i 
The Youth's a well-timbered Youth, look on his uialdng; 
His Haircurl'd naturally, he's whole-chefted too, 
And will do his Work as well, and go through ftitch 

with't. 
As any Adorio in the World ; my 'State on't, 
A Chicken of the right kind ; and if he prove not 
A Cock of the Game, cucktild him firft, and after 
Make a Capon of him. 

Calijl. I'll cry out a Rape, 
Xi thou unhand me not. Would I had died 
In my late Trance, and never liv'd to know 
I am betray'd. 

Duraz. To a young and aftive Hufband ; 
Call you that Treachery ? There are a Shoal of 
Young Wenches i' th' City would tow a Pilgrimage ■ 
Beyond Jerufalem, to be fo cheated. 
To her again, you Milk-fop, violent Storms 
Are foon blown over. 

Caliji. Howcould'ft thou, Caldaro, 
With fuch a frontlefs Impudence, arm thy Hopes 
So far, as to believe I might confent 
To this lewd Prafiice ? Have I not often told thee, 
Howe'er I pitied thy mifplaced Affeflion, 
I could not anfwer it ; and that there was 
A ftrong Antipathy between our Paffions, 
Not to be reconcil'd ? 

Cald. Vouchfafe to hear me 
With an impartial Ear, and it will take from 
■TIkj Rigour of your Cenfure. Man was mark*d 
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A Friend io his Creation tohlmfelf, 

And may with fit Ambition conceive ■[ 

The greateft Bleffings aiid the highcft Horioari . 

Appointed for him, if he can rftchicvc *em 

The right and noble Way : I grant you wefft 

The End of my Defign, but ftill purfu'd 

With a becomitig Modefty, Heaven at length 

Being pleas'd, and not my Arts to further it; 

Dutffz. Now he comes to her : On, Boy. 

Cald. I have ferv'd you 
■With 3 religious Zeal, atid borne the Biirtheii 
t>{ your Neglefl (if I may call it fo) 
Beyoiidthe Patience of i Man. To prove this, 
1 have feen thofe Eyes with pleafant Glances play •' 
Upon Adorio's, like Phahe'i Shine, 
Gilding a Chryftal River, aqd your Lip 
Rife Dp in civil Courtlhip to m^et his, 
While I bit mine with Envy ; Yet thefc Favours 
(Hewe'cr my FaiHons rag'd) could do: provoke mcf 
To OQc Aft of Rebellion agaioft 
My Loyalty to you; the Sovereign 
To whom I owe Obedience. 

Calift. My Blulhes'confefs this for a Truth; 

Duraz. A Fiag of Truce is 
Hung out in this. Acknbttflcdgtiient. 

Cald. I could add 
(But that you may interpret what I fpeak; • 
The Malice of a Rival, rather than 
My due Refpcft to yoilr Dcferts) how faintly 

rj" ^^ I birvt_fitBlbi^e Eyes ^ibpUafiht Glances pla^ 
Uptm Adorio's, &c. 

Ttu* ii a moft b^uiitiil SimtlC ; in ShiSajftdri (te ba^ oat strf . 
macii like il, which I fliall here fet down. 

r-- fft/ay), he lowsmy Daugiler; 
I think Ja lea : Foriwvergaz'dthe ibfn 
Ufna tie ffattr, m hr'lijiand andreadi 
As 'tnutre my DtSMghttt's ^yri, 

. Winter'. TaJcj Act IVi Scene T. 

Aderit 
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Jdorio hath retam'd Thanks to the Bounty 

Of your A&flion, afcribing it 

As a Tribute to his Worth, and not in yoU 

An Aft of Mercy : Could he elfc, invited 

(As by your Words I underftood) to take you 

TohisProtcftion, grofsly negledt 

So gracious an Offer ? Or give Power 

To Fate itfelf to crofs him ? O, dear Madam ! 

Were all the Balls of Time, tofs'dto and fro. 

From the Plough unto the Thrqne, and back again ; 

Under the Swing of Dcftiny Mankind fuffers ; 

And it appears, by an unchangM Decree, 

You were appointed mine ; wife Nature alwayt 

Aiming ai due Proportion : And, if lb, 

I may believe with Confidence, Heaven in Pity 

Of my fincere Affedion and long PatiencCi 

Direfted you by a moft bleffed Error , 

To your vow'd Servant's Bofom. 

Duraz. By my Holy Dame 
Tickling Philofophy. 

Califi. lam. Sir, too weak 
To argue with you ; but my Stars have better 
(1 hope) provided for mc. 
' Cald. If there be 
Difparity between us, 'tis in your 
Compaffion to level it. 

Duraz, Give Fire 
To the Mine, and blow her up. 

Ca/iji. lamfenfible 
Of what you have endur'd, but on the fudden* 
With my unufual Travel, and late Bruife, 
1 am exceeding weary ; in yon Grove, 
While 1 rcpofe myfclf, be you my Guard. 
My Spirits with fome little Reft reviv'd. 
We will conGder further : For my Part 
You fliall receive modeft and gentle Anfwcrs 
To your Demands, though ihort perhaps to make 
Full Satisfaflion. 

CaU. 
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Cald. I am exalted 
In the Employment, fleep fccare, I'll be " ^ 

Your vigilant Ccntinel. 

Califi. But I command you, 
And as you hope for future Grace obey me, 
Prefumc not with one ftol'n Kifs to djfturb 
The C^iet of my Slumbers ; let your Temperanctfj 
And not your Luft, watch over me. 

Cald. MyDefires 
Arc frozen, till your Pity fliall diffolve *cm. 

Duraz. Frozen I think not of Froft, Fool, in the' 
Dog-days, 
Remember the old Adage, and make ufe oTt, 
OccaGon's bald behind. 

Caliji. la this your Uncle ? 

Cald. And Guardian, Madam ; at your better X>ctfure j 
"When I have deferv'd it, you may give him Thanks 
For his many Favours to me. 

Cali^. He appears a pleafant Gentleman. 

\EKsunt Caldororf«<i Califte* 

Dur, You {hould find roe fo. 
But that I do bate loeeft. I grow heavy ! 
Sirrah, provide frelh Horfes ; I'll feek out 
Some hollow Tree, and dream till you return, 
Which I charge you to haf^n. 

Serv, With all.Care, Sir. {Exeunfi 

Enter Cario and Countrymen (for the Dance and Seng.) 

Car. Let your Eyes be rivetted to ray Heels, and 
mifs not 
A Hair'e Breadth of my Footing ; oar Dance has_ 
A mod melodious Note, and I command you 
To have Ears like Hares this Night for my Lord's Ho- 
nour, 
And fomething for my Worfhip : Your Reward is 
To be drunk-blind like Meles inthe Wine-cellar, 
And though you oe'er fee after, 'tis the better, 
You were born for this Night's Service : And do yoti 

hear, 
,\Yirc-ftring and Cats-gnts Men, and ftrong- breath 'd 
Iloboys, For 
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t^or the Credit of your Calling, have not your iDftni- 

ments 
To tuDC, when you Ihould ftryce up ; but twang it'. 

parfeftly. 
As you Would read your Neck-Tcrfe «4 ; and youWarbler, ' , 
Keep your Wind-pipe moiil, that you maynpt fpit and . 

tiem, 
When you Ihoulcl make Di»ifion. How I fweat ! 
Aiiihority is troublefomt— — They are come, 
J know it by the Cornet that I plac'd 
On thf HiJI to give iqe Notice : Marihal yourJelTCS 
r the Rear, the Van is yoiirs. Now chant it fpritely. 

^nt^ Adorio, Mirtilla, CamiUo, Leptulq^jT^^/PooatOt 

Ader. A well-psnn'd Diity, \Sa^§' 

Cam. Not ili-fung. 

Adar. What follows > 
, Car. Ufc your Eyes ; if ever, now youF Maftcr- 
piece. [fiance, 

Ador. Tis welt perform'di tjike that, but nqi^ocff 
me, 
'Tis ypur new Lady's Bounty, thenk her for't ; _, 
All that I hare is her's. 

Car. I muft have three Shares 
For my Pains and Properties, the rcfl Ihall be 
Divided equally, [EfXunf Carlo and RufticU 

Mtrt. My real Fears 
£egin, and foon my painted Comforts V9nil]> 
In my Diicovcry. 

Ader. Welcome to your own : 
You have (9 Wonder in a Woman) kept 
Three long Hpurs Silence ; and the greater, holding 
¥our own Choice in your Arms, a BleHlQg for which 
I will be thankf))! to you, nay unmaHc . ' . 
And let mine Eye and Ears together feall, . 
Too long by you kept empty : Qh you waqt 

't I>faA'Vcrfc-rr-for an EfpUnafusa of thit Pbiafe, fee thd GnM* 
J>uke of FJorraee. A.& lU Sccoe I. 

- Vol. I, ; J Yfm 
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"taat Wo]iKm[*s Help ; f 11 do her Office for yoo. 

{Pulls cW btt Maiki 

Cam, \t is {hey aftd wear9>the Habtt 
In -which Catijle three Days fincc sEppeared 
M &e caine from the Tempie^ 

Lrti/. All thisTroiible for a poor Waiting-maid ? 

Don. We are ^ofsly gftlt'd. 

Ador. Thou Child of Jn^dence, aofwer me, za& 
truly. 
Or thongh the Tongues of Aegela pleaded Mercy, 
Toctares Ihatt force it from 4hee. 

JMjW, innocence 
Is.fdee andopea-bfeafted; of «bat Crime 
Stand I accus'd, my lord ? 
■ Mor. What Crime? No Language 
Can fpcak it to the Height > I ffiall become 
Difcourfe for Fools and Drurtkart-ds. How was this 
ContriT'd ? Who help'd thee io-thc PI* ? Difcbver— ' 
Were not Califie^s Aids in't ? 

Mirt. No, on my Life ; tior am I faalty. 

Jdor. No ! Wha^ iWaygame^s this ? 
t)idll thoutKat with me for thy Mtftr^s'-s favoars 
To make Sale of thine own ? 

Mirt. With her aaA you 
I have dealt faithful : You had her Letter 
With the Jewel I prefented ; flie receiv'd 
Your courteous Anfwer and prepar'd herfe|f 
To be remov'd by yon : And howfoever 
You take Delight to hear what youhave done' 
From ray Simplicity, and make my Weaknefs 
The Subjeft of your Mirth, as it fairs well 
With my Oondition, I know yoo have her 
InyoBT Poffcffion. 

^dor. HowF Has (he left hcF Mother's Houfe^ 

ASrt. You drive this Nai! too far ; 
Indeed flie deeply 'ow'd at her Depsrttrre ■ ■ 

,To fend fome of your Lordfliip's ScrYaots forme, 
(Though you were pleas'd to tj^oJbe.FaijafcyoatHf) . 
> ... .That 
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that I tiiight ftill be near her, i.% ^ Shadow 
To follow her the Subftance., 

A^r. She is gone then ? 

iSvU This isiQa-much; but, g(x)d my Lord, for* 
giveitie, 
} come !t VirgiQ hither to attend 
My nobla MUirers, though I inuft confefs 
I look wi th fore Eyes upon her good Fortqiie, 
And wifh it were mine own, 

Ador. Then as it feems 
iTou do yoiirfcif affert rac ? 

Mirt. Should fhe hear mCj 
And in her fuddcn Fury kHl me for*t^ 
Idurft not. Sir, deny it; fince you are 
A Man fo form'd^ that not poor I alone. 
But all our Sex like me L think ftaad bpund 
To be erianicJur'd of youi 

Ador. O my Fate ! 
How juftly am I punifli'd ! Jn thee punlih'd 
For my defended Want()nnefs ? 1 that fcorn'd 
The Miftrefswhen fhe fought me, now X wouljl 
Upon my Knees receive her, am besffine 
A Prey unto her Bondwoman, 
My Honcwr too (legli^fted for this Purchafe. 
An thou one of thofe 

Ambitious Serviog^women, wbd contemning 
Th'Einbraces of their Equals, aim to be 
The wrcng Way ladyfyM by a Lord ? Was there 
No forward Page or Footman in the City 
To do the Feat, tha: in thy Luft I ain chofea 
To be the Executioner ? Dar'ft thoQ hope 
I can dcfcend fo lov/! 

Mrt. Great Lords fometimes 
For Change leave Calverffalmon, and eat Spfatsi 
In Modefty I dare fpea& no more. 

Cam. If 'twere 
A Fil^ay, though you like it not^ I could fajr ' 
I have a Stomach, ^nd ^i^uld ronient myfelf 
With this pretty Whiting-fpop^ 

^ /S \ . Mti 
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Jdor. Dilcover yet 
How cam 'ft to my Hands. 

Mirt. My Lady gone. 
Fear of her Mother's Rage, (he being found abfeirt ' 
Mov'd mc to fly ; and quitting of the Houfe, 
You were pleas'd unafk'd to comfort me ; I us'd 
No Sorceries to bewitch you ; then vouchfaf d. 
(Thanks rfver to th^ Darknefs of the Night) 
To hug me in your Arms; afld I had wrong'd 
My Breeding near the Court,, had I refus'd it. 

Jdor, This is ftiil more bitter ; tanil thou gucft 
to whom 
Thy Lady did commit herfelf ? 

Miri. They were Horfemcn, as yon are* 

Atkr, In ilje Name of Wonder, 
How could they pafs the Port, where you cxpefted 
My coming? 

Cam. Now I think upon't,. there came 
Three mounted by,, and behind one a Woman 
Embracipg fafl: the Man that rode before her. 

Lent. T knew the Men; but ftie was yeil'd. 

Jdor. What were* they ? 

t.ent. The firllthe Lord Durazza ; and the fecond 
Your Rival, ^oung Caldoro ; it was he 
That carried the Wench behind him. 

Don. The laft a Servant that fpurr'd faft after 'era. 

Jdoir. Worfc and worfe !" 'twas (he ! 
Too much Affurance of her Love undid me. 
Why did yoa not ftay 'em ? 

Don. We' had no fuch Commiffion. 

Cam. Or fa^ we had ; who durft lay Fingers ou 
The angry old Ruffian? 

Lent. .For my Part, I had rather 
Take a baited Bull by the Horns. 

Jdor. You are fure Friends 
For a Man to build on. , 

Cam. Tiiey are not far off. 
Their Horfes' appeared fpent too j let's take frefh ones 
And coaft the Country, (en to one we find 'cm. 
■ ' ' Adi>r, 
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Ador. I will not eat npr Qcep until I have 'em. 
Moppet, you fliall go along too. 

Mirt, So you plcafe, 
! mayJceep my Place behind you^ 1*11 fit fafl. 
And ride with you all the World over. 

Cam. A good &rl. {Exeunt. 

Enter Monteclaro and Calypfo. 

Mont. HerHufband? Severino? 

Calyp. You may fee 
His Handy-worfc by my flat Face ; no Bridge 
Left to fupport my Organ if I had one; 
The Comfort is, I am now fecure from the Grincomcs, 
I can lofe iiothjng that Way, 

Mont, Doft thou not know 
What became of the Lady ? 

^hP- -A Nofe was enough to part with, 
I think in the Scr^itje ■, i durft ftay no longer, 
But I am full afl'iir'd the Houfc is empty, 
Neither, poor Lady, Paughter, Servant left there ; 
I only guefs he hath forc'd 'em to gq with him 
To th^ dangeroys Foreft where he Iltcs lijce a King 
Among the Banditti, and how there he hath us'd them 
Is more than to be fear'd. 

Mont. .1 have play'd the Fool, 
And kept myfelf too long conceal'^, fans Queftion, 

With the Danger of her Life. Leave me 

The King ! 

Enter Aiphonfo and Captain, 
Caljp. The Surgeon muft be paid. 
Ment. Take that. 
Cat. I thank you, 
I have got eno\igh by my Trade, and I will build 
An Hofpital only for nofelefs Bawds, 
Twill fpeak my Charity, and be myfelf 
The Governcfs of the Sifterhood. ^Exit. 

Alph. I may forget this in your Vigilance hereafter ; 
. But as I am a King, if you provoke me 

F3 The 
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The fecond time with Kegligcrice of this Kind, 
YoH fliall deeply fmart for't. 

Mont, The King's mov'd. 

J/fb, To fuffer ^ Murderer by us profcrib'd, i\ 
his Pleafore 
To pals 'and repafs through our Guards ! 

Capt. Your Pardpln 
For this, my gracious Lord, biqds me to bc 
More circumfpcft hereaficr. ' . . 

Alpb. Look you bc fo : 
Monfieur Laval, you wcrt a Sultqr to nft 
for Severm's Pitaon. 

Mont. I waj fo, rtiy good Lbrtl. ' 

Mfb* You might have ftrft biilft here to bafi*. 
thank'd ■' ' '' ■ 

You for't, as now I undprftafld. 

Ment. Soit'is himcur'd ; 
And hearing in the Gity of hisPoMirtft, 
(I wpuld nbc fay Contempt of your fJeates) 
As then I pleaded Mercy, (under Pardon) "^ 
I now as much admire the Slowtefs of 
Your Juftice, though it force yoD to foRje Tronbte| 
Ip fetching him in, ■ '' ^ 

^Ipb. I have confider'd it. 

ijo»A Hehath of late, as'tisfufpefl'ed, donif 
^n Outrage On his Wife, forgetting Nature ' •' . 
To his own Daughter, in whom, Sir, I have 
Some nearer Intereft than I ftand bound to 
In my Humanity, -which I gladly wout4 
Malte known unto yqur Higbncfs. 

jilpb. Go along, 
You Ihall have Opportunity as we walk : 
See yon what I committed to your Charge 
In Readinefs, and without Noife. 

Cupt. I ihall. Sir. [J^Xtunt^ 

fhe Ehd ^ the FoURTfi Act. 

ACT 
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^nter Chui\o, and all fke Banditti, making a Guard : 
Sevcrino and Jolante, zvith Oaiflt-letfv'd Gariandt 
and Singers, 

^ever, T TERE, qs a Queen, fliare in ray Sovereignty : 
X. X The IronToilipiwh'dby thf J-awtotake 
The Forfeiture of ray i.ife, 1 have broke thfougli. 
And fecure in the Guards of tbefe few SubjefiSi 
Smile at Alp^onfo's Fury, though I gricTe for 
The fatal Ca^fe in your'good Brother's LofSf 
That does compel me to this Courfe. 

JU. Reyiye not 
A Sorrow long fiqc^ dead, aqd (o dimlnilh 
The full Fruttidn of thofejoya, which now 
I flaod poffefs'd of ; Woiaantlh Fear of Danger 
That may purfue us, I Ih^ke off, and with 
A mafculiae Spirit—— 

Sevtr. *Tis well faid. 

Jol 16 you, Sir, 
( live ; and when, or: by the Courfe ot Nature, 

F 4 Ot 
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Or Violence you muft fall, the End of my 
DcToiions is, that one and the fame Hour 
May make us fit for Heaven. 

Sever. I join with jqu 
Ih my Votes that Way : Bu: how, Jolanlc, 
You that have fpent your paft Days, flumbring 'm^ 
The Down of Quiet, can endure the Hardnefs 
And rough ConSition of our prefcDt being. 
Does much diilurb me. 

Jol. Thef^ Woods, SeHeriw^ 
Shall more than fcem to me a populous City ; 
You being prefcnr, here are no Allurements 
To tempt my Frailty, nor the Converfation 
Of fuch, whofe choice Behaviour or Dlfcourfe 
May nourifh jealous Thoughts. 

Sever. True, Jolante, 
Npr (hall fufpeiSed Chaftity ftaqd ip ifcd h«r.ci 
To be clear'd by Miracle. 

Jol. Still on that String ! 
It yields barfh Difcord. 

Sever. I had forgot myfelf, 
And wifhl mighinomore remeinber it. 
The D^y i^ears. Sirs, without one Prize brought in 
As Tribute to your Queen. Cl^udio, divide 
Our Squardron in fmaTl Panics, let 'em Tvatcfe 
All Faflage^,, that none efcape wjihouj ' 

The Payment of our Cuftopis. 

Claud. Sliall we taring ip 
The Perfonswith the Pillage f 

Sever. By i\l Means : ■ 
Without Reply aijout it, nye'll retire 

[Exeunt CUud>piyi^/^r^ 
Into my Cav^ ami there at large di(courfe 
Our Fortunes paft, and fludy fomc apt Means.. 
To find our Daughter ; fince £he,'wcll difpgfcd of^ 
Our Happinefs were perf eft. 

■ ■ Pf- 
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Jol. "We muft wait 
With Patience Heawn-s3*l«ifu«, 
S^er, Tis mjr Purpofe. \^xami^ 

3 G EN £ II. , 

Enter Leptulo and Camillo. 

tent. Let che Hprfes grwc> tbey are fpent. 

Cam. I am lurp I a^. fleepjr, and .nodded as I rode: , 
|iere was a Jaunt I'tb' Dark through thicl^-and thin, 
And all to Do Purpofg i What a Dulaefs grows upon me I 

L?nt. I can hardly hold opt; mine Eyes to fay fo. 
How did we lofe Adorio ? [Tbeyjt dewn. 

Cam. J^e, Donate, aqd the Wcnyh 
That cleaves to him like Bird-Lime, tpok the Right 

Hand, 
But this Place is ouC Rende?oaE. 

Lent. No Matter, 
We'll talk of that anon — -^Heigh ho ! ^Sleefitt 

' Cam. He's faft already, 
tentulo; I'll take a Nap too. ^Sleeps, 

Enter Adorio, MirtiUa, and Donato, 

4dor., '^■i.% ever Man fo croft ? 

Mirt. So bleit : This is the finea WUdTgoofe Chacc. 

4dor.t What's rha( you mutter? 

Mirt. A Iliort Prayer, that you may find 
Ifour wiiji'd for Love though I am loft for ever. 

Don. Pretty Fool, who hafe we here ? 

Ador. This li.CamiUo, 

Mirt. 'iTiis Signior Lentulo. 

Ador. Wake 'em. 

Don. Thfy'l! not ftir. 
Their Eye-lids are glued, andmioetoo; by your Farour, 
J'll (ollow their Exatnple. [L/« down. 

Ador. Are you nor weary? 

Mirt. 1 know not what the Word means while I travel 
To do you Scryice. 

Jdor. 
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Jdor. You Mpeft to reap 
The Harvf ft of your Fbtl<n7 ; but your lihf^ 
Will be bUftcd 1 ^ure yo\x^ 

ASfi. So you give Leave 
To few it, as in me a Sig;a of Duty, 
Though you deny ypqr Beatfts of sraaQtis Favoof 
To ripcii it» with Patience I Ihall fufFer, 

Jdor. No titore ; my Refotation to find 
Cait/le, by what Accident tdft I know no^ 
Knds me not, to deny myfelf wfa^ Nature 
Exa3eth from me. To -wii^ aloqe afoot 
(For my Hafft istir'd) vtTf Afadnefi : | i^ft 4ceD | 
.You coi^ld lie down too. 

Mrt. Willingly ; Iq yon pleafc to ufc R»e. 
■ jWor. Ufctbeei ' ' '" ' ' 

Mirt. As yonr FiHow, Sjr, 
1 dare prefume do fartWr, DoMe Bn:. 
Do DOC too much ccmtemR me ; generous Feet 
£})urn not a fawning Spaaid. 

Ador. Well! fit down, 

A£rt. I am ready. Sir.' 

Ador. So nimbie ! 

Mirt. I,o»e is aftive ; 
Kor would I be a flow thing : Reft fccure, Si^. 
On my Maidenhead, I'll not ravilh you. 

Jder. For once, fo far I'H iruft you. 

{/Jes dtnvn in her Lafi^ 

Mirt. All the Joys of Reft ■ 

Dwell on 3'our Eye-lids-, let no Dream difturb 
Your foft and gentie Slumbers. I cannot fmg. 
Bat I'll talk you afleep : And I bcfeecb you 
Be not offended, though I glory in 
My being thus employ'd ; a Happinefs 
That Hands for more than ample Satisfitflion 
for all I have or can endure. He fnores. 
And does not hear mc ■, would his Senfe of Feeling 
M'cre bou!id up too ! I fliould—— 1 am all Fire. 
Such Heaps of Trcaforc oflfer'd as a Prey 
Mould tempt a modeft Thief ; I can no Jonger 

4 Forbear^ 
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fbtbear. I'll' gently toach hii Lips, and leave 

No Print of mine. Ah ! I hare beard of Ne^ • 
^t rill Do# Wver tailed it : Thefe Rabies 
Are not cloudfed by my Breath. If once agaht 
f ftcal frpffi'ftfcli a full E5(chequcr, Trifles 

■JVill ftQt be fiiifsM : ! am entrancM : Out Fancy, 

Sonic fay in Sleep works llroQgc|- ; J wjll prove 

|low far titj -^ [SteepiM 

Bnttr Dorazzo. 

Duraz, My Bones ach^ 
I am exceeding coid too, I muft feek out 
A more convement Truckle-bed. Ha? Do I drcaml 
No, no> I wake, CamHe^ LentuUt 
Donato this ; and, as I live, Adorio 
In a feandfome Wench's Lap ; a Whorefon ! you arc 
1'he be{t ac«Hnmodated : I will call 
iHy Nephew and his Miflrefs to this Pageant. 
The Objeft m^ perhaps do mwe npon her 
Than afi Caidoro's Rhetoric. With what 
^etd'rity fhey flee^ ! Surf Menury 
flith tr'avdl'd^his Way with his charming Ret}* 
Jiiephewl Calf^fl Madam! 

Enter Caldoro and Califte. 

CalJ. Here^ Sir, 
^s your Man retura'd with the Horfes } 
■■ Duraz- No, Boy, ho i 
But here are fome you tfiougltt not df. 

Calijl. Motie!. 

Duraz. Ttit idol that yon vorAfiped. 

CaiiJ. This ^riiHaf | am made a Stde. 

"Duraz. I knew it would take. XAfi^' 

Caltjl. Falfe Man ! 
|lut much tnorc frtacherons Wo(8afi I *tie appareiUj 
^hey -jcMiitly did cbafpire ttgainft my Weaknefi 

Am 
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And credulous Sinpljc'uy, and hate 
PrevaH'd againft it. 

Cald, V\\ not kill 'cm Qeeping t 
But if you pleafe I'll wak^'epi firft, arid after 
Oflfcr thcqi: as a fatal Sacrifice to your juft Anger. 

Duraz. You arc a Fool, referve your Blood for bet* 
ter Ufes. 

CdUfi. My fopd ijjve is cbang'd to an Extremity 

^ . Cf Hate, .-^ 

^U very Sight is odious. 

Duraz. I have thought of 
A pr-etty Punifhment for biiti and his Comradely 
Then leave him to his Harlotry : If flie prove not 
Torture enough, hold me an Afs. Their Horfes 
Are not far pff/Ill cut the Girts and Bridles, 
Then turn 'em into the Wood ; if they can run 
Let 'em follow us as Footmen. Wilt thou fight 
For what's thii\e own already ? 

Califi. In his Hat 
He wears a Jewel which this faithleft Struiftpet, 
As a Salary of her Luft,deceiv'd me of j 
He Ihall not keep it to my Difgrace, nor will I 
Stir till I have it. 

Duraz. I am not good at ntmming ; 
And yei that fliall not hinder us : by your LeaTe,~Sir, 
'Tis Reftitution. Pray you all bear Witnefs 
I do not fteal it ;■ here 'lis. 

Calift. Takc"itj not 
As a Miftrefs'e FaTour, but a ftrong Aflurance 
I am your Wife." ' " 

Cald. O Heaven ! ' 

Duraz, Pray i'fh'Ghurch. 
Let us away. Nephew, a Word : Have you noi 
Been billiog in.the Brakes? Ha, and fo de&rv'd 
This unexpcfSfcd Favour? • . 
■,' CiUd. You are pteafaflt. 

[Exeunt Durazzo, Caldoro, and Califte. 
4^. As' thcTubrt a Gemleman, kill me not bafely» 
,.,.... [Sterts up:, the rtfi awake* 

-f^jtf mc LeaTC to draw roy "Sword. 

CamiU 
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Gjmf/. Ha! What's the Matter? 

Lent. He talks of his Sword. 

Donal. I fee ao Enemy near as, 
That threatens Danger. 

JMirt. Sure 'twas but a Dream. 

Jihr.. A fearful one. Mcthought Caldoro's Sword 
Was at my Throat, Caii^e frowning by, 
Commanding him as hedcfir'd her FaTOnri 
To ftrike my Head off. 

Camil, Meet Imagination 
Of a difturbed Fancy. 

Mirt. Here's your Hat, Sir, 

Jdor. But Where's my Jewel ? 

Camil. By all Likelihood loft 
This troublefome Night : 

Donat. I faw it when wc came onto this Place. 

Mirt. I look'd upon't myfelf when you repos'd. 

Ador. What is become of it J 
Reftore it, for thou haft it ; do not put me 
To the Trouble to fearch you. 

Mirt. Search me ? 

Ador, You have been, 
Pefore your Lady gave yon Entertainment, 
A Night-walker in the Streets. 

ASr;, How t my good Lord i 

Ador. Traded in picking Pockets, when tame Gulli, 
Charm'd with your proftiiuted Flatteries, 
Deign'd to embrace you. 

Mirt. Love, give Place to Anger. 
Charge me with Theft and proftrtuted Bafencfs ! 
Were you a Judge, nay more, the King ■, thus UFg'd, 
To your Teeth 1 would fay, 'tis felfc. 

Ador, This' will not do. 

Camil. Deliver it in private. 

Mirt. You fhall be 
In public hang'd firft, and the whole Gang of you. 
1 Heal what I prefented ? 

Lent, Do npr ftriyf;. 

44or, 
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' Jdor. Though thoa baft fwallow'4 it,. I'lt rip i^f 

Entrails, 
But 111 recoTcr it. 

Mn. Help, help! 

Ador. A liew Plot. 

Enter Claadio and tzvo SdnStil pr^entin^ their Pipls, 

Claud, Forbear, lifaidiooua Monlters ; if you ofier ' 
The leafi UeGdance you are dead ; if ooq 
Bat lay his hand upon liis Swerd Ihoot alh 

Mor. Let us fight for what we hare, and if you caij 
Win it enjoy it. 

Qaud. we come not to try 
Tour Valour, but for your Money ; tjirow down ypi» 

Sword, 
Or I'll b^n with jsm : So : if you will 
Walk quietly without Bonds you may » if not 
We'll forCc you ; thou ftiak have ao Wrong, 
But Juflice uainft tbde- 

1 Bandit. We'll teach you Sir, 

To meddle with Wenches in our Walks* 

2 Bandit. It bemg againft our' Canons. 
Camil. Whither will you lead us? 

Claud. You (halt know that hereafter i Guard 'em 
fore. {^Exemi. 

S C E K E IH. 

Enter Alphonfo, Monteclaro, Captam. 

Alpbo. Are all the PaJTages ftoppM ? 

Cap. And flrongly maan'd ; 
Thicy muft ufe Wmgs and fiy if they efcape us. 

Monte. But why, great Sir, yoQ ihouM espofe your 
Perfoa 
To fuch apparent Danger, When you m:^ 
Have '«ip brought bound btfore yoK h beyOn^ 
My Apprehenfion ? , 

Alphe. I ara better armM 
Than you fuppofe ; befides, it is coufirm'd 

By 
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^j all that have been robbV, fioce Stvfria* 

Commanded thefe BandHii ^Uiaugb k be 

Unufual ID Jt^ly,) iiokMiag 

The coarteons Englijb Thieves, for fo they call 'em. 

They have not dooe one Murthn i I mud add top 

That, from a ftrange RelafiDn Iliaye heard 

Of Severino^j ^fttcc, in difpofing 

The Preys brought in, I waild be n Eye-mtsefii 

Of what I take up now but on Sqxnt.: 

And therefore 'tis m^ Keafure diat we fliould 

As foon as tbey encounter us, without 

A Shew of Oppofition, yield. 

Mint. Your Will 
[s not to be difputed. 

Alpb. You have platM 
Your Ambulh fo, that, if ihftfe Mb OccaliaBi 
They fuddenly may break ia. 

Capi. My i^ife upon't. 

Aipb. We cannot travel for, but we ^11 meet 
With fome of thefe good Fellows \ and be fbre 
You do as I comouLDd you. 

Mont. Without Fear Sir^ [_E»ttaa, 

■SCENE IV. 
Enter SeTcrioo and Jolatite. 

Sever. Ik tnie. I did coiamaad CaUfie fiioald aoc 
Without my Knowledge and Caa£snt, aiSifted 
By your AdTice, be married ; bm your 
fteftraint, as you deliver it, denying 
A grown-up N^id the niodeft Converfarfon . 
Of Men, and warrantable Pleifures, relilh'd 
Of too much Rigour, which no Doubt hath drirea faet 
To take fome defpefare Courfe. 

Jol. What then I did 
Was in my Care thougtu baft. 

Sever. So I conceive it ; 
But where was your Difcretion tp £orbid 
Accefs and fit Appioaches» when you knew 
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Her Suitors noble, cither of which I wouM ■ 

Hare with'd my Son-in-Law ? Jdort'o, 

However wild, a young Man of good Fartfi ' 

But better Fortunes : His Competitor 

Caldore, for bis Sweetnefa of Behavioar, 

Staidnefs, and Temperance, holding the firft FlacQ 

Among the Gallants moft obferv'd in Napier ^ 

His own. Revenues of a large Extent, 

But in the Expeflation of his Uncle's 

And Guartliao'* Eftates,; by the Conrfe 

Of Nature to defcend on him, a Match 

For the beft Subjefl'sBlood, I ^xpcpr none. 

Of Eminence in Italy, 
Jel. Your WiOics, 

Howe'er a while delay'd, are not, I hope, 

ImpolTibilities* 

Sever. Tbouwh it prove So, 

Yet 'tis not good to give a Check to Fortune 

When flie comes fmiling to us. — - 

Hark, this Cornet {Cornet within, 

Affurcs us of a Prize ; there fit in State, 

'Tis thy firft Tribute. 

Jel. Would we might enjoy 

Our own as Subjefts. 

Sever. What's got by the Sword 

Is better than Inheritance : AH thofe Kingdoms 

Subjdu'd by Alexander were by Force extorted. 

Though gilded o'er with glorious Stiles of Conqueftj 

His Viftories but royal Robberies ; 

And his true Definition a Thief, 

When circled with huge Navies to the Terror 

Of fuch as plough'd the Ocean, as the Pirate 

Who from a narrow Creek puts off for Prey 

In a fmall Pinnace. From a fecoad Place 

New Spoil brought in. — From a third Party i braya 

This ftiall be rcgiftcr'd a.Day of Triumph 

Defigo'd by Fate to honour thee.' " ^ » 

——Welcome, GatuHo, 

Good Booty, hat , 

Enter 
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Ehler CUudioV Banditti, Adorio, LentulO) Donato. 
Camillo, Mirtilla, at one Door ; Banditti, Durazzo, 
Caldoro, Califte, at another -, Alphonfo, Monte- 
claro> Captain, 'and Banditti. 

Claud. Their OutGdcs proraife foy 
But yet they have not made Difcovery 
Of what they ftand poflcft of. 

Sever. Welcome all ; 
Good Boys, you have done bravely if no Blood 
Be ihed in the Service. 

1 Bandit. On our Lires no Drop, Sir. 

Sever. 'Tis to my Wiih. 

Jol. My Lord ! 

Sever. No more ; I know 'cm. 

y«l. My Daughter and her Woman tOO 1 

Sever. Conceal your Joys* 
' Dur. Fallen in the Devil's Mouth. 

Calift. My Father, 
And Mother ! To what Fate aih I refervM ? 

Cald. Continue maflc'd ; or grant that you be known^ 
From whom can yon expcfl a gentle Sentence, 
If you defpair a Father's ? 

Ador. Now I perceive 
Which Way I loft my jewel. 

Mirt, I rejoice 
' T a& ciear'd from Theft j you haVc done nic Wrong, 
But I unafk'd forgive you. 

Dur. 'Tis fomc Comfortyet; 
The Rivals, Men and Women, Friends and Foes, are 
Together in one Toil. 

Sever. You all look pale, 
And by your private Whifperings an9 foft Murmurs, 
Exprcfs a general Fear : Fray you Ihake it off; 
For underftand yon are not fallen into 
The Hands of a Buftris or a Cacus, 
Delighted more in Blood than Spoil j but given up 
To the Power of an unfortunate Gentleman^ 
Not born to thefe low Courfes',' howfoe'er 

Vol. IV. G My 
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My Fate, aqd juft Difpleafure of the King, 

Defign'd me to it : You need ppt to doubt 

A fad Capiivity here, and much Icfs fear , 

For Prolit to be fold for Slaves, then fiiipp'4 

Into another Country. In a word. 

You know the profcrib'd Severino, he 

Not unacquainted, but familiar with 

The raoft of you. Want in myfelf I know QOt» 

But for the Pay of thefe my Squires, who eat 

Their Bread with Danger purchas'd, and mufl: be 

With others' Fleeces cloth'd, or live expos'd 

To the Summer's fcorcliing Heat and Winter's Cold j. 

To thcfe before you be ccmpell'd (a Word 

I fpeak with much Unwillingnefs) deliver 

Such Coin as you are furnifli'd with. 

Dur. A fine Method! 
This is neither Begging, Borrowing, nor Robbery, 
Yet it bath a Twang of all of them. But one Word, Sir. 

Sever. Your Pleafure. 

Dur. When we hare thrown down our Muck, 
What follows ? 

■ Sever. Liberty, with a fafc Convoy 
To any Place you chufe. 

Dur. By this Hand you are 
A fair Fraternity; for once J'll be 
The firft Example to relieve your Convent. 
There's a thoufand Crowns, ray Vintage, Harveft, 

Profits 
Ariling from my Herds, bound in one Bag, 
Share it among ycu. 

Sever. You are ftill the jovial. 
And good Durazzo. 

Dur. To the Offering ; nay, 
No hanging an arfe, this is their Wedding-day. 
What you muit do Spite of your Hearts, do freely 
For your own Sakes. 

Cantil. There's mine. 

Lent. Mine. 

Bonat. All that I have. 
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fflW. This to prcferYe my Jewel. 

[Xhey all throw down their Pur/es* 

Aior. Which I challenge : 
Let me have Juftice, for my Coin I care not. 

Mont, I will not weep for miiie. 

Copt. Would it were more. 

Sever. Nay, you are privileg'd ; but why, old Father, 
Art ihou fo flow ? Th(»] haft one Foot in the GraTC, 
And if Defire of GoM do not increafe 
With thy expiring Leafe of Life, thou fliouldft 
Be forwardeft. 

A^h. In what concerns rayfelf, 
I do acknowledge it, and I fbould lye, 
A Vice I have detefted from my Youth, 
If I dcny'd my prefent Store, fince what 
I have about me now weighs down in Value 
Almoft a hundred-fold, whatever thefe 
Hate laid before you : See I do groan under 
The Burthen of my Treafarc : Nay, 'tis Gold, 

\7hrow% dawn three Bags, 
And if your Hunger of it be not fated 
With what already I have (hewn unto you, 
Here's that fhall glut it. In this Caflcct are 
Ineftimable Jewels, Diamonds 
Of fuch a piercing Luftre as ftruck blind 
Th' amazed Lapidary, while he labour'd {Openi the 

To honour his own Art in fetting 'em. Cajket. 

Some orient Pearls too which the Qj-ieeii of Spain 
Might wear as Ear-rings, in Remembrance of 
The Day that flic was crown'd. 

Sever. The Spoils, I think. 
Of both the In^es. 

Duraz. The great Suhan's poor. 
If parallcl'd with this Crafus. 

Sever. Why doft thou weep ? 

4lph. From a moft fit Confideranon of 
My Poverty ; this, tho' reflor'd, will not 
Serve my Occafibns. 

Sever. Impo|EbIe ! 

G 2 Djir, 
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Daraz. May be ;•.'.""■■. 

He would boy his Pafsport up to Heaven, 
And then this is too little, though in the Journey. 
It were a good Viaticum. 

Alpb. I would make it 
A Means to help me thither ; Not to wrMg Joa . 
With lediousExpcflation, I'll drfcover 
What my Wants are and yield my Rcafons for *cm ; 
! have two Sons, Twins, the true Images 
Of what I was at their Years j never Father 
Had fairer or more promifing Hopes in his 
Poftcrity ; Bnt, atas, thefe Sons, ambttious » 

Of flittering Honour and an After-name, 
Atchiev'd by glorious yet pious A6tions^ 
(For fuch were th'eir lotentions) put to Sea : ' 
They had a well-rigg'd Bottom, fully raann'dj ; 

An old cxpcrienc'd Matter, lufty Bailors, 
Stout Landmen, and what's fometbing more tha& fare. 
They did agree, had one Dcfign, and that was 
In Charity to redeem the Chriftian Slaves 
Chain'd in the Tqrkilh Servitude; ' '. 

Sever. A brave Aim. 

Dur. A mod heroic Enterprize ; I languiQi 
To hear how they fucceeded. 

J /ph. Profperoufly, . 

At firft, and to their Withes: divers Gallies 
Tbey bonrdcd, and fome ftrong Forts near the Shore 
They foddenly furpriz'd ; a thoufand Captives 
Recleem'd from th' Oar, paid their glad Vows and 

Prayers 
For their Deliverance ; their En^s acquir'd, ■ ■ 
And making homeward in triumphant Manner;. 
(lor ("lire the Caufe deferv'd it.) 

jyiir. Pray you end here i 
The beft, I fear is told; and that which follows 
Muft conclude ill. 

jl/pb. Your Fears are true, and yet 
- I mull with Grief relate it. Prodigal Fame 
In every Place with her loud Trump proclaimiog 

6 ' The 
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The Gceatncfs of the Aftion ; ihePkaita . - 

Of Twfl/Jand ^^/wj laid waitfor'cm " . . " ' 

At their Return : to tell you what Refiftance , 

They made, and how ray poor Sons fought, would. bpt 

Increafe my Sorrow,, and perhaps grieve you 

To hear it paffionately dcfcrib'd unto you. 

Iq brief, they were taken, and- for -the' great Lofs 

The Enemy did fuftain, their Viftory 

Being with much Blood bought, they do endure 

Tlic neavieft Captivity wretched Men 

Did ever fuffer. O my Sons ! my Sons ! 

To me. for ever loft ! Joft, loft for ever ! 

Se^et. -Will not therfe Heaps of Gold, added to thiae. 

Suffice for Ranfom ? 

A^b. For my Sons it would ; 

Bu^ they refufe their Liberty, if all 

TlAt were engaged with them, have not their Irons ■ 

With theirs ftruck offand fetat Liberty with them,," 

Which thefe Heaps cannot purchafe. 

Sever. Ha;!, The Toughnefe .' 

Of my Hekrt melts ! Be comforted, old Father t "■ 

I have feme hidden Treafure, and if all ' 

I and my 'Squires thefe three Years have laid up ■ 

Can make the Sum up, freely take it. 
ZJKraa. I'll fell ■ 
' Myfelf to my Shirt, Lands, Moveables, and thou' 

Shalt part wit^ thine too, Nephew, rather than 

Sach brave Men fliall live Slaves. 

2 Bandit, Wc will not yield tq't, ' 

3 Bandit. Nor lofe our Parts. ' , 
Sever. How's this? 

2 B^n^t, You are fitter far ' , . 

To be a Churchman, than to have Command - : 
Over good FelloWs. 

Sever. Thus Icver'ufe [Stakes * em 4dwn, 

Such faucy Rafcals ; fecond me, Claudw. ' ' ' 
Rebellious, do you grumble ? til not leave ^ 
One Rogue of *em alive, 

Alph* Hold, give the Sign. [He dlfcovers Ijimfelf. 
G 3 All. 
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Jit. The Kmg. 

Sever. Then 1 am loft. 

Oaw^. The Woods are full 
Of armed Men. 

JJpb. No Hope of yotir Efcapc 
Can flatter you. 

Sev^. Mercy, dread Sir. 

jilpb. Thy Carriage 
In ibis unlawful Courfe appears fo noble* 
Efpecially in this lafl: Trial) whicli . ,; „ . 

I put upon you ; that I wiQi the lyiercy 
You kneel in vain for, might fall giaitIy'oo,y6.ui"" 
But when the holy Oil was pour'dupon" ' '!"/■'■' 

My Head, and lanointd King, 1 fWore, .' '. 

Never to pardon Murder. I could wink at . . ' ' . - 
Your Robberies, though our Law's call 'ein £|^atiii|. 
But to difpenfc with Jtfofl/^f/aro'j Blood ;.'_;. 

Would ill become a King; inhihi I loft 
A worthy Subjeft, and mul! take from you ... 
A ftrift Account oft. "Tis in vain to move, " ' ' 
My Doom's TrreTocable. 

Mont. Not, dread Sir, 

Jlph. U? good Laval? 

Mont. He lives in him, Sir, that you thought Z,«m/., 
Three Years have not fo alter d me but you may 
"Btratiab^T Menfeclaro, 

Duraz. How ! 

Jol. My Brochfl- ! ' 

CaliJ. Uncle! 

Mont, Give me Leave: I was ' ' ■ 

Left dead in the Field, but by the Duke Mfinfpeiifter 
(Now General at Milan) taken Op, 
And with much Care recover'd. 

Alpb. Why liv'dyou 
So long conCeal'd ? 

Mont. Confounded ttith the Wrong 
I did my Brother, in provokitie him 
To fight, I fpent the Time i^ France that I 

» Was 
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Was abfcnt from the Court, making my Exile 
The Punilliment impoi'd upon myfelf 
For my Offence. 

Jol. Now, Sir, 1 dare confefs all. 
This was the Guefl: invired to the Banquet 
That drew on your Sufpicion. 

Sever. Your Intent, 
Though, it was ill in you, I do forgive : 
The reft I'll hear at Leifure. Sir, your Sentence. 

AJpb. It is a general Pardon unto all. 
Upon my Hopes in your fair Lives hereafter. 
You will deferve it. 

Sever, Claud, i^fc. Long live great ^/pAonyS. 

Duraz. Your Mercy mewa in this, now, if you 
pleafe. 
Decide thefe Lovers' Difference. 

^Ipb. That is eafy. 
I'll put it to the WoQjen's Choice, the Men 
Coofentingto it. 

CaM. Here 1 fix then never to be remov'd, 

Cafd* 'Tis my Niiultra, Sir. 

Mirt. O that I had the Happincfs to fay 
So much to you. I dare maintain my Love 
Js equal to my Lady's. 

jidor. But my Mind 
A Pitch above yours. Marry with a Servant 
Of no Defceni or Fortune ? 

Sever. You are deceiv'd. 
Howe'er flie has been train'd up as a Servant, 
She is the Daughter of a noble Captain, 
^ho, in his Voyage to the Per/tan Gulph 
Perilh'd by Shipwreck; one I dearly lov'd. 
He to my Care intruded her, having taken 
My Word, if he return'd not like himfcif, 
1 never Ihould difcover what Ihe was ; 
But it being for her Good I will difpenfc with it. 
So much. Sir, for her Blood. Now for her Portion. 
So dear 1 hold the Memory of my Friend, 
It (hall rank with my Dauglitcr's. 

Q 4 ^dsr. 
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Jdor, This made good, 
I will not be perverfc. 

Durax. With a Kifs confirm it. 

jidor. I fign all Concord here; but ijiuft to you, Sir, 
For Reparation of my wounded Honour, ■ 
The Juftice of the King confeniing to it. 
Denounce a lawful War. 

Jlph. This in our Prefence ? 

jidor. The Caufe, dread Sir, commands it : Though 
your Edifts ' ' 

Call private Combats, Murders, rather than 
Sit down with a Difgrace, arifing from 
A Blow ; the Bonds of my Obedience (hook oflF, 
I'U right myfelf. 

Cald. I do coafefe the Wrong, ... 

Forgetting the OccaGon, and defire 
Hemiffion from you, and upon fuch Terms 
As by his facrcd Majefty ihall be judg'd 
Equal on both Parts. 

Jdor. I defire no more. 

J/pb. All then are pleas'd. It is the Glory of 
A King, to make and keep his Subjcfls happy > 
For us, wc do approve the Roman Maxim, 
To favc one Citizlcn is a greater Prize 
I'hdn to have kill'd in War ten Enemies. {^Exetmi, 
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Between Juno and Hymen. 

JUNO to the Bridb, .. ■ - 

£$fTER a Maid; kut made a Bride, 
Sebold^ and freely tajie .■-.-... 

^be Marriage Banquet, n^er denfd ■.:■.-■. 

tofucb as fit dawn cbafte. 
though be unloofe the Virgin Zone^ 
Prefum'd agivtifi thy IViU j 
Ithofe Joys referv'd to him alonCy 
Tbou art a Virgin Jill. . 

H Y M E N to the Beidegsqom. 
Uailf Bridegroom, bail! Thy Choice thus made, 

•. As tbou ivouldfi have her true^ 
7'hou mujt give otr thy wanton Trade, - , 

And hid loofe Fires adieu: 
That Hujhand who would have bis Wife ' ■ -' 

To bim cottinue ciafie. 
In ber Embraces Jpends his Life, 
And makes abroad no Wafie. 

H Y M E N and J U N O. 

^port then Uke Turtles, and bring forth 

Such Pledges as may be 
AJfurance of the Father's Worth, 

And Mother's Purity. 
Jong doth blefs the nuptial Bed, 

Thus MyMEs'j Torches burn. 
, , Live h_ngi and may, when both are dead, 
' Xeur Afits fill one Urn t 

IT. SONG 
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Entertaiament of the Foreft*s Queen. 

7^£ LCO'M Ey thrice welcome to tbisjboify Green,, 
"' Our long-wt^'d CrtiTHiA, tbe FoTT^i ^e)tf 
The Trees begin to bud, tbe glad Bitdsjin^^ 
In Winter ehang'dby her ints tbe Sfring, 

We knew no Night j 

Perfitual Light 

Dawnt /rem your Eye, 

You being near. 

We cannot fear^ ■ 

Though Death Jiood by. 
From yoM ear Swords take Edge, car Hearts grvw hold^ 
From you in Pee their Lives your Liegemen hold. ' 
The/e Grffves your Kingdom^ and our Law yoJtr Will^ 
Smihf atui we Jpare i but if you frowns nukiU, 

Blefi then the Hour 

That givet the Paaer 
In which youfJtOyi 

At Bed and Boards . . . 

Embrace your Lord 

Boil Night and Day. 
Welcome, thflce tvilcamt to lljis Jhady Ctetn^ 
Our iong-wifi'dCvTSTHiAt the Fareji's^eeii. . 



EPILOGUE, 
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It A M left to enquire, then to relate 
■* To the Jill doubtful jftahor, at what Rate 
ISs Merchandife are vab^d. Jftbty 'p-eve 
Staple Commodities in your Grace aiid tave\ 
To tbii laji Birth of hit Minerva, j&c 
Vows J and we do believe bimferioufly, 
Sletb cafi off, and all Pkafures elfe declined. 
He'll fear cb with his beft Care, until be find 
New ff^trfS, and make good in fame lahmtr'd Soi^^ 
Though be grow old, ApoLi^oJiill is youngs 
Cherifh his good Intentions, and deelare 
By any Sign of Favour, that you are 
Wellpleas'd, and luith a general Confenti 
jfnd he dejiret no more Encouragement. 
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PROLOGUE, 



tr'Ojucb, andfome there art ^ w ^efiim itre, 

•* Who, happy in their Memrm, (h bear . 

This SuhjeS, long Jinee ailed, and cat fay. 

Truly ive have feen fomething like this Piety. 

Our Author, with becoming Modejly, 

(For in this Kind he ne'er was bold) by me. 

In hit Defence thus anjwers. By Command 

He undertook this tajk, nor cpuld it Jland 

With his low Fortune, to refufe to do 

What by his Patron he was calPd unto : 

For whofe Delight and yours, we hope, with Care 

He hath review'd it ; and with him we dare 

Maintain to any Man, thai did allow 

'fwas good before, it is much beller'd now ; 

Nor is it, fure, againfi the Proclamation * 

To raife new Piles upon an old Foundation. 

So much to them deliver'd j to the refi. 

To whom each Scene is frejh^ he doth proteji. 

Should his Mufe fail now a fair. Flight to make. 

He cannot fancy what willpleafe or take. 



* This feems to allude to King James's Ptoclamation, to forbid the 
Idcicafe of Buildiog iq Loadon> D. 
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Dramatis Per^nsb. 



VlCEROT of Siciir. 

PlDRo, bis Sod. 

Duke of Messina. 

DoD Mastino Carpenes, his Sod. 

Don John Antonio, Prince of Tarent. 

DoAor Paulo, a Physician. 

CUCULO, a SiClUAB. 

Apothecary. 
Citizen. 
Mafter. 
Man. 
Captain. 
Page. 
Servants- 
Slaves. 
Moors. 
Pyrates. 
Guard. 



Almira, the Viceroy's Daughter. 
Leonora, Duke of Messina's Niectf, 

BORACHIA, Wife to CuCULO. 

Two Women. 

The Scene, Sicily. 



A Very 
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VERYWOMAN. 



ACT I. SCENE L 



Enter Pedro OHif Leondra. 

^nf. ?irJS()K"S^ Y worthieft Miftrcfs ! this Day eanoot 
3K M ^ ^iid 

^ ?« But profperous to /'^(/ro, that begins 
K.jK»:J« With this (6 wiih'd Encounter. 

Le'o. Only Servant, 
To give you Thanks in your own courtly Language, ■ ' 
Would argue me more ceremonious 
Than heartily a8e.fied; and you are 
Too well affurM, or I am raiferable. 
Our equal Loves have kept one Rank too long 
To ftand at Diftance now, 

Peii. You make me happy 
In this fo wife Reproof, which I receive 
As a chaftc Favour from you, and will ever ' 

Hold fuch a ftrong Command over my Defires, 
That, though my Blood turn Rebel to my Reafun, 

Vol. IV. H I never 
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I DCTer Ihall prefame to fcek aaght from you. 

But wlut (your Honour &fe) you vdl any gjiaat ok» 

And Virtue fign the Warrant, 

Leo. Your Love to me 
So limited, will ftill preferve your Miftrefs 
Worthy her Seryant, and id your Refttaint 
Of loofc Affeftions, bind me faftcr to you : 
But tbcre will be a Time when we may welcome 
Thofe wilh'd-for Plcafurcs, as HcayVs greatcft Bleffings; 
When that the Viceroy, your moft noble Father, 
And the Duke my Uncle, and to thac, my Guardiao, 
Shall by their free Confeot confirm them lawful. 

Ped^ You e?cr fliaU dired, and I obey you : 
Is my Sifter ftirring yet i 

Lee. Long fince. 

Fed, Some Bufmels 
With her, join*d to my Service to yonilitf. 
Hath brought me hither ; pray you voucbfafc the Faroar 
P acquaint her with fo much. 

Leo. 1 am prevented. 

Enter Atmira and two Women. 

Jim. Do the reft here ; my Cabinet is too hot : 
This Room is cooler — Brother ! 

Fed. 'Morrow Sifter : 
Do I not cotpe unfeafonably ? 

Jim. Why good Brother ? 

Fed. Bccaufe you arc not yet fully made up. 
Nor fit for Vifiiati6n. There are Ladies 
And great ones, that will hardly grant Accefs, 
On any Terms, to their own Fathers, as 
They are themfelves ; nor willingly be feco 
Before they have aflc'd Counfel of their Do^or 
How the Cerul'e will appear^ aewty laid'OD> 
When they aJk Blcfling., 

Aim. Such, indeed, there are 
That would be ftill young, ia Defpitc of Time, 
That in the wrinkled Winter of their Age 

Would 
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Would force a feeming -^ril of frelh Beauty, 
As if it were within the Power of Arc 
To frame a fecond Nature : But for me. 
And for your Mil^rcfs, I dare fay as much ; 
The Faces, and the Teeth, you fee, we flcpt with, 
Ped. Which is not frequent, Sifter, with fome Ladies. 
Jim. You fpy no Sign of any Night-maflt here ; 
(Tie on my Carkanet •) nor does your Noftril 
Take in the Scent of ftrong Perfumes, to ftifle ' 
The Sournefs of our Breaths as we are falling ; 
You're in a Lady's Chamber, gendc Brother, 
And not in your Apothecary's Shop. 
Wc ufe the Women, you perceive, that ferve us. 
Like Servants, not like fuch as do create ns. 
'Faith, fearch our Pockets, and if you find there 
Comfits of Ambergreafc to hetp our Kiffes, 
Conclude us faulty. 

Fed. You are pleafant. Sifter : 
And I am glad to find you fo difpofed, ' 
You will the better hear me. 
Mm. What you pleafe. Sir, ' 
Ped. I am entreated by the Prince ofTarent 
Doo Jvhn Anfenh — — 

. Aim. Would you would choofc 
Some other Subjcft. 

P^d. Pray you give me Leave ; 
For his Delires arc fit for you to hear. 
As for me to prefer. This Prince of Tarent 
(Let it not wrong him, that I call him Friend) 
Finding your Choice of Don Cardenes lik'd of 
By both your Fathers, and his Hopes cut off, 
RcfoUes to leave Palermo. 

Aim. He docs weli: 
'niat 1 hear gladly. 

Ped. How this Prince came hither ; 
How bravely fornilhed ; how attended on. 
How he hath borne himfelf here ; with what Charge 
He hath continued bis Magnificence 

* Cdrianft, « Bracelet gr MwUace. 

Hi In 
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In coftly Banquets, curious Mafqiies, rare Prefects, 
And of all Sorts, you cannot but remetnbtfr. 

Aim. Give me my Gloves. 

Ped. Now, for Reward of all 
His Cofl, his TraTel, and his duteous Service, 
He does intreac that you will pleafe he may 
Take his Leave of you, and receive the FaTOttr 
Of kiffing of your Hands. 

Aim. Yoa are his Friend, 
And Ihall difcharge the Part of one to tell him 
That he may fparc the Trouble — I delire not 
To fee or hear more of him. 

Ped. Yet, grant this, 
Which a meer Stranger in the way of Courtfljip 
Might challenge from ybu. 

Alvi. And obtain it fooner. 

Ped. One Kcafon for this would do well. 

Jim. My Will 
Shall now ftand for a ihonfand. Shallllofe 
The Privilege of my Sex, which is my Will, 
To yield 4 Reafonlike a Man ? or you, 
Deny your Sifter that which all true Women 
Clum as their firft Prerogutive, which Nature 
Gave to them for a Law ? and (hould I break it, 
I were no more a Woman. 

Ptd. Sure a good one 
You cannot be, if you put off that Virtue 
Which bed adorns a good one, Courtefy 
And aEabte Behaviour. Do not ffatier 
Yourfelf with the Opinion that your Birih, 
Your Beauty, or whatever falfe Ground elfe 
You raifc your Pride upon, will ftand againft 
The Cenfure of juft Men. 

/11m. Why let it fall then \ 
I Hill {hall be utim'ov'd. 

Leo. And, pray you, be* you fo^ 

» jUd, fi^yeti, it, fsfe. 
Ailrc&'d to PtJrp. 

Mm. 
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Aim. What Jewel's that ? 

Worn. That which the Fnace of farent 

Jim. Left hae, 
And you recei»'cl withoqt ray Knowledge ; 
I'tc Ufc of 't now. Does the Page wait withont. 
My Lord Cardenet fcnt t* enquire my Health ? 

Worn. Yes, Madam. 

Aim. Give it him, and with it pray him 
To return my Service to his Lord, and mine^ 

Fed. Will you fo undervalue one that has 
So truly lov?d you, to bellow the I'ledge 
Of his AfFedtion (being a Prince) ugoo 
The Servant of his Rival I 

Le9. Tis not well. • 

'Faith, wear it Ladyf fend Gold to the Boyj 
'Twill pleafe him better. 

Mm. Do as 1 commapd yoii, 
I will keep nothing that may put me in miud 
i)en John Antonio ever lo»'d, or was j ' 
^eing wholly now Cardmes. 

Ped. in another 
• This were ireer Barbarifm, Sifter, and in you 
(For I'll not footh you) at the beft, 'tis Rudcwf'T 
'' Mm. Rudenefs? 

/'ed. Yes, mv^Wicfs* apd, what's worfe, the Want 
civil Manners, nay. Ingratitude 
Unto thjmany an^ f° f^if Defeyvings 
Of Don Antonio', Docs this exprefs 
Your Breeding in the Court, or ^ia,t you ca|i 
The Vicerqy Father ^ a poor Pcafant's Daughter 
That ne'er haii Convcrfauon but wiih Bcafts 
("Or Men bred like them) would oot fo far Ihamc 
Her Education 

Aim, P^iiy you, !§aye my Chamber—^ — ■ 
\. know you for a Brother, not a Tuior. 

Leo. You arc too violent. Madam. 

Aim. Were my Father 
Here to command me, (as you take upon yoa 
Almoft to play bis Pact) I would rcfufe it. 

H 3 ■ ■ ■ Where 
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Where I love, I profefs it ; where I hate, 

la every Circumftance I dare proclaim it : 

Of all that wear the Shapesof Men, 1 loath ' 

That Prince you plead for 1 no, Antipathy 3 

Between Things moft averfe in Nature, hold 

A {Wronger Enmity than his with mine : 

With which reft fvisficd : — r— if not, yout Anger 

May wrong jourfcif, not me, 

Leo. My Lord Cardenes } 

Fed. Go; in foft Terms— if you pcrfift tfaqs, yoa 
Will be one 

Mm. What one? pray you, out with it. 

Fed. Why, one thatllhallwilh a Stranger, (p nM;, 
That 1 might curfe you : but 

Enter Martino.. 

Mar. Whence grows this Heat ? 

Fed. Be yet advi^'d, and entertain him fairly, 
(For I will lend him to you) or no more 
Know me a Brother. 

Aim. As you pleafe. 

Fed. Good Morrow. C-^*^*. 

Mar> Good Morrow! and part ihus? you (eeiti 
piov'd too : 
What defperate Fool durft raife a Tpinpcft hpr« 
Tofinkhimfelf? 

Aim. Good Sir, hate Patience^ 
The Gaufe (though I confcfs I am not pleas'd) . 
No Way defcrves your Anger. 

Mar, Not mine, Madam ? 
As if the lead Offence could point at you, 
Apd I not feel it ; As you have vouchfafd o^ 

^ i _ . ■ JTo Aatift^, 

Sttwft* Thhgs ttufamrji, tie. 
So Sbait/pe^O'iD King Ltar, 

■Na Conlrariei b»i4 mart Antifal^ 
IUmI, aadfuskmKumvt. 

•■■■■■■■■■■' Tfce 
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1 he Promife of your Heart, conceal it not, 
W homfocTer it concerns. 

Aim. It is not worth 
So fcrious an Enquiry : My kind Brother 
Had a Defire to learn me fome new Courtfhip 
'Which I diftafled, that was all. 

Mar. Your Brother ? 
Jn being youra, with more Secority 
He might provoke you ; yet if, he hath part 
A Brother's Bounds 

Lee. What then, my Lord? 

Mar. Believe it, 
111 call him to Accompt for't. 

Leo. Tell him fo. 

jtlm. No more. 

Leo. Yes, thus much j though my Modefty 
Be call'd in Queftion for it, in his Abfence 
1 will defend him ; he hath faid nor done 
But what Dm Pedro well might fay or do. 
Mark me, Don Pedro/ in which underftand 
As worthy, and as well as can be hop-'d for 
Of thofe that love him beft, — from Don CarJtrus* 

Mar, This to me, Coufiti ? 

Aim. You forget yourfelf, 

Leo. No, nor the Caufe (in which you did fo Lady) 
Which is fo juH, that it needs no concealing 
On Pedre't Part. 

Jim. What mean you ? 

Leo. I dare fpeak it. 
If you dare hear it. Sir : He did perfuade 
Almira, your A/mira, to vouchfafe 
Some little Conference with the Prince ofTarent 
Before he left the Court 1 and, that the World 
Might take fome Notice, though he profper'd not 
In his folov'd DeCgn, be was not fcorn'd. 
He did defire the killing of her Hand, 
And then to leave her — this was much. 

Mar. Twas iriore 
Than fliould have been urg'd by him ; well deoy'd 

H4 Oo 
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Oa your Part, Madam, and I thank yoarfpr't, 
yfn/on/o bad his Anfwer, I your Grant; ■■ ■ 
And why your Brother Ihould prepare for him 
An Aficr-iotervicw, or private Favour, ' ■ 

I can find hctle feeafon. 

Leo, NoAe at all, 
"Why you Ihould be difpleafcd with't. '* 

Mar. HisRefpea . '■ 

To me^ as things now are, fliould haveweigh'd down 
His former Friendfliip-^'twasdoDe indifcreerly, ' ■ ' ' 
I would be loth lo fay malicionlly. 
To build up the demolifti'd Hopes of him 
That was my Rival. What had he to' do 
(If he view not my Happinefs in your Favour, 
With wounded Eyes) to take upon Wflifelf ' 
AnOfficefodiftadefuH 

Leo. You may a(k 
As well what any Gentleman has to do 

With civil Counefy. ' 

■ Aim. Or yoa with that, 

Which at no Part concens you. Good my Lord 
Reft fatisfied, that Ifaw him not, nor will : ■'' 
And that nor Father, Brother, nor the World, 
Can work me unto any thi ng, but what ■ " 
You give Allowance to — in which Affurance, 
With this I leave you. ■ ■ 

Leo. Naytake me along, 
You are not angry too J 
. ^Im. Prefume on that. [Exeunt. 

Mar. Am I affur'd of her, and (hall agaJq ~ ■ " 

Be toTtur'd with Sufpicion to lofe her, 
Beforc'I have enjoy'd her ? the next Sun 
Shall fee hermifte; why Ihould I doubt then? yet 
To doubi is fafer, than to be fecurc . 
But ottt ihort Day? 
Great Empires in lefs Time 

Have fuffer'd Change — Ws conftant— but a Woman j 
And what a Lover's Vows, Pcrfiialiony, Teats, ' 

I May 
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May in 3 Minute, work upon fuch Frailty, 
There are too many, and too fad Examples. 
The Prince of 7'ar'ent gone, all were in Safety ^ 
Or not admitted to folicithei*, 
My Fears would quit me — 'tis ray Fault, if I 
Give way to that j and let him ne'er deCre 
To owil what's hard ■*, that dares not guard it. 
Who waits there? * 

^ater Servants and -Page, 



^rv. Would your Lordihip might >^ 
Mar. 'lis well 
Tou are [o near. 



£nUr Don John, and Servmt* 

John. Take Care all Things be ready 
For my Remove. 
■ Sfrv. They are. 

Mir. We meet like Friends, 
No more like Rivals now ; my Emulation 
Puts on the Shape of Lotc and Seryice toyoo^ 

John. It isreturn'd. 

Mar. 'Twas rumour'd in the Court 



• ToewifwbaeibarJ, thai, fa'c. 
Both the Senreand Metre of this Paflage are defective! it flimild p 
lK)Uy run thus : 
'. :Te o-UM tuhat's hardva keep, that dofti Mi gnord it. 

s Serr. JVouIdyour Lord^ip might t 
f his I think ought to be read 
, . WtmUyour LorAfilp aught ? /. *. 
DvtsjWur l^r<0:if want aaji thing ? 
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Tou were to leave the City, and that won me 
To find yoi) out. Your Excellence may wonder 
That I, who never few you till this Hour 
But that 1 wifli'd you dead, fo williogly 
Should come to wait upon you to the Ports, 
And there, with Hope you never wilt look bach; 
Take my lad Farewell of you. 

7oAn. Never look back ? 

Mar. I faid To ; neither is it fit you ihould i 
And may I prevail with you as a Friend, 
You n;Ter Ihall, nor, while you Jive, hereafter 
Think of the Viceroy's Court, or of Palermo, 
Bnt as a Grave, in which the Prince of Parent 
Buried bis Honour. 

John. You fpeak in a Language 
I do not underdand. 

Mar. No? I'll be plainer. 
What Mad-man, that came hither with that Pomp 
Don John Anttnio A\^, that exaft Courtier 
Don John Antonio, with whofe brave Fame only 
Great PrinceiTes have fall'n in Love* and dy'd ; 
That came with £oeh Affurance- as ybun| Paris 
Did to fetch Helen ; being fent back, eontemnM, 
Difgrac'd arid fcorn'd, his large Expeflce laugh'dat^' 
His Bravery fcofl'd, the Lady that he courted - 
Jjcft quietly in Poffeffion of another, 
(Not to be uaffl'd that Day a Courtier 
Where he was mentiop'd,) the Icarce known CardintSf 
And he to bear her from hiiSy that would ever 
Be feen again, having got fairly olF, 
By iuch as will live ready Witnefies 
^ his Kepulfe and Scandal ? 

John. The Grief of it. 
Believe me, wrill not kill me. All Man's Honour 
pepends not on the moll uncertain Favour 
Of a fair Miflrefs. 

A&r. Troth you bear it well. 
Yon Ihould have feen fbmc that were icuGble 
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OF a Difgrace, that wonld have rag'd* and feagbt 

To cure their Hopour, with fomc ftraoge Reveogef 

put you are better tempered ; and they wrong 

The Neapolitans in their Report, 

That fay they are fiery Spirits, uncapable 

Of the leaft Injury j dang'rous to he talk'd with 

After a Lofs, for whereas nothing can move you ; 

But, like a Stoick, with a Conftancy, 

Words lor Affronts, can Ihake, you ftill go QQ 

And fmilc when Men abufp you. 

John. If they wrong 
Thcmfelves, lean } yet, I would have you know, 
I dare be angry. 

Mar. 'Tis not poffibleT 
A Tafte oft would do well : and I'd make Tryal 
What may be done. Cq^e hither, Itoy — You've fcen 
This Jewel, as I take it, 

Jphn. Yes ; 'tis that 
I gave JImira. 

Mar. And in what Eftecm 
3he held it, coming from your worthy Self, 
You may pcrceiyc, th^t freely haih beftow'd if 
Upon my Page. 

yohn. When I prefentcd it, 
I did not indent with her, to what Ufe 
.She fliould employ it. 

Mjr. See the Kindnefs of 
A loving Soul ! who, after this NegleAi 
Nay, grofs Contempt, will look again upon her. 
And not be frighted from it. 

Jobn. No, indeed. Sir, 
Nor give way longer — Give way, do yoo mark, 
To your loofe Wit, to run the Wild-goofe Cbace-, 
Six Syllables farther. I will fee the Lady, 
That Lady that dotes on you, from whofe Hate 
My Love increafes, tboiigh you ftand clewed 
Her Porter, to deny me. 

Mar. Sure you will not. 

Jclm, 
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John. Yes, inftantly : your profperoas Succefs 
Hath made you infolent ; and for her Sake " ' 
I have thus long forborne you ; and can yet 
Forget it,, and forgive it, ever provided. 
That you end here ; and for what is paft recalling, 
That ihe make Interceflion for ypur Pardon, 
Which, at her Suit, I'll grant. 

Mar. I am muchuowilling 
To move her for a Trifle — Bear that too, [^Strikes htm. 
And then (be fliaU fpeak to yo«. 

yobij. Men and Angels, 
Take Witnefs for me, that I have endured [TSey fighi^ 
More than a Man : O do not fail fo foon, [Mar. fails. 
Stand up — take my Hand^fo : When I have printeJj 
For every contumelious Word, a Wound here. 
Then link fOrevef. ' 

Mir. Oh, I fuffer juflly I 

Serv. Murther ! Murther ! Murthcr ! [£»r. Serv, 

2 Serv. Apprehend him. ■ ■ — 

3 Serv. We'll all join with you. 
joBh. I do wifli you more. 

My Fury will be loft elfe, if it meet not 
Matter to work on ; one Life is too little 
For fo much Injury. 

Enter Almira, Leonora, Servaiili, 

Aim. O my Cardenes ! 
Though dead, ftill my Cardena /^•Yilhias, Cowards, 
What do ye check at ? can one Arm, and that 
A Murthercr's, fo long guard the curs'd Matter, 
Againft fo many Swords, made (harp with Juftice? 

1 Serv, Sure he will kill us all ; he is a Devil. 

2 Sen', He is invulnerable. 
Aim.- Your bafe Fears 

Beget fuch fancies in you — Give me a Sword, 
This my weak Arm, made ftrong in my Revenpc, 
Shall force a V/ay to't. 
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yobn. Would it were deeper, M^idam ! 
The Thruft, which I would not put by, being yours 
Of greater Force, to have pierc'd through that Heart 
Which itill retains your Figure ! — Weep ftUl, Lady; 
For every Tear that flows from thofe gricv'd Eyes, 
Some Part of that which maintains Lite, goes from mc. 
And fo to die, were in a gentle Slumber 
To pafs to Paradife — But you envy me, 
So quiet a Departure from my World, 
My World of iMiferics ; therefore take my Sword» 
And, having kill'd me with it, cure the Wounds 
It gave Cardenes, 

Enter Pedro. 

Ped. Tis too true : Was ever 
Valour fo ill tmploy'd ? 

Jcbn. Why ftay you. Lady ? 
Let not foft Pity work on your hard Nature : 
You cannot do a better Oflice to 
The dcici Cardenes, and I willingly 
Shall fall a ready Sacrifice I'appCdfe him. 
Your fair Hand off'ring it. 

Mm. Thou couldit alk nothing 
But thb which I would grant. 

Leo. Flint-hearted Lady ! 

Ped. Are vou a Woman, Sifter! 

Aim.' T\iou. art not 
A Brother, I renounce that Title to thee : 
Thy Hand is in this bloody Aft; 'twas this 
{"or which that favage Homicide was lent hither. 
' Thou equal Judge of all Things, if that Blood, 
Aod inaoccnt Blood 

Ped. Oh, Cardents ! ' ; 

How is my Soul rent between Rage, and Sorrow, 
That it can be, that fuch an upright Cedar, 
Should violently be torn up by thf Rop^s, 
Without aia Earthquake U) that very Moment 
t'« iwaltow them ihat did K ! 

J(An. 
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John. The Hurt's nothing, 
Buc the deep Wound is m my Confcience, Friend| 
Which Sorrow in Death only can recover. 

Fed. Have better Hopes. 

Enter Viceroy, Meffina, Captain, Gvard, 
and Servottli. 

Mejf. My Son, I> this the Marriage 
I came to celebraie \ Falfe Hopes of Man \ 
I come to find a GruTe here. 

Aim. I have wafted • - ' 
My Stock of Tears, and now juft Anger hdp me 
To pay in my Revenge the other Part 
Of Duty which I owe thee. O great Sir, 
Not as a Daughter now, but a poor Widow, 
Made fo before ihe was a Bride, I 0y 
To your impartial Juftice. The Offence _ 
Is Death, and Death in bis mofl horrid Form : 
Let not, thwi. Title, or a Prince's Name 
(Since a great Crime is, in a great Man, greater) 
Secure th'OfFcndcr. 

Mejf. Give me Life for Life, 
As thou wilt anfwer it to the great King 
Whofe Deputy thou art here. 

Ahu And fpeedy Juftice. 

$IUff. Put the damo'd Wretch to Torture. 

A^. Force him to 
Reveal his curs'd Confederates, which fpare not>. 
Although you find a Son among them. 

nee. How? 

^(f. Why bring -you not the Rack forth \ 

Aim, Wherefore ftandt 
The Murtherer unbound \ 

rue. Shall I hare Hearing ? 

Meff. £zcdlent Lady, ia this yo)|i exprefs 
Tour true LoTc to the Dead. 

jUm. All Love to Mankind - 
From nK^ cuds with Jiinu 
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Vice. Will you hear me, yet? 
Andfirftmyoii; you 4o coofefs ifce Faft 
With which you ftand charg'd? 

John. I will not make worfc, 
What is already ill, with v.iin Denial. 

Vice. Then uiiderftand, though you are Prince of 
Tarent, 
Ye, bei ng a Subjefl to the King of Sfiaiaf 
No PriFilege of Sicity can free yoi) ^ 

Being coDvift by a iiift Form of Law,: 
From the municipal Statutes of that Kingdom, 
But as a common Mao, being found guilty, - ■ 
Muft fufFer for it. 

yobn. I prize not my Life ' - 

So mucb, as to appeal from any thing 
. You (hall determine of me. 

Vice. Yet defpair not 
To h'ave an equal Bearing ; the Exclaims 
Of this gricv'd Father, nor my Daughter's Tears 
Shall fway me from myfcif ; and, where they urge 
To have you lortured, or led bound to Prifon, 
I muft not grant it. 

Vice. I cannot, Sir ; 
For Men of his Rank are to be diHinguiffi'd 
From other Men, before they are condcmn'd, 
From whidi (his Caufe not heard) he yet ftands free: 
So take him to your Charge, and, as your Life, 
Sec he be fafc. 

Caft. Let me die for him, elfe. C Exeunt Fed. John. 

Meff. The Guard of him fhoult} \Capt. Ssf Guard. 
haTC been given to me. 

Aim. Or unto me. 

Mff. -Bribei may corrupt the Captain, 

Jim. And our juft Wreak, by Force orcuniKngPrafticcj 
With Scorn prcTeKcd. 

Mir. Oh ! 

jllm. What Groan is thar I 

Vice. There are apparwt Signs <^ Life yet in huQ. 
$ Jim, 
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Jim. Oh thftt there were I that I could pour my Blood 
Into his Veins ! 

Man Oh, oh ! 

Vice. Take hini uf gently; 
'.. J^^- Kun for Pbynciansi 

jfe». Surgeons. 

A^f. AilHdpSclfe. , 

'^ce. This Care of his Recovery, timely pra£Hs*di 
Would have exprefa'd more of a Fathel* in Jrbu, 
Thau your ioipettious Clamors for Revenge: 
But I fliall find fit Time to urge that further 
Hereafter to you ; 'tis not fit for me 
To add Weight to opprcfs'd Calaunity; , [Exeuhli 



The End ef /&? First Act; 
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Enter Pedro, don John, Captain: 

jFohn. W THY ihould your Love to mc, haiii^al- 

W ready 
So oft endur'd the Teft, be put unto 
A needlcfe Trial ? Have you lot, lor;^ f ncie» 
In every Circumftance arc'. Rite of FrJcrt-aihip, 
Outgone all Precedems uie /ititiencs bo«it of, 
Aod will you yet liiove further i 

Pid, 
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Ped. Hitherto 
1 haYc done nothing (iiowfoc'er you value 
My weak EndeaTOurs) that may juftly claim 
A Title to your Friendihip, and much lefs 
Laid down the Debt, which, as a Tribute dae 
To your Defervings, not I, but all Mankind 
Stands bound to tender. 

John. Do not make an Idol 
Of him that fliould, and without Superftition, 
To you build up an Altar. my Pedro ! j 

When I am to expire, to call you mine, 
Affuf es a future Happtnefs : Give me Leave 
To argue with you, and, the Fondnefs of 
Affcflion ftruck behind, with Juftice bear me* 
Why (hould you, being innocent, fling your Life 
Into the Furnace of your Father's Anger 
For my Offence ? Or, take it granted (yet 
Tis more than*SuppoCtion) you prefer 
My Safety 'fore your own, ((o prodigally 
You wade your Favours) wherefore fliotild this Cijttwfl 
His Blood and Sweat rewarded in tjie Favour 
Of his great Mailer, falfify the Truft 
Which from tfne Judgment he repofes in him. 
For me, a Stranger i 

Ped. Let him anfwcr that. 
He nteds no PrcHnpter,—— Speak your Thoughts, and 
freely. 

Capt. • 1 ever lov'd to do fo> and it ihames not 
The Bluntnefs of my Breeding : from my To<lth 
I was train'd up a Soldier, one of thofe 
That in their Natures love the Dangers more 
Than the Rewards of Danger. I could add^ 
My Life, when forfeited, the Viceroy pardon'd) 
But by his tnterceiCon *, and therefore. 
It being, lent by him, I were ungrateful 

?\fhich I will iTCTer be) if I refus'd 
o pay that Debt at any Time demanded. 
Ped. 1 hope, Friend, this will £atisfy you. 
Vot. IV, . I 7eim; 
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"John. No, it raifes 
More Doubts withia rae. Shall I, from the School 
Of Gratitude, in which this Captain reads 
,Thc Text fo plainly, learn to be unthankful? 
Or, Tiewing in your Actions the Idea 
Of perfefl Friendfliip, when it does point to me. 
How brave a thin§ it is to be a Friend, 
Turn from the Objefli" Had I never lov'd 
The fair Almira for her outward Features, 
Nay, were the Eeauties of her Mind fufpefted^ 
And her Contempt and Scorn painted before me. 
The being your Sifter would anew inflame me 
With more Impotence to dote npon her : 
No, dear Friend, let me in my Death confirm 
(Though you in all Things elfe have the Precedence) 
ril die ten Times, ere one of Pedro's Hairs 
Shall fuffer in my Caufe. 

Ped. If you fo love me. 
In Love to that Part of my Soul dwells in you, 
(For though two Bodies, Friends have but one Soul) 
Lofe not both Life and me. 

Enter a Servant:^ 

' I Sefv. The Prince is dead. [Exit, 

John. If fo, fiiatl I leave Pedro here to anfwer 

For my Efcape ? — As thus I clafp thee, let 

The Viceroy's Sentence Bnd me. 
Ped. Fly for HeaVea's Sake ! 

Confider the Neceffity ! though now 

We part, Anlonlo, we naay meet agnin ; 

But Death's DiviCoo is for ever, Friend. 

Enter, another Servant. 

2 Serv. The Rumor fpread. Sir, of Martina's Death, 
Is chcck'd i 4hcie's Hope of his Recovery. 

ychn. 
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John. Why ihould I fly then, when I may enjoy 

With mine own Life, my Friend ! 
Fed, That's ftiil uncertain, 

He may have a Relapfe ) for once be rul'd, Friend, 

He's a good Debtor that pays when 'tis due; 

A Prodigal that, before 'tis requir'd. 

Makes Tender of it. 

. Enter three or four Sailors, 

1 Sail. The Bark, Sir, is ready. 

2 Sail. The Wind Hts fair. (Whifiles 

3 Sail. Heaven favours your Efcape. \ within. 
Capt. Hailc how the Boatfwaiii whiftles you aboard. 

Will nothing move you ? 

■J-ehn. Can I leave my Friend ? 

Fed. I muft delay no longer — force him hence. 

Capt. I'll run' the Hazard of my Fortunes with you. 

John. What Violence is this ? — hear but my Reafons. 

Ped. Poor Friendlhip that is cool'd with Arguments 1 
Away, away ! 

Capt, For Malta. 

Fed. You (hall hear 
AH our Events. 

yohn. I may fail round the World, i 

But never meet thy like, Pedro. 

Fed. Antonio. 

?ohn. I breathe my Soul back to thee. 
ed. In Exchange 
Bear mine along with thee. 

Capt. Cheerly my Hearts. {.Exeunti 

Ped.. He's gone. May pitying Heaven his PiloE be, 

And then I weigh not what becomes of me. '[Exit, 

S C E N E II. 

Enter Viceroy, Mefllna, and Attendants. 

Vice, I tell you right, Sir. . "> 

Mejf. Yes, like a rough Surgeon, 
Without a Feeling in youtfelf, you fearch 

. I 2 My 
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My Wounds unto the Quick, then prededare 
The Tcdioufncfs, and Danger of the Cure, 
Never rcmerab'rivjg what the PalicDt fuffers. 
But you preach this Pbilofophy to a Man 
That does partake of Paffion, and not 
To a dull Stoick. 

Vice. I confefs you have 
Juft Caufe to mourn your Son ; and yet, if Reafon 
Cannot yieldComfort, let Example cure. 
I am a Father too, my only Daughter 
As dear in my Efteem, perhaps as worthy. 
As yOur Martina, in her I.ove to him 
As delperately iil ; etcher's Loft equal; 
And ytt I bear it with a better Temper. 

Enter Pedro. 

Which if you pjeafe to imitate 'twill not wroBg 
Your Kety, nor your Judgment. 

Mef. We were faihioo'd 
In different Moulds, 
I weep with mine own Eyes, Sir, 
Purfue my Ends too. Pity to you's a Cordial j 
Revenge to me — and that 1 miift and will have 
If my Martina die. 

Ped. Your muft, and will. 
Shall in your full-fail'd Confidence deceive you, [4/ide. 
Here's Doaor Paule, Sir. 

Enter DoSior Paulo, twt. Surgeons. 

Mef. My Hand i you rather 
Deferve my Knee, and it fliall bend as to 
A fecond Father, if your Citing Aids , 
Reftore my Son. 

Vice. 'Rife, thou bright Star of Knowledge, 
The Honour of thy Art, thou Help of Nature, 
Thou Glory of our Academies ! 
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Dea. Iflblufli, Sir, 
To hear thefc Attributes ill-plac'd on me. 
It is excufabk. I am no God, Sir, 
Nor holy Saint that can do Miracles, 
But a weak finful Man : Yet, that I may 
In fome Proporiion deferve thcfe Favours, 
Your Excellencies pleafe to grace mc with, 
J promise ail the Skill 1 have acquired 
In Simplei, or the careful Obfcrvation 
Of the fuperior Bodies, with m-y Judgment 
Deriv'd from long Experience, ftand ready 
To do you Service. 

Mef Modeftly replied. 

Vice. How is it with your Princely Patient! 

Mef. Speak, 
But fpeak fome Comfort, Sir. 

Do£i. I mull fpeak Truth ; 
His Wounds though many. Heaven fo guided yet 
Antonio's Sword, it pierc'd no Part was mortal. 
Thefc Gentlemen,. who worthily deferve 
The Names of Surgeons, have done their Duries. ■ 
The Means they praftis'd, not ridiculous Charms 
To (lop the Blood -, no Oils, nor Balfams bought 
Of cheating Quack-falvers, or Mountebanks, 
By tliem applied : The Rules by Chiron taught. 
And jEfcubfius, which drew upon him 
The Thtmd'rer's Envy, they with Care purfu'd, 
Heav'n profp'ring their Endeavours. 

Mef. There is Hope, then. 
Of his Recovery ? 

Doa. ^ut no Afiurance ; 
I muft not flatter you. That Uitle Air 
Of Comfort that breathes towards us (for I dare not 
Rob thefe t'inrich myfelf) you owe their Care ; 
For, yet, I have done nothing. 

Mef. Still more modeft j 
I will begin with them, to either give 
Three Tboufand Crowns. 

I 3 Tice. 
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Vice. Y\\ double your Reward ; 
Sec 'cm paid prefently. 

1 Surg. This Magnificence, 

'With Equity, can't be confcrr'd on us j 
'Tis due unto the Doftor. 

2 Surg. True; we were 

But his fubordinate Miuifters, and did only 
Follow your grave Dirc£Uons. 

Do8. *Tis your own : 
I challenge Do Fart in ir. 

Vice. Brave on both Sides. 

Do^. Deferve this, niih the Honour that will folio?. 
In your Attendance. 

2 Surg. If both lleep at onccj 
'Tis Juftice both Ihould die. [Exeunt Surgpeni, 

Mtf. For you, grave Doflor, 
We will not in foch petty Suips confider 
Your high Deferts : Our Treafury lies open. 
Command it as your own. 

Vice. Choore any Caftie, 
Nay City, in our Government, and be Lord oft. 

DoCi, Of neither, Sir; 1 am not fo ambitious. 
Nor would I have your Highneffes fecure : . 
Wc have but faintly yet begun our Journey ; 
A thoufand Difficulties and Dangers mull be 
Encountcr'd, ere we end it. Though his Hurts, 
I mean bis outward ones, do promife fair, 
There is a deeper one, and, in his Mind, 
Mult be with Care provided for. Alelancholy-, 
And at the Height, too "hear akin to Madnefs» 
Poffeffes him ; his Scnfes are diftrafted, 
' Not one, but z\\; and, if I can colleft 'era 
With all the various Ways Invention, 
Or Induilry e'er praftis'd, I mall write it 
My Mafter-piece. 

Mef. You more and more engage inc. 

Vice. May we not vifit him? 

DoSt' By no means, Sir, 
As he is now -, fuch Courtcfies come untimely : 

♦ /I" 
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' I'll yield you reafon for'i. Should he look Qd you. 
It will renew the Memory of that 
Which I would have forgotten. Your good Prayers 
(And thofe 1 do prefume fliall not be wanting 
To my Endeavours) are the utmoft Aids 
I yet defire your Excellencies Ibould, grant me. 
So with my humbled Service 

Mef. Go, and profper. \,^x'f HoUor. 

Vice. ObferTc his Piety — I've heard, how true 
I know nor, mod Phyficians as they grow 
Greater in Skill, grow lefs in their Religion ; 
Attributing fo much to Natural Caufes, 
That they have little Faith in that they cannot *■ 
Deliver Reafon for : This Doftor (leers 
Another Courfe-— But let this iMfs ; if you pleafe. 
Your Company to my Daughter. 

Mef, 1 wait on you. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
Enter Leonora, and two Women, 

l^en. Took ftie no Reft to-night ? 

I Worn. Not any, Madam ; 
I ani fu^e (he flept not. If ftie flumher'd, ftrait. 
As if fome dreadful Vilion had appear'd. 
She darted up, her Hair unbound, and, with 
piftrafled Looks (taring about the Chamber, 
She aiks aloud, " Where is Martina? Where 
" Have you conceal'd him ?" Sometimes ravaci Antomo, 
Trembling in every Joint, her Brows contrafted : 
Her fair Face as 'twere chang'd into a Corfe, 
Her Hands held up thus, and, as if her Words 
Were toojaig to find a Pafiage through her Mouth, 
She groans, .then throws herfelf upon her Bed, 
Beating her Bread. 

Leon. 'Tis wondrous flrange ! 

a Worn, Nay, more j 
She that of late vouchfaPd not to be feeuj 

I 4 ■ But 
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But fo adoray as if fix were to rival 
Nero's Pi^aa, or the Egyptian Queen, 
Now, carclefs of her Beauties, when we offer 
Our Service, fljc contemns it. 

Leon. Does (he not 
Sometimes forfakc her Chamber ? 

2 Worn. Much about ' 

This Hour ; then with a ftrange unfettled Gait 
She racafiires twice, or thrice, the Gallery, 
Silent, and frowning (wc dare not fpcak to her) 

And then returns. She's come, pray you^ nowob- 

fcrvc her. 



Enter Alnura in Slack-, careUJly habited. 

Mm. Why are my Eyes 6x*d on the Ground, and not 
Bent upwards ? — Ha ! that which was mortal of 
My dear Marline, as a Debt to Nature, 
I know this Moch^f Earth bath fcpulchred: 
But his diviner Part his Soul, (o'er which 
The Tyrant Death, nor yet the fatal Swbrd 
Pf curs'd Antonis his Inllrunient, 
Had the leaft Power)/ borne u^on Angel's Wings, 
Appointed to that Office, tDou(|tcd far . ■ i 

Above t^i6 Flrrr>ament» : 

Leon. Strange Imagination ! 
Dear Coufin,yQur Jw*rrft«fl lives. 
, Aim. I know yovi. 

Arid that in this yqu flatter me. He'-s dead. 
As much as could die of him — But look ycmdcr ! 
Amongft a Million of glorious Lights ■ 
That deck the heavenly Canopy, I have 
Difcern'd his Soul trantbrm'd into a Star, 
po you not fee it ? • . . . 

- /-ffpn. Lady ? 
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Aim. Look with my Eyes. 
WhatSplendor circle it ! The heavenly Archer, 
N(j: far offdiftant, appears dim with Envy, 
Viewing himfclf om-lhin'd. Bright Conftellatlon, 
Dart down thy Beams of Pity on Almira ! 
And, fince thou findll fuch Grace where now thoii art. 
As 1 did truly'iove tliee on the Earth, 
31,ike a kind Harbinger, prepare my Lodging, 
And place me near thee. ■ 

Leon, I much more than fear, 
She'll grow into a Phrcnfy. 

^/ftj; How! What's this?— 
A difmat Sound ! — Come nearer, Coufin, lay 
Your Ear clofe to the Ground, — clofcr, i pray yon- 
Do you howl ? — Arc you there, Antonio I 
■ Leon. Where, fweet Lady ? 

■Mm, I'th' Vault, in Hell, on the infernal Rack, 
"Where Mnrderei's arfc tormented :— Ycrk him found!y; 
Twas A&flifjOT^w^A'j Sentence : Do your Office, Furies. 
How he roars! — What plead to raepp mediate for youJ 
I'm deaf, 1 cannot' hear you. 

■Leon. *Tis hue Fancy : 

Collrfi yourTelf.'- 

' jihn. tpavefeahbling; 'tis rare Mufick ! 
Rhamnufta pUys 6h a l^ir of Tongs 
Red hot i and Proferpine dances to the Concert ; 
Pluto {ixi laughing by too. So— Enough. 
I do begin to pity him. - ■ 

Leon^ I with, ■ Madam, 
You Would ftiew it to-yourfclf. 

2. Worn. Her Fit begins 
To leave her. ■ ■ -■■ 

■■ Jim. Oh my Brains I Are you there, Coulin? 

Leon. Now flie fpeaks temperaicly, J ameyer ready- 
To do you Service. How do yao i 

Jim. Very much troubled. 
Tse had the ftrangeft waking Dream— of Hell 
Ap4 lleav'o — I know not what. 

''' Leon,. 
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Leon. My Lord your Father 
Is come to vifit you. As yc would not grieve him 
That is fo tender of vou, cntertaiu him 
■With a becoming Duty. 

Enter Vieeroyt Meflina, Pedro, Aiiendants, 

Vice. Stillforlorn? 
No Comfort my Abnira ? 

Mef. ■ [n yout Sorrow* ' 

For my Marttno, Madam, yot| have cxprefs'd 
All poffiblc Love and Tcndemefs. Too much of it 
Will wrong yourftlf, and him. He may live. Lady, 
(For We are not gaft Hope) with his future Service, ' 
In fotfle Part to dclcrvc k. 

Aim. If Heav'n pleafe 
To be fo gracious, to rac, I'll fcrvc him 
With fach Obedience, Love, and Huinblenefs, 
That I will rife op an Example for 
Good Wives to follow : But until I have 
AlTurancc what Fate will determine of me, 
Thus, like a defolate Widgw, give me Leave 
To weep for him, for, (hould he die, I have vpw'd 
Not roout-live him j and my humble Suit is, - 
One Monument may cover us : and Antenio, * 
(In Juftice you mull grant me that) be offer'd 
A Sacrifice to our Afhes. 

Vice. Fr'ythce put off 
Thcfe fad Thoughts : Both ihall live, I doubt it not, 
A happy Pair. , , 

Enter CucqIo and Borachia. 
Cue. O Sir, the fouled Treafon 



(lit Jufiiiiym iBiifi grant mi that he ^er'd) 
A Savijke t» Bar jIJois. 

This is evidenily felfe, it oughi lo be 
_ -:-,.. And Aptoaio' 

Jit yKjliceyrnt maft grant liiat he be afferd 
A Sacrifice to oar A/hi. 

This change is uDiieceflaiy, n parenitiefis after Aalenh malicj the 
Senfe eviiient. M. M, 

That 
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That ever was dlfcoTcred ! 

yice. Speak it, that 
Wc mayprevcnt it. 

Cue. Nay, 'tis paft Prevention, 
Though you allow me wife (in Modefty, 
I will not fay oraculous) I cannot help it. 
I am a Statefman, and fome fay a wife one ; 
But I could ncvier conjure, nor divine 
Of Things to come. ' 

■Vice. Leave fooling ! To the Point, 
"What Trcafon ? 

-. . Cue. The falfe Prince Don John Anionic 
Is fled. 
• Fice. It is not poflible. 

Ped.. P.eace, Screach-owl. 

Cue, I muft fpeak and it Ihall out, Sir, the Captaitj 
You trufted.with the Fore is run away too. 
■. Aim. O miferable Woman ! 1 defy 
AtliComfort ;, cheated too of my Revenge? 
As you're my Father, Sir, and you my Brother, 
I will not curfe you : But I dare, and will fay 
Yqu are uajiift and treacheroui. — If there be 
A Way to Death, I'll find it. [£M«/j/.AImira, 

, Five. Follow hen Leon, iff Womtn^ 

She'll do fome violent Afl upon herfelf. 
Till (he be better temper'd, bind her Hands, 
And fetch the Dodxjr to her. Had not you 
A Hand in this ? 
. Ped. I, Sir.M never knew 
Such Difbbe3ience. 
: . Vice. My Honour's touch'd in't : 
J^et Gailies be raann'd forth in his Purfuit ; 
Search every Port and Harbour — ^If I live. 
He (hall not 'fcape thus. 
; Mejf. Fine Hypocrify ! 
Away Diflemblers 1 Tis Confederacy 
Betwixt thy Son and Self, and the falfe Captain, 
IJe conld not thus have vanith'd elfe. Ye've murther'd 
My Son amongft yoti, and now murther Juflicc. 
Yqu know it moA impolTible he (hoold live. 
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Howc'er the Doflor for yoar Ends diffcmbled. 
And you have (hifted hence Antonie. 

Vice> Mefflna, thou'it a craz'd and griev'd old Man, 
And being in my Court, protected by 
The Law of Hofi)ita!ity, or I Ihould 
Give you a fiiarpej- Anfwcr— May I perifh 
if 1 knew of his Flight. 

Meff. Fire, then, the Caftle ; 
Hang up the Captain's Wife and Children. 

Vice. Fie, Sir! 

Ped. My Lord, you arc anchafitable ; capital Trea- 
■ fons 
Exaft not fo much. 

Mejf' Thanks, mofl noble Sigmor, 
"We ever had your good Word and your Love. 

Ctic. Sir, I dare pafs my Word, my Lords are clear 
Of any Imputation in this Cafe 
You feem to load 'em with. 

Meff. Impertinent Fool ! 
No, no, the loving Faces you put on 
Have been but grinning Vizors : You have juggled me 
Out of my Son, and out of Juftice too ; 
But Sjiatn ihall do me Right, believe me, Viceroy : 
There I will force it from thee by the King j ' 
He ihall not eat nor Deep in Peace for hie, ' 
Till I am righted for this Treachery. 

.Vice. 1 hy worft MeffiHa : fihce no Ecafon cap 
Qualify thy Intetnperance J the Corruption 
OT my fubordinate Minifters cannot wrong 
My true Integrity. Let privy Searches 
Examine all the Land.- 

Ped, Fair fall AntoHto ! {Ex. Vherpyt 

Cue. This is my Wife, my Lord. Fed. Atttmi. 

'Troth fpeak your Confcicncc, 
Is't not a goodly Dame ? ' 

Meff. She is no lefs. Sir, 
I will make ufe of Cucuh and Boracbia^ M^y ^ intreat you 
To call my Niece. " 

Bar. With Speed, Sir. \Ex. Borachia. 

Cue, 
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Qtc. You may, my Lord, 
Sufpeft me as an Agent in thefe State-conveyances. 
Let Signior CuadOy then, be never more. 
For all Ws Place, Wit, and Authority, 
Held a mod worthy boneft Oentleman. 

Enter Boracbia with Leonora. 

Aft/. T (Jo acquit yon, Signior : Niece, you fee 
To what Extremes I'm driTcn, the cunning Viceroy 
And his Son Pedro, hartng exprefs'd too plainly 
Theif cold AflFeftions to my Son Martino j 
And therefore I conjure thee Leonora, 
By all thy Hopes from me, which is my Dukedom, 
If my Son fail, however all thy fortunes. 
Though heretofore fome Love hath pad betwixt 
Don Pedro and thyfelf, abjure him now : 
And, as thou kecp'ft Almira Company 
In this her &efolation, fo in Hate 
To this young Pedro for thy Coufin's Love 
Be her AfTociate ; or aOure thyfelf, 
I caft thee like a Stranger from my Blood. 
If I do ever bear, thou fecft, or fend'ft 
Token or receive Meflagc — by yon Heaven, 
I never more will own thee. 

Leo. Oh ! hear Uncle, 
You've pat a tyrannous Yoke upon my Heart, 
And it will break it. . \Exit Leomra. 

Mef. Grafeft Lady, you 
May be a great Affifter in my Ends. 
I buy your Diligence thu»— Divide this Couple, 
Hinder their Interviews j feign 'tis her Will 
To give him no Admittance, if he crave it, 
And thy Rewards Ihali be thine own Defircs. 
Whereto, good Sir, but add yoor friendly Aids, 
And afe me to my uitermoft. 

Cueulo. My Lord, 
If my Wife pleafc, I dare not contradift. 
Borachia, what do you fay ? 

Ber. 
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Bor. I fay ? my Lord, 
I kaow my Place, and be aflui'd I will 
Keep Fire and Tow aftinder. 

Mef. Yoa in this 
Shalt much deferre of me. {_ExU Mejauu 

Cue. We have took upon us 
A heavy Charge. I hope you'll now forbear 
Th' Excefs of Wine. 

Bor. I wilt do What I pleafe. 
This Day the Marliel's kept for Slaves ; go you 
And buy me a 6ae timber'd one, to aiUft me. 
I muft be better waited on. 

Cue. Ay any thing. 
So you'll leave Wine. 

Bor. Stitt prating ? 

Gtc. I am gone. Duck. [^E\it Cuculo. 

Bor. Pedro ! fo hot upon tlie Scent i I'll fit him. 

Enter Pedro. 

Ped. Donna Borachia, you moll happily 
Are met to pleafure me. 

Bor. it may be fo, 
I ofe to pleafnre many. — Here lies my Way ; 
I do befeech you, Sir, keep on your Voyage. 

ped. Ec not fofliort, fweet Lady ; Imuft with yon. 

Bor. With me. Sir ? I befeech you Sir j why, what, Sir, 
Sec you in me ? 

Ped. Bo not miftake me. Lady, 
Nothing but Honefty. 

Bor. Hangjioneityj 
Trump me not up with Honefty. Do you mqrb. Sir, 
I have a Charge, Sir, and a fpeciat Ctiarge, .Sir ; 
And 'tis not Honefty can win on me, Sir. 

Ped. Pr'ythec conceive me rightly. 

Bar. I conceive you ? 

Ped. But underuand 

Bor. I will not underftand. Sir, 
I cannot, nor I do not underftand, Sir. 



Ptd. 
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Ped. Pr'ythec, Barachia, let me fee my Mlftrefsi 
But look upon her, ftand you by. 

Bor, How's this ? 
Shall 1 {land by ? What do you tMnk of me ? 
Now, by the Virtue of the Place I hold. 
You are a paltry Lord to tempt my Truft thus. 
I am no Helen, nor no Hecuba, 
To be deflowred of my Loyalty 
With your fair Language. 

Ped. Thou raiftak'a me ftill. 

, Bor. It may be fb (ray Place will bear ok out in't) 
And wHl millake you ftill, make you your bell on't. 

Ped. -A Pox upon thee ! Let me but behold her. 

Bor. A Plague upon you ! You ftiall never fee her. 

Ped. 1 his is,a Crone in Grain ! Thou artfo tefty. 
Pr'ythce take Breath, and know thy Friends. 

Bor. I will not ; - 
I have no Friends, nor I will hare none this Way. 
And now I think on't better, why will you fee her ? 

Ped. Becaufe Ihe loves me dearly, I her eqOally. 

Bor. She hates you damnably, moft wickedly, 
(Build that upon my Word) moft wickedly ; 
And fwcars her Eyes are fick when ihey behold you. 
How fearfully have I heard her rail upon you. 
And caft, and rail again, and caft again ; 
Call for hot Waters^ and then rail again. 

Ped. How ? *tis not poffible. 

Bor. I have heard her^ fwear 
(Howjuftiy, you beft know, and where the Caufe ties) 
That you are — I fhame to tell it, but it muft our. 
Fie, fie ! Why how have you deferr'd iti 

Ped. I am what i 

Bor. The beaftlieft Man ; (why, what a Gtief mi^ 
this be,) 
Sir-reverence of the Company — a rank Whoremafter. 
Ten Livery-whores, (he affur'd me on her Credit, 
Wish weeping Eyes Jhe fpake it, and feren Citizeos, 
Bcfide all Volomaries that ferre under you. 
And of all Countiies. 

Fed. 

D,a,l,;t!dbvG00glc 



128 A V E R T wo M A N. 

Ped. This muft needs be a Lye. 

Bor. Bclides, ye are fo carcleis of your Bodyi 
Which is a foul Fault in you— 

Ped. Leave your fooling. 
For this fliall be a- Fable. Happily 
My Sifter's Anger may grow ftrong agaiafl mei 
Wbich thou miftak*ft-^ 

Bor. She hates yon very well too ; 
But your Miftrefs hates you heartily — Look npou yon ? 
Upon ray Confcience, Ihe would fee the Devil firft. 
With Eyes as big as Saucers. When I but nafti'd you, 
She has leap'd back thirty Feet: If onccflie fraell yoH, 
For certainly you are rank, ihe fays extreme rank. 
And the Wind ftand with you too, Ihe's gone for c?eF. 

Ped. For all this, I would fee her. 

Bar. That's all one. 
Have you new Eye3 when thofe ^e fcratch'd out ? or a 

Nofe 
Todap'on warm? Have you Proof againft aPifs-'pot j 
Which> if they bid me, I muft fling upoD you i 

Ped. I (hall not fee her then you fay *. 

Ber. It feems fo. 

Ped. Pr'ythcc, be thus far Friend, then good Bera.' 
ebia. 
To give her but this Letter, and this Ring, 
And leave thy pleafant Lying, which I pardon ; 
But leave it in her Pocket, there's no harm in't, 
rii take thee up a Petticoat, will that pleafe thee? 

Bot. Take up my Petticoat? I fcorn the Motion j 
1 fcorn it with my Heels — Take up my Petticoat! 

Ped. And why thus hot ? 

Bar. Sir, you fhall find me hotter. 
If you lake up my Petticoat : 

Ped, I'll give ihce a new Petticoat r 

Bor. I fcorn the Gift — Take up my Petticoat ? 
Alas I My Lord, you arc too young, my Lord; 
Too young, my Lord, to circumcife me that Way. 
Take up my Petticoat ? I am a Woman \ 
A Woman of another Way, my Loid; 

AGcntle- 
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A Gentlewoman. . He that takes up my Petticoat ; 

Shall have enough to do, I warrant him. 

I would fain fee the proudeft of you all fo lufiy* 

Ped. Thou art difpoS'd Hill to niiftake me. 

&o^. Petticoat? 
You fliow now what you are ; \i\3X. do yoUr worft, Sif. 

Ptd. A Wild fire-take thee. 

hor. I aflc rio favour, df ydu. 
And f(5 1 leave you \ and withal I charge ydii 
til lily 6*n Name, (for. Sir, I wouU have ye know it, 
In this Place I fircferit your Father's Petfon) 
Upon your Life, not date to fdllo* me : 
For if you do — [Exit Borachii, 

Ped. Go, and the Pox go with thtfe, 
If thou haft fo much Moiflure to receive 'em, 
For thou wi It have 'em, though a Horfe bellow 'era. * 
1 muft devife a Way^for I miift fee her, 
Andvery fuddenly \ and, Madam Petticoat, 
If all the Wit t have, and this can do, 
I'll make you break your Charge, and your Hope too. 

{Exit, 

The End of the Second Act. 



ACT IIL SCENE L 

EKtef Uaftefi Mant Den John, Captain^ Vfith dherS 
Sieves. 

Mifi, ^^Ome rank yourfelves, and ftand out band- 

\_^ fomely. 

Now ring the Bell, that they fflay know my Market. 
, Stand you two her» ; ydu are perfonable Men, 
And apt to yield good Sums if Women cheapen. 
Put me tfiat pig-complexion'd Fellow behind, 
He w»l fnoU Diy Sale elfc : the Slave looks likeFamine. 
-Vol. IV.- K Sure 
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Sure he was got in a Cheefc-prefs, the Whey runs oat 

ofs Nofe yer. 
He will not yield above a Pedt of Oyfters, 
If I can get a Quart of Wine in too, you are gone Sir. 
Why fure, thou hadft no Father i ' ' . 

'Siavi. Sure I know not. 

MaJ. No certainly; a March-Frog fcapttliy Mother: 
Thou'rt but^a Moofter Paddock '?. — Look who comes, 

Sirrah : [Exit Man. 

And next prepare the Song, ard do it lively. 
Your Tricks too» Sirrah j they arc Ways to catch the 

Bayer, 
And If you da 'em well, ihcyll prove good Dowries. 
How now ? 

Birier Man, 

Man, They come^, Sh*, with their Bags fiiH baden. 
Mi^, Reach me my Stool. O ! here they come. 

Enter De^of, Apothecary y Cuculo, and Citizens. 

Cue. That's he. 
He never faiU mdathly to fell bis Slaves here ;. 
He buys 'em prefently upon their taking,, 
.Andib diTperfes 'era toesery Market. 

Maft. Begiu the Song, aad chaunt it merrily 

Well done. 

iJpfl. <jood Morrow. 

Mafi. 'Morrow to you, Signiors. 

Dc^. W« come to look upon your Slaves, and buy tooy 
If we can like the Perfons,. and the Prices. 

Cue. They fliew fine aftive Fellows. 

Mdji. They are bo lefs. Sir, 
And People of ftrong Labours. 

Daa. TTiat's i'th' Proof, Sir. 

Jpetb, Pray what's the Price of this red-bearded Fel- 
low? 
U bis Gall be good, I have certain Ufes for Mm^ 
' A PaJdtck a B toad. M, M. 
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Mafi. My forrcl Slaves arc of a lower Price, 
Bccaufe the Coiour's fainr. — Fifty Chekccas, Sir. 

Apoth. What be his Virtues I 

Maft. He will poifon Rats -, 
Make him but angry, and his Eyes kill Spiders ;. 
Let him. but fading fpit upon a Toad, 
And prefentty it borlis, and dies ; his Dreams kill : 
He'll run you in a Wheel, and draw up Water j 
But if his Nofedrop ili't, 'twill kill an Army. 
"When you have worn him ro the Bones wilh Ufes» 
ThruD him into an Ores, luted well. 
Dry him and beat him, Flelhand Bone, To Powder} 
And that kills Scabs, and Aches of all Climates. 

jipoih. Pray at what Diftance may I talk to him? 

Maft. Give him but Sage and Butter in a Morning, 
And there's no Fear — But keep him from all Woincn, 
For there his Poifon fwells molt. 

Apoth. I will have him. 
Cannot he breed a Plague too? 

Maft. Yes, yes, yes. 
Feed him with Fogs, prehatum. Now to you. Sir. 
Do you like this Slave ? ' 

Otf. Yes, if I like his Price well. 

Majl. The Price is full an hundred, nothing bated. 
Sirrah, fell the Moors there — Feci, he's high and Jufty^ 
And of a gamefomc Nature ; bold, and fecret. 
Apt to win Favour of the Man that owns him. 
By Diligence, and Duty : Look upon him. 

Dofl,. Do you hear, Sir ? 

Maft, I'll be with you prefently. 
Mark but his Limbs, that Shive will cofl: you fonrfcore : 
An eafy Price — Turn him about, and view him. 
For thefe two. Sir ? Why, they arc the fineft Children, 
Twins on my Credit, Sir. Do you fee this Boy, ^? 
He will run as far from you ia an Hour— 

Crt. WTillhefo, Sir? 

Maji. Conceive me rightly, if vpon ap Jimnd, 
As any Horfevou have, 

Qt. What will this Girl do ? 

K a Hkjk 
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Maji. Sure no Harm at all, Sir, 
For {he fleeps mod an End. 

Cit. An excellcDt Houfe-wtfe. 
Of what Religion are they ? 

JMj^.- What you will, Sir, 
So there be Meat and Drink in't. They'll do little 
That fliall offend yoa ; for their chief Dcfire 
Is to do nothing at all. Sir. 

Cue, A hundred is too much. 

Maji, Not a Doit "bated. 
He's a brave Slare ; his Eye Ihows Aflivetiefs \ 
Firci and the Mettle of a Man, dwells in him. 
Here's one you fhall ha?c — 

Oic. For what ? 

•Maft. Fornothing, 
And thank you too. 

DoS. What can he do ? 

Maji. Why, anything that's ill. 
And never blufli at it : He's fo true a Thief, 
That hell Heal from bimfelf, and think he has got by 

it. 
He Hole oat of his Mother's Belly, being an Infant, 
And from a Ipufy Nurfe he Hole his Nature ; 
From a Dog his Look, and from an Ape hti Nimble- 

Defe; 
He will look in your Face, and pick your Pockets i 
Rob ye the mofl wife Rat of a Cheefc-paring ; 
There where a Cat will go in, he will follow. 
His Body has no Back-bone.* Into my Company 
Ht ftpic,, for 1 never bought him, and will ftcal inio 
■ yours. 

An you ftay a little longer. Now if any of you 
Be given to the excellent Art of Lying, 
Behold, \before you here, the Mailer-piece : 
He'll out-lie Irim that taught him, Monfieur Devil, 
Ofier to fwear he has eaten nothing in a Twclv^ 

* 1' fflontb, ■ , - 
When his Mouth's full of Meat. 
■■.. 6 Gf^. 
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Cuc. Pray keep him ; He's a Jewel : 
And here's your Money for this Fellow. 
Majl. He's yours, Sir. 

Cue. Came, follow me. [Exit with Don John. 

Cit. Twenty Chekeens for thefetwo. 
Ma^. For five and twenty take 'em. 
Cit. There's your Money ; 
I'll have 'em, if it be to fing in Cages. 
Ma^. Give 'em hard Eggs, you never had fuch Black- 
birds. 1" 
Cit. Is ftie a Maid, do'ft think ? 
Mfl/?. I dare not fwear, Sir: 
She is nine Years old, at ten you flialt find few here.' 
Cit. A merry Fellow, thou fay'ft true. Come Chil- 
dren. [Exit with the Maors.' 
Doil. Here tell your Money ; if his Life but anfwer 
His outward Promifes, I have bought bim cheap. Sir. 
A^ft. Too cheap a Confcience, he's a pregnant 
Knave, 
Full of fine Thought I warrant Wm. 
Doil. He*s but weak-timber'd. 
Majl. Tis the better ; 
He will turn Gentleman a great deal foooer. 
Do£i. Very weak Legs. 
Majl. Strong as the Time allows, Sir. 
Dc3. What's that Fellow ? 

Maji. Who, this •■ The fiueft Thing in all the 
World, Sir, 
The punflualeft, and tbe perfefleft ; ao EngUJh Metal, 
But coined in France ; your Servant's Servant, Sir ; 
Do you underftand that ? or your Shadow's Servant. 
Will you buy him to carry in a Box ! Kife your Hand, 

Sirrah ; 
Let fall your Cbak on one Shoulder i face to your left 

Hand; 
Feather your Hat ; Hope your Hat \ now charge yoar 

Honour. 
What think you of this Fellow ? 

K 3 D«^. 
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Do£l. Indeed, I know not ; 
I neter faw fuch an Ape before But, hark you ! 
Are thefe things fcrious in his Nature ? 

M^ji. Yes, yea-. 
Part of his Creed — come dofome more Devices. 
Quarrel a little, and take him for your Enemy,' 
Do it in dumb Show. Now obferve him nearly. 

Do£i. This Fellow's mad, flark-mad. 

Aldjf. BelitTC ibey are all fo. 
I have fold a hundred of 'em. 

Do£t, A ftrange Nation,! 
What may the Women be ? ^ 

Jl£i^.. As litad as they ; 
Aitd as I have heard for Truth, a great deal madder : 
Yet you may find fome civil Things amongft 'em ; 
But -they are not refpefted. Nay, never wonder; 
They have a City, Sir, I have baen in't, 
And therefore dare affirm it } where, if yoq faw 
With what a Load of Vanity 'tis fraughted. 
How like an everlafting Morris-dance it looks ; 
Nothing but Hobby-hocfek aud Maid-marrian * 
You would ftart indeed. 

Db£1. They arc handforac Men. 

Mali. Yes i if they would thank their Maker, 
And leek no further -, but they have new Creators, 
God Taylor and God Mercer, a kind of Jews, Sir, 
But falPn into Idolatry, for they worQiip . 
Nothing with fo much Service, as the Cow-calves. 

DeS. What do you mean by Cow-calves i' 

Maft. Why their Women. 
Will you fee him do any more Tricks? 

Doii. 'Tis enough, 1 thank you ; 
But yet I'll buy him, for the Rarenefs of him. 
Me may make my princely Patient Mirth* and iliai 

doQC, 
I'll chaii) him in my Study, that at void Hours 
I may run o'er the Story of his Country. 
Maft. His Price is forty. 

. '■ ' Doa.' 
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DoS. Hold— I'll once be foolifli, - 

And buy a Lump of Levityto laugh at, 

Aphth. Will your Worihip walk ? 

Doiff. How now. Apothecary, 
Have you been buying too ? 

jfyotb. A little, §ir : . 
A Dofe or two of Mifchicf. 

Do£l. Fare ye well. Sir. 
As they prove, we fhali look the aesi Wiiffl for y^u, 

Majt. I fhall be with you. Sir. 

jpd^. Who bought this Fellow.' 

2 Cit. Not 1. ' : : 

Jpoth, Nor I. 

Do^. Why do's be follow us, then ? 

Mift. Did not licll you he ifrould ftealto yoQ? ■ 

■2. Ot. Sirrah, ' . 

You Mpuldy-chops ! know your Crib, \ would wilH yoti. 
And get from whence you came. 

Sla-ve. I came from no Place. 

D^. Wilt thou'bc my Fool? far Fools, they fay, 
will tell Truth. 

Sla. Yes, if you win give tide l^aTej^ Sir, to abilfc yoU, 
For I c«i do :that mtfui^y. 

Do^. Aui^ I can'lwat you. 

Slave, I ffiould be forry, elfe. Sir. 

JMa^> He looks for that, as duty db his Viftuals, 
And will-be; extreme iick when be is hot beaten. 
He will be as wanton, when he has a Bdne brtrften, 
As a Cat in a Bowl on the Water, 

Z>a3. You will part with him ? 

JiSafi. To fuch a Friend as you. Sir, 

DaS, And without Money ? 

A/^. Not a Peony, Signior ; 
And would he were hciter for you ! • . - 

/Jftff, Follow the, then, 
The .Knave may teach me fomcibing. 

Siavfi' Something, that 
YoO dearly may repent; howe'cr you fcom me, 
flic Sl^Vc may prove your Mafter, 
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Ufl^. Farewell once more. 

Mqfl. Farewell, and whpij the Wind fervcs next, 
expeft me. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E II. 



, ' ■ KHter Cuculo, and Don John. 

Cue. Come Sir, you arc mine. Sir, now ; you ferve 
a Man, Sir, 
That, when you know more, you will find — — 

John. I hope fo^ : ■ ■ 

Cue:. What do'ft thou hope } 

John- To find you a kind Matter. 
,Cuc. Find youyourfelf a diligent true Servant, 
And take the Precept of the Wife before you, 
And'then you may hope. Sirrah. Underftand : 
You ferae — ^What isme ? a Man of Credit. 

John. Yes, Sir. 

■Qic. Of fpeciat Credit, fpecial Office. 
Hear firft and underftand again, of fpecial Office, 
A Man that nods upon the Thing he -VMets, 
And that Thing bows. - 

J^fl. 'Tis fit it fliould be fo, Sir. 

Cue, It {hall da fo. A Man near all ImpcKtance. 
Do'll thou, digeft this truly ? -■ 

y<7A«. I hope I Ihall, Sir. 

Cue. Befides, thou art to ferve a noble Miftpefs, 
Of equal Place and Truft. Serve ufefully ; ■ 

Serve all with Diligence, bat her Delights, ■ - 

There make your Stop. She is-a Woman, Sirrah \ ■ 
And though acuU'd-out Virtue, yet a Woman. 
Thou art not troubled with the Strength of Blood, 
And ftirring Facultiee.; for fhc will ftiow a Fair-one. 

John. As I am a Man, I may ; but as 1 am your-Man, 

Your truily, ufcful Man, rhofc Thopghts 0tall perifli. " 

■'..-'■ Citf, 



bv Google 



A VER Y W OM A N. 137 

Cue. Tis apt, and well dUlinguifli'd. The next 
Precept, 
And then, obferve me, you hate all your Duty : 
Keep, as thoij wouldft keep thine Eyesight, all Wme 

from her. 
All Talk of Wine, 
■ yohn. Wine is a Comfort, Sir. - - ■ 

Cue. A Devil, Sir; let her not dream of Wiije : 
Make her belieTC there neither is, no|: was Wioe--- 
Swear it. ; ' 

jfobn. Will you have me lye i 

Cue. Tomy.End, Sir; 
For if one Drop of Wine but creep into her, 
She is the wifefl Woman in the World flraight. 
And ail the Women in the World together 
Are but a Whifper to her ; a thoufand Iron-mills 
jCan be heard no further ihan a Pair of Nut-crackers ; 
Keep her from Wine ; Wine makes her dangerous. 
F&il back — my Lord Don Pedro ! 

Enler Pedro. 

Ped. Now Mr. Office : 
^yhat is the Reafon that your vigilant Greatliefs, 
And your Wife's wonderful Wifenefe, have lockM op 

from me ■ 
TTie Way to fee- my Miftrefs ! Whofc Dog's dead now. 
That you obferve tbefc Vigils ? 

Cue. Very well, my Lord ! 
Belike, we obferve no Law then'i nor no Order ; 
Nor feel no Power, nor Will of him that made 'en^ 
When Slate- commands thus flightly are difputed. 

Ped. What State-commands! doft thon think any 
State 
Wonld-give thee any thing but Eggs to keep. 
Or truft thee with a Secret above lonfing? 
* Cue. No, no, my Lord, I am not pamonaiej ' 
You cannot work me that Way to betray me. ■ 
A Point there is in't, that you muft not fee, Sit, 
A Secret and a fcrious Point of State too s 

And 
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And .do npt urge it further, do not. Lord, 
It'wtll not takci you deal wiEh. them ihat wink noi. 
Yoa try!d myWife, alas! you thought flie was fooliih, 
"VYoQ with an empty Word. — you taTe not found it. 

Feci, rve'found a Fair of Coxcombs, that I am furc" 
on. 

Cue. Your Lordfliip may fay three— I am not 
P9ffiouate. 

PeJ. How's that ? 

Cue. Yovirl-brdihip found a faithful' GeritlewtKnan, 
Strong, and infcrutable as the Viccr<^'s Heart, 
A Woman of another malting, Lord j 
And, left Ihe wight partake with Womao's Wcaknefa, 
I've purchas'd her a Rib to make her perfefl ; 
A Rib that will not (hrink^ oor break, i'th' Bending: 
This Trouble we are -put to, to present *rhings, 
Which your good Lord^ip holds but necelTary. 

Ped. A Fellow of ahandfome and free Proroife, 
And much, mcthinks, I'm taken with his Countenance, 
Do you ferve this Yeoman-— Porter ? 

Cue. Not a Word, ■ 
Bajia^ your Lordfhip may difcourfe your Freedom ; 
He is a Slaw of State; Sir j fo of Silence, 

iV.; Vpu. are very punftual, State-cut i fare ye wellj^ 
1 Ihail find Time to fit you too, I fear not. [Exit Ped- 

.CuTi And- 1 ftalt ^t you Lord. You would be 
■■ ■ ■ billing! • ' ■ - 
You are too hot, fweet Lord, too hot. Go yon home. 
And there obicEve thefe- Leifons I firfl lau^t you. 
Look to your Charge abijndantly } be wary, 
Trutly aud n"ary : much Weight hangs upon rac. 
Watchful aijd wary rpo ! This Lord is dangerous, ■ 
Take Courage and refift — for oihertTfes, 
Yoor Miftr^fa U'illit^ortn you. Go, be faithful,' ' 
And do yon hear ?^--no Wine. 

John. I Aali ohfetve. Sir. [Exttnt^ 
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SCENE III. 
Enter De9er and Surgeons, 

DoS. He muft take th'Air. 

1 Surg, Sir, tfnder yoar Corredion, 
The Violence of Motion may make 
His Woiinds bleed 'frefli. 

2 Sitrg. And tie hath loll already 
Too much Blood, io my Judgmeot. 

Do^' 1 allow that ; 
But to choak up his, Spirits it\ a dark Room 
Is far more dangerous. — He comes 1 110 Qaeflions. 

Ester Martino. 

Mar. Certain we have no Heafon, nor that Soul 
Created of that Purenefs, Books pcrfuade us : 
Wc undcrftand not fure, nor feel that Sweetoefs 
That Men call Virtue's Chain to link our Actions. 
Our ImperfeAions form, and fiatter us ; 
A Will to rafh and rude Things is our Keafon, 
And that we glory in, that makes lis guilty. 
Why did I wreog this Man, unmanly wrong him? 
Unmannerly i He gave me oo OccaGon ; 
In all my Heat how noble was his Temper ! 
And, when I bad forgot both Man and Manhood^ 
With what a gentle Bravery did he chide met 
And, fay he had kill'd me, whither had I travell'd ? 
Kill'd me in all my Rage, — oh, how it fhakes me! 
Why didft thou do this, Fool ? a Woman taugbt me i 
The Devil and his AngeK Woman, bid me. 
I am a Beafl, the wildelt of all BeaAs, 
And like a Beafl: I make my Blood my Mafter. 
Farewell, farewell for ever, name of Miftrefif 
Out of my Heartlcrofs thee; Love and Women 
Out of my Thoughts. 

DoEt, 
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DeSi. I, now you (hew yonr Manhood. 

A&r. Doflor, believe mc, I h^ve bought my Know- 
ledge, ■ 
And dearly, tXoflor; they are dangerotis Creatures, 
They Aing at both Ends, Dofhir ; worthlefs Creatures, 
And all their Loves and Favours end in Ruins. 

Do^. To Man, indeed. 

Jttjr. Why novtbou lak'ft me rightly. 
What can rhey flicw, or be? what Afl defcTTc us ' 
While we have Virtue, and purfue her Beauties ?' 

Dod. And yet I've heaH of many virtuous Wonv;n. 

Jtfcr. Not many, . Doctor} there your Reading fails 
you: 
Would there were more, and in their Loves lefe 
. ' Dangers ! 

Dn?. Love is a noble Thing without all Doubt, Sir. 

Mar. Yes, and an excellent— to cure the Itch. {_Ex, 

1 Surg. Strange Melancholy ! 

Uo£l. By Degrees 'twill lelTcn : 
provide your Things : 

* Surg. Our Care (hall not be wanting. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 



Enter Leonora and Almira. 

1^0.' Good Madam, for your Reaith's Sake clear. 
. thofe Clouds up. 
That feed upon your Beauties like Dlfeafes. 
Ti\ne's Hand will turn again, and what be ruins 
Grtitly rcftore, and wipe oIF all your Sorrows. 
Believe yoii arc to blame, much to blame, Lady : 
You tempt his lovmg Carcwhofe Eye has numbcr'd 
All ^^r Afflictions, and the Time to cure 'em : 

■ ff'fjot can fhf^Jhtvi, erh/^iahia AH Hifcrvt bj. M. M. 
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You rather with this Torrent choak his Mercies 
Than gently Hide into his ProTidence. 
Sorrows are well allow'd, and fwceten Niture, 
Where they exprefs no more than Drops on Lilies : 
But, when they fall in Storms, they bruife our Hopei, 
Make us nnable (though our Comtons meet us) 
To hold our Heads up. Come, you {hall take Com- 
fort 1 
This is a fuller) Grief becomes condemned Men, 
That feel a Weight of Sorrow through thdr Souls* 
Do but look up — Why fo — Is not this better 
Than hanging <lown your Head ftill like a Violet ■ 
And dropping out thofe fweet Eyes for a Wager i 
Fray you fpeak a littkt 

Ma. Pray you defire no more. 
And, if you love me, fay no more. 

Lee, How fain 
If I would be as wilful, and partake io't. 
Would you dcftroy yourfelf ? how often. Lady, 
Ev'n of the fame pifeafe have you cur'd me. 
And (hook me out on't j chid me, tumbled me. 
And forc'd my ?Iands, thus ? 

Mm. By thefe Tears, no more ! 

Leo. You are too prodigal of 'em. Well, I will not. 
For though mv Love bids me tranfgrefs your Will, 
I have a Service to your Sorrows ftill. 



{^Exetmf. 



SCENE V. 



Eater Pedro and Don John. 



yohn. Indeed, my Lord, ray Place is not fo near : 
I wait bclow-ftalrs, and there fir, and wait 
.Who coines-to feek Accefles ; nor is 'it, Sir, 
My Fvudenefs fhould intrude b near their Lodgings. 
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Ted. Thou.may*ft inirent a Way, 'tis but a Trial ? 
But carrying op this Letter, and this To^eo, 
And giving 'em dlfcrcetly to my Miflrefs, 
The^dy /.*wwr*i-jhcre's my Purfe, 
Qr any Thing thou'it: alk me. If thou knew'll me. 
And what I may be to thee fw this Coortefy 

Jcko. Your Lordffaip fpeaks fo honeftly, and freely. 
That by my Troth TH venture. 
■ Fed. I dearly thank thee. 

7o^A> And . it fball coft me hard— nay, keep your 
Purfe, Sir: 
For, though my Body's bought, my Mind was never : 
Though I am bound, my Courtefies are no Slaves. 

?ed. Thou Ihouldft be truly gentle. 

*John. If I were fo, 
The State I am in, bids you not believe it. 
But to the Purpofe, Sir, give me your Letter, 
And next your Counfel, for I fcrve a crafty Millrefs. 

Fed. And (he muft be remoV'd, . thou wilt elfe ne'er 
dp it. 

Joi-n.,!,. there's the Plague. — Think, and I'll think 
awhile too. 

Ted. Her Hulband's fuddenly fall'n fick. 

John. She cares not 
If he were dead ; indeed, it would do better : 

Fed. Would he. were haog'd. 

John.- Then flie would run mad for Joy, Sir. 

Fed. Some Lady crying out. 

John, She has two already. 

Fed, Her Houfe is afire \ 

John. "Let the Fool, my Huiband quench it.** 
This will be her Anfwer — This may take ; will, fure. 
Your Lordfliip muft go prcfently, and fend me 
Two or three Bottles of your bcft Greek Wine, 
The ftrongeft, and fwcewfl. 

Fed. Inftanily : 
But will that do \ [£«'/ Pedro. 

Jo^R. L^t me alone to woric it. 
Wiiie 1 was charged to keep by all Means from her : 

* ■ All 
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All fecrct Locks It opens, and all Gounfels, 

That 1 am fure,- and gives Men all Acceffes. ' 

Pray Heaven fhcbe not loving, when fhe's dtunk now, 

(For drunk flie ihall be, though my Pate pay for, it) 

Shell turn my Sioiriach then abbmitiably : 

She has a moft wicked Face, and that, lewd Face . 

Being a drunken Face, what a Face will there be ! 

She cannot rayi(h,me. Nowif my Mafter 

Should take her fo, and know, I mJnifter'd, 

What wilt his Wifdom do ? — I hope be drunk too; 

And then all's right. Well, Lord, to do thee Service, 

Above thefe Puppet-plays, 1 keep a Life yet. 

Here corae the Executioner?. You are welcome : 

Give me your Load, and tcll my Lord, 1 am at it. 

Etaer Servant v/itb Bottltt. 

StTV, I will. Sir : fpced you. Sir. [Exit. 

John. Good Speed on all Sides. 
'Tis ftrong, ftrong Wine : Oh, the Y^iwos that Ihe'U 

make, 
Look to your Stern, dear Miftrcfs, and fteer right. 
Here's that will work, as high as the Bay ai PortugaL 
Stay, let me fee — I'll try her by ihc Nofc firftj 
For> if Ihe bea right Sow,,fure (he'll find it. 



Enter Borachia, 

She is yonder by herfelf, the Ladies from her. 
Now to begin.my Sacrifice — (he ftirs and vents it. 
O, how (he holds her Nofc up like a Jennet 
I'th' Wind of a Grafs-rraarc I She has it full, now; 
And now (he comes. Pll (land afide awhile. 

Bar. 'Tis Wine ! I ; furc 'tis Wine, excellent ftrong 

Wine 1 
Iff the rauft I take it : very Wine : thisWay too. 
Jebn. How true flie hums J" 1*11 make the Train a 

iiitle longer. 

I ■ Bor, 
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Bor. SiroQger and ftroager Aill \ Aill blefled Wine. 

yobn. Now fhe hunts hot. 

Ber. All that I can make for this Wine ! 
This Way it went, fure. 

John. Now ihe is at a cold Scent. 
Make out your Doubles, Miftrefs. Ohj well hunted I 
ThM's flie ! that's fhe ! 

Bor. O, if I could but fee it \ 
Oh what a precious Scent ic has ! but handle it ! 

Johtf. Now I'll untappicc '. 

Bor. What's that ? ftill 'tis ftronger. 
Why how now. Sirrah ! what's that } anfwer quickly. 
And to the Point. 

John. Tis Wine, forfooth, good Wine, 
Excellent Candi-wine. 

5or. Tis well, forfooth ! 
Is this a Drink for Staves I Why faucy Sirrah, 
(Excellent Candi-wioe) draw nearer to me. 
Reach me a Bonle-~-Why, thou mod debauch'd Slave. 

John, Pray be not angry, Miftrefs ; for with all my 
SerTice 
And Pains, I purchas'd this for you ; I dare not drink 

it; 
For you a IVefent j only for your Pleafure t 
To Qiew in little what Thanks I owe 
The hourly Courtefies your Goodnefs gives me. 

Bor, And I will give thee more \ there kifs my Iland 
on't. 

John. 1 thank you dearly — for you^ dirty FjTonr : 
How rank it fmells I {/l/idt. 

Bor. By thyLeaTe, fweet Bottle, ' 

And Sugar-candi-wine, I now come to thee j 
Hdd your hand under. 

John. How docs your Worftiip like it ? 

Bor. Under again — again — aii.now come kifs me t 
" ni be a Mother to theo— Come, drink to me. 

John. 1 do bcfeech your Pardon. ■ Bm-, 

.Tint U, m give her a rlcw of it ; it ti a Phrafe in Fox-bunting. M. M, 
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Ber. Here's to thee, then ; 
am cafily entreated for thy good i 
'tis naught for tbee, indeed, — Twill itake thee breA 

out ; 
Thou haft a pure Gomplefliori— -Now, for mc 
*'ns exceitcnt, 'tis excellent for me. 
Son-flave, I hate a cold Stomach, and the Wind— 

jfebn. Blows out a Cry at yoiir both Ends. ' [A/tdgt 

Bar. Kifi again — 
Cherilh thy Lips, for thou (halt Jtifs fair Ladies. 
Son-flave, I hate them for thee— I'll (hew thee ali. 

John. HeaT'n blefs mine Eyes ! {,4/*^* 

Bar. Ev'n all the Secrets, Soa-flave^ 
in my Dominion. 

John. Oh ! here come the Ladies : 
Now to my Bnfiaefs. 

Entir Almira and Leonora* 

Leeh. This Air wil! much refrefti yoU, 

Jim. I muft lie dowd. 

Lem. Do, and take freer "ttioughts ; , 
(ThcPlaccinvitcsyou,)andI walk by, like yourSentineil. 

gor. Aiid thou ffialt be my Heir, I'll leave, thee allj 
Heav'n knows what 'twill amount to ; but Abundance. 
I'll Icare thee (wo young Ladies ; what think you of 

that. Boy ? 
Where is the BotUe ? — ^TfrtJ ddlcate yoting Laidies t 
iut firft you fhall commit with me. Do yoii mark, Sod^ 
And fhew youffelf a Gentlcriiaa ; that's the Trotb, Soni 

John. Excellent Lady, kiffing your fair Handj 
And humbly craving Pardon for intruding. 
This Letter, diid this Ring — ^ 

Lean- From whom, I pray you, Sit ? 

John. From the mofl: noble, loving Lord, JDon PedfO, 
The Servant of your* Virtues. 

Bor. And pr'ythee, good Son-davc, be wife and cir- 
cumfpeA, 
And t^ko heed of being oVertakea with too much Drink} 

Vol. IV. L Fof 
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For ic is a laiBentabk Sia, and f^Us all :. 

W^y '6% the damoableft Thing to be drunt^, Spni' 

HeaV'n can't endure it. And hark you :_— .One Thifig 

I would have done :. ' .. 

Ktjock my Hulband on the Head, as fpon as may be,^ 

For he is.aa arraat Puppy, and cannot penform 

Why where the Devil is this foojiih Bottle? 

■ Lean, I much thank yoi: — and this, Sir, foe your Pains. 

yoha. No, gentle Lady, 
Tbail can do hiin Service is my Merit ; 
Rly Faith, my full Keward. 

L/tm. Once more, I thank you. 
Since I have met fo true a Friend to Goodnefs, 
I dare deliver to your Charge, my Anfwer : 
Pray you, tell him, Sir, this Night tdo invite' him 
To ineei me in the Garden. Means he may find ; 
For LoTe, they fay, wants no Abilities. 

John. Nor ftiali he. Madam, if my Help may profpcr. 
So everlalling Love, and Sweetnefs, blefs you ! 
She's at it llillj I dare not now appear to her. 

Jim. What Fellow's that ? 

Leeii. Indeed I know not. Madam, 
It feems of fome ftrange Country by his Habit ; 
Nor can I Ihew you by what Myflery 
He wrought birafelf into this Place, prohibited. 

Jim. A handfome Man. 

AfVJB. But of a Mind more handfonie. 

Jim. Was hia.Bufinefs loyou? 

I^on. Yes, from a Friend you wot of. 

Mm, A very handfome Fellow, 
And Well demean'd. 

Leon. Exceeding well, and fpeatu well. 

jt/m. And fpffiiks well too ? 
■ l^sM. I, paHuig well, and freely; 
And, as he promifes, of a moft clear Natur<^ 
Brought up fure faraboyc his. Shew. 

jVm. It fecms fo: 
, I would I'd heard hira. Friend. Comes he agaiD.^ 
. Lem. Indeed, I know cot if he do. 

Jhi. "Tis no Matter. 

. ,, Coo^\9^ 
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Come let's walk hr. ■ 

Lecn. I am glad you hare found your Tongue, yet. 
[Boracbia Jingt, 

:, Enter Cuculo. -. 

Cue. My Wife is very merry; fure 'twas her Voice- 
Pray HeaVn there be no Drink in't, then I allow it. 

yobn. 'Tis fore myMafter. Now the Game begins; 
Here will be fpitting of Fire o'both Sides psefently. 
Send me but fafe deliver'd ! 

Cue. O my Heart achs ! 
My Head achs too — Mercy o'me, (he's perifh'd ! 
She has gotten Wine ! Slie is gone for ever! 

Bor. Come hither. Ladies ! carry your Bodies fwim- 
ming ; 
Do your three Dnties there, then fal! behind me. 

Cue. O thou pernicious Riifcal ! Whnt haft thou done? 

Jtthn.^ I done I Alas ! Sir, I have done nothing. 

Cue. Sirrah, 
How came (he hy this Wine ? 

John. Alas! I know not. 

Bor. Who's that, thxt talks of Wine there? 

"John. Forfooth,my Mafter. 

Bor. Bring him before me, Son-flavc. 

Cue. I will know it. T 

This Bottle ? How this Botde ? 

Bor. Do not ftir it ; 
For, if you do, by this good Wine, I'll knock you, , 
I'll beat you damnably ; yea and nay, I'll beat you ; 
And when I h.^ve broke it aboVit your Head (do you mairk 

me ?) 
Then I- will tie it to your Worfhip's Tail, 
And all the Dogs i'th'Town (hall follow you. 
Ko Queftion, I would advife you, how I came by it. 
I will nave none of thcfe Points handled now. 

Cue. She'llQeverbewellagain, whilethe Worldftands. 

'John. I hope fo. 

Cue. How dofl thou. Lamb } 

Bor, Well, God-a-mercy Bcll-wcather how doft thou ? 
L 2 Stand 
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Stand out — Son-flaye, fit you here, and before this 

Worlhipful Audience 
Propound a doubtful Qaeftion — See who's drunk now. 

Cue. Now, now it works, the Devil now dwells In her. 

ficr. Whether the Heaven, tw the Earth, be nearer 
the MeoD ? 
Or whai's the natural Reafon, why a Woman longs 
To make her Hufiiaod a Cuckold^ Bring me youf- 

CouCn 
The Curate now, that great Philofppher ; 
He that found out a Pudding had two Ends } 
That learned Clerk, that notable Gymnofophift, 
And let him with his Jacob's Staff" dUcovev 
What is the third Part of three Farthings, three 
Half-pence being the half, and I am fatisHed. 

Qtc. You fee (he hath Learning enough, if flie couH 
difpofe it. 

Bor, Too mach for thee, thou Logger-head, thou 
Bull-head. 

Cue, Nay, good Boracbia. 

Bar. Thou a fufficient Statefman ? 
A Gentleman of Learning ? Hang thee, Dog-whelp ; 
Thou Shadow of a Man of Aflion ; 
Thou Scab o'th'Court — Go fleep, you drunken Rafcalj 
You dcbauch'd Puppy, gcf you Home, and fleep, Sirrahj 
And fo will I, Son-llave — Thou (halt fleep with me. 

Cue. Pr'ythee, look to her tenderly. 

Bor. No Words, Sirrah, 
Of any Wine, or any Thing like Wine, 
•Or any Thing concerning Wine, or by Wine, 
Or from, or with Wine — Come, lead me like a Countefs. 

Cue. Thus muft we bear, poor Men ! There is a Trick 
in't; 
Butt vhcn flie's well again, I'll trick her for it. [EKtunt. 

The End of the Third Act. 

ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Enter Pedro. 

Pe4. "^T O W, if this honeft Fellow do but profpcr, 
J_Ai I hope I ihall make fair Return. 1 wonder 
X hear not from the Prince of Tarent yet : 
I hope he's landed well, and to his Safety ; 
The Winds have flood moft gently to his Purpofe. 
My hoQcfl Friend I ■ 

Enter Don John. 

John. Your LordOiip's poorcft ScrraDt. 

Fed. How haft thon fped ? 

John. My Lord, as well as Wifhcs ; »* 
My Way hath reach'd your Mifttcfs, and deliver'd 
Your Love-letter, and Token, who, with all Joy 
And virtuous Conftancy defires to fee you. 
Comn^ands you this Night, by her loving Power, 
To meet her in the Garden. 

Fed. Thou haft made me : 
Redeem'd roe, Man, again from all my Sorrows ; 
Done above Wonder for me. Is it fo ? 

John. I ftiould be now too old to learn to lie. Sir ; 
And, as I live, I ne'er was a good Flatterer. 

Fed. I do fee fomething in this Fellow's Face, ^ 
That ties my Heart faft to him. X^Afide. Let me love 

thee. 
Nay, let me honour thee for this fair Service, 
And if I e'er forget it ■ 

John, Good ray Lord, 

t3" *" MfLtrJatvieaMlTi/bti. 
Thfre is cenainly Tome Mifiake in thii Aafwer, though the Sei • 
u very pl;un : I am apt 10 think U il the Fault of the Piiiiicr; •■' 
thai iTc ought to read, 

Ai ivell anny LfrJ tvtjti, i.e. equal to your ExpefbtioDS. 
Ai vxB 4t frubii — meam u well as couhl be wifhM. M. M. 

L 3 Th 
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The only Knowledge of me, is too much Bounty. 
My Service, and my Life, Sir. 

Fed. I (hall think on't; 
But how for me to get Accefs ? 

John. 'Tis eafy, 
I'll be your Guide, Sir, all my Care. (hall lead you ; 
My Credit's better, than you think. . 

Fed. 1 thank you, 
And foon I'll wait your Promife. 

John. With all my Duty. [Exiurtt. 

SCENE II. 

Enter Viceroy, .MelEna, DeSlor, and Cuculo. 

Do£i. All's -asi tell you. Princes j you Hiall here 
Be witncfs to his Fancies, Mel^choly, 
And ftrong Imagination of the Wrongs. 
His Inhumanity ■< to Don AnJenio 
Hath rent his Mind into fo many Pieces 
Of various Imaginations, that 
Like the celeftial Bow, this Colour now 
The Objeft, then another, 'tilt all vanilh. 
He fays a Man might watch to Death, or fail. 
Or think his Spirit out; to alt which Humours, 
I do apply rayfelf, checking the bad, 
Ami chertQiing the good. For thefe, I have . 
Prcpar'd my Inftjumeijts, fitting his Chambep . , 
With Trap-doors, and Defccois-j fotnetimes jwefciuing 
Good Spirits of the Air, bad .o^ the Earth, 
To pull down or advance his fair Intentions j 
He's of a noble Nature, yet fomerimes 
Thinks that which by Contederacy I do. 
Is by feme Skill in Magick. H^e .[A Bed drawn forth, 

he comes, Martino upon it, a 

Unfent — I do brfeech you, what do' ■ Book in his Hand. 

yoti read. Sir ? 
Mar. A ftr^nge Pofition which doth much perplex 

me : . 
■" His InhuiHaniir i/'^ to Don Aotomo. M. M, 

■ ■- That 
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That every Soul's alike, a mufic^ Inftrunrem ; 

The Facaia^ in all Mco equal Strings, 

Well or ill handled ; and ttiofc fwect or harfli. [Ex. DoS. 

How like a Fiddler I have play'd on mine, then ! 

Deciin'd the high Pitch of my Birth and Breeding, 

Like the moft barb'rous FeafaoE ; read my Pride 

Upon Antonio's meek Humility, 

Wherein he was far valianter tban I. 

Meeknfft, t.hou wait'ft upon couragious Spirits, 

Enabling SuiTrance paft Infliftions : 

In Patience parent overcame i!ne more 

Than in my Wpunds. . Live, then, no more to Men; 

Shut Day-light from thine Eyes, here call thee down. 

And with a I'ullen Sigh breathe forth thy Soul.- 

What art } an Apparition, or a Man ? 

Enter DoUor like a Friar, 

DoSl. A Man, and fent to counfel thee. 

Mar. Defpair 
Has ftopt mine Ears. Thou feem'ft a holy Friar ! 

Doil. I am, by BaStot Paulo fent to tell thee ' 

Thou art too cruel to thyfelf in feeking 
To lend Compaflion and Aid to others. 
My Order- bids me comfort thee 1 I've heard all 
Thy various, troubled P4ffions : Hear but my Story^ 
la way of Youth I did enjoy one Friend, 
As good and perfeft as Heav'n e'er made Man : 
This Friend was plighted to a beauteous Woman, 
(Nature proud of her Workmanlhip) mutual Love ■ 
Poffeff'd 'em both ; her Heart in his Breaft lodg'd. 
And his in hers ■ — ;■ 

Mar. No more of Love, good Father j 
It was ray Surfeit, and I loath it now. 
As Men in Fevers Meat they fell fick on.. 

Do(3. Howe'er 'tis worth your hearing. This be- 
troth'd Lady. 
(The Ties and Duties of a Friend forgotten) 
Spurr'd on by Luft, I ueach'rouUy puifu'd : 

L 4 Contemn'd 
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CoDtemn'd by her, and by my Friend reprov'd, 

Defpis'd by hooeft Men, my Confcience fear'd np, 

Love I converted into frantick Rage ; 

And, by that falfe Guide led, I fummon'd him 

In this bad Caufe, bis Sword 'gainft mine, to proTe 

If he, or I, might claim mod Right in Love. 

put Fortune (that does feld' or never give 

guccefs to Right and Virtue) made him fall 

Under my Sword. Blood, Blood, a Friend's dear 

Blood, 
A virtupus Friend's, flied by a Villain, me. 
In fuch a monllrous and unequal Gaufe, 
Lies on my Confcience. 

Mar. And durd thou live, 
After this, to be fo old I 'tis an IltufiQa 
ilais'd up by Charms. A Man \voald not haye liv*d. 
^ri quiet in thy Bofom J 

Do£i. AsthcSlc?p 
pf Infants. '■ 

Mar. 6^y Fapit did "Qt equal thjs j 
Yet I have emptied my Heart of Joy, 
Only to ftore Sighs up. What were the Arts 
^hai made thee live fo long in Reft ? 

DoEi. Repentance 
Hearty j that cleansM me : Reafon then confirm'd me, 
I was'forgiv'n, and took me to my Beads. [£^. Ucq. 

Mar. I'm in the wrong Path ; tender Confcience 
Makes me forget mine Honour ; 1 have done 
No Evil like this, yet I pine ; whllft he, 
A few Tears of his true Contrition tender'd, 
Securely fieeps. — Ha ! where keeps Peace of ConfcJeuw 
Thai I may buy her ? — No where ? not in Life. 
rrl? fcign'd that Jupiter two Veffcls plac'd. 
The one with Honey fiU'd, the oihpr Gal], 
At th'Fntry "of O/yw^w ; Deftiny' 
»Fhere brewing thefc together, fuffers not 
One Man to pafs, before l)e drinks this MixturjTf 
Hence is it we have not an Hoiir of Life 
In which our'Picafur«s relilh not fome Fain : 
^ -"^ ■ ■ "" ■ Pflf 
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Our Sours fome Swcetaefs. Love doth mfte ot boch* 
Revenge, that thirfty Dropfy of our Souls, 
Which makes us covet that. which hurts us moft. 
Is not alone fweet, but partakes of Tartnefsi 

Mef Is't not a ftrange Effcfl ? 

rtce. Paft Precedent. ' 

Cue. His Brain-pan's perSh'd with his Wouadi : Go 
to; 
J knew 't would come to this. 

Vice. Peace, Man of Wifdom ! 

Mar. Pleafnre's the Hook of E»il ; Eaft of Care, 
^nd fo the general Objeft of the Court: 
Yet fooie Delights are lawful. Honour Is 
Virtue's allowed Afcent ; Honour that clafps 
All perfeft Jufticc in her Arnis ; that craves 
No more Rdpeft than what ihe gives j that does 
Nothing but what Ihe'll fuffer. — This diltrafts me f 
But I have found the Right. Had Den Antonig 
Pone that to me, 1 did to him, I Ihould have kill'd 

bim s 
The Injury fo foul, and done in publick. 
My Footman would not bear it. Then in Hoiwnr 
Wronging him fo, I'll right him on myfclf : . 
There's Honour, Juftice, and fuU Satisfadion, 
Equally tender'd — 'ds refolv'd, I'll do*t, 

Efiter Doifor (like a Soldier) and the Englijh Slave 
' (like a Courtier)* 

They take all Weapons from me. 
■ ' Meff. Blefs my Son ! ■■ 

Vice. The careful Dodor's come agvn* 

Mejf. Rare Man > 
How fhall I paj this Debt \ 

Cue, He that is with him 
' Is one o'th' Slaves he lately bought, he faM 
T'accommodate his Cure. He's EngHJb born. 
But French \n jus Behaviour ; a delicate Slave. 
^ ^«.^Thc SUtf is very fine. 

' ■ ■ ' ' ■ " ■ Qu, 
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.Gmc Your Englijh Shrts 
Arc ever fo ; I've fccn an Englijh SUre 
Far finer thsn his Mxfler. There's a Sute-^ioiat 
Worthy yonr.Obfcrvatioa. 

Doit. On thy Life, 
Be perfefl in thy Lcflbn. Fewer Legs, Sla»c1 
. ' Mar. My Tbaughts are fearch'd and anfwer'd i isi 

I did 
Defire a Soldier and a Conrtier, 
To yield me Satisfaftion in ibmc Doubts 
Nor.yetccmcluded of. 

I)ea. Your Doaor did 
Admit us, Sir. j _■ 

Eng. Slavt, And we are at your Service ; ' , . 
Whate'cr it be, command it. . , ., 

Mar. You appear 
A Counier iti the Race ef Love ; how Av 
In Honour are you bound to run ? 

Ens- ■5/'w*- I'l' tell yoo, , . 
Yoa mufl: not fpare Expcnce, but wear ^ Cloaths, 
Atid you may be too^ prodigal of Oafhs 
To win a Miftrefs' Fiivoirr •,. ndt afraid 
To pafs unto her throu^li iier Chamber-maid. 
You may.prefent her Gifts, and of all Stu-ts, 
Feaft, dance, and revel ; they are lawful Sports : 
The Choice of Suitors you muft not deny her. 
Nor quarrel though you iind a Rival by her : 
Build on your own Deferts, and ever be 
A Stranger to Love's Enemy, Jealoufy, 
For that draws on 

Mar. No more; this points at tne :■ [Ex, Slave. 

1 ne'er obferv'd thefe Rules^ Now Ipeak, old Soldier, 
The Height of Honour ? 

DoSi. No man to offend. 
Ne'er to reveal the Secrets of a Friend } 
Rather to ftffer than to do a Wrong ; 
To make the Heart no Stranger to the ToBgae ; 
FroTok'd, -not to betray. an Kineniy, 
Nor cat his Meat 1 choak ivitb Flattery ; 

Bluflilefs 
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Bluflilefs to tell wherefore I wear my Scars, 
Or for my Confcience, or my Cknintry's Wars; 
To aim at jull Things i if we've wildly ruo 
Into Offences, wiih'em all undone, 
Tis poor, in Grief for a Wrong done, to die j 
Honour, to dare to live, and fatisfy, 

fUe. Mark how he winds him. 

Mef. Excellent Man ! 

Do^l. Who fights 
With Paffions, and o'ercomes 'em, is endu'd 
With the bcft Virtue, paffive Fortitude. [£«. ZJoS. 

Mar. Thou ball touch'd me. Soldier ; oil ! this Ho- 
nour hears 
The right Stamp ; would all Soldiers did profefs 
Thy good Religion ! The Difcords of my Soul 
Are tun'd, and make a heav'niy Harmony : 
What fwect Peace feel I now ; I'm ravifli'd with it ! 

Vice. How ftill he fits ! • IMuJck, 

Cue. HarkMufick. 

MeJ\ How divinely 
This Artift gathers fcatter'd Senfe; with Cunniog 
Compofing the fair Jewel of his Mind, 
Broken in Pieces, and nigh lofl before* 



Enter DoSer, like a Philo/opber : A good and evil Genittt 
prefenied. Their Song. Habile it ujinging, the DoSor 
geei iff, and returnt in his own Shape. 

Vice. See Protean Paulo in- another Shape. 

Do£i. Away, I'll bring him {bortly perfcA, doabc 

not. 
Mef. Mailer of thy great Art 1 
Vice. As fuch we'll hold thee. 
Meff. And fludy Honours for hinit 
Cue. I'llbefick, 

On 
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On pnrpofe to take Phylick of this Doflor. ' [Exetint, 

Mar. Doflor, thou'ft perfefted a Body's Cure 
T'amazc the World ; and almoft cur'd a Mind 
Near Phrenzy. With Delight I now perceive 
You for my Recreation have iDVenred 
Tfae federal Objefls, which niy Melancholy 
Sometimes' did think you conjur'd, othcrwhiles 
Imagin'd 'em Chimeras. You have been 
My Friar, Soldier, my Philofopher, 
My Poet, Architeft, my Phyfician ; 
Labour'd for me more than your Slaves for you 
In their Affiftance : In your moral Song 
Of my good Genius, and my bad, you*ve won me 
A chearfiil Heart, and banilh'd Difcontent; 
There being nothing wanting to my Wiflies, 
Bot once more, wcre't poffible, to behold 
Donjohn Antonio. 

' DoSt. There ftiall be Letters fent 
Into all Parts of Chriftendom, to inform him 
Of your Recovery, which now. Sir, I doubt not. 

Mar. What Honours, what Rewards, can I heap 
on you ? 

DoB. That my Endeavours have io well fucceeded, 
Is a fufficient Recompencc. Pray you, retire. Sir; 
Not too much Air fo foon. 

Mar, I am obedient. [Exeiint. 

' S C E N E ni. 

Enter Almira and Leonora. 

Leon. How ftrangely this Fellow runs in her Mind ! 
■ Aim. Do you hear, Coufin ? 

Leen. Her Sadnefs clean forfaken. 

Aim. A poor Slave 
Bought for my Govcrnefs, fay you ? 

Leon. 1 fear fo. 

Aim. And, do you think a Turk ?■, 

Leon. His Habit Ihcws it, 

4t 
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At lead bought for a Turk. 
• Aim. I, that ma; bs<ia,. . 

Leon. What if he were one naturally t 

Aim. Nay, 'tis nothing, 
Nothing to th' Purpofe ; and yetj methinlis, 'ds (Irangc 
Sach Handfomenefs of Mind, and civil Outfidct 
Should fpring from thofe rude Counlrie!. 

Leon. If it be no more, 
I'll call our Govcrncfs ; and (be can Ihew you* 

Aim. Why do you think it is? 

Leon. I do not think fo. 

Aim. Fie ! no, no, by no nseans; and, to tell thee 
Truth, Wench, 
I am truly glad he's here, be what he will ; 
Let him be (Hll the fame he makes a Shew of ; 
For now we (hall fee fomethitig to delight us. 

Lson. And Heav'n knows, we have need on't. 

Aim. Heigh ho ! my Heart achs. 
Pr'ythce call in our Governefs. Pox o'thii Fel- 
low ^Exit Leonora 

Why do I think fo much of him ? how theDe^U 
Creep'd he into my Head ? and yet, bcftirew me, 
Methinks I have not feeu — I lie, I have feet) 
A thoufand handfomer, a thoufaud fweeter. 
But fay this Fellow were adorn'd as they are. 
Set off to Shew and Glory, — What's that to me ? 
Fie ! what a Fool am I ? what idle Fancies 
Buz in my Brains P . 

Enter Boracbta and Leonora. 
Ber. And how doth my fweet Lady? 
Leon. She wants your Company to loake her 

merry. 
Bar. And how does Mafler Fug, I pray you. 

Madam ? 
Leon. Do you mean her little Dog ? 
Bor. I mean his Worfhip. 
Lean. Troubled with Fleas a little. 

Bar, 
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Bor. Alas, poor Chicken \ 

Leon. She's here, .and drunk, very fine drunk, ! 
take it; 
I found her with a Bottle for her Bolder, 
Lying along, and oiakingLove. 

Aim. Berachla ! 
Why,, where haft thou been. Wench ? Sh6 looks not 

well, Friend. 
Art not with Child ? 

Ber. I promife ye, I know not, 
I am fure my Belly's full, and that's a (hrewd Sign : 
Befides, I am (hrewdly troubled with a Tigo 
Here in my Head, Madam ; often with this Tigo, 
It takes me very often. 

Leon. J believe thee. 

Jim. Youmuftdrink Wine. 

Bor. A liule would do no Harm, fure. 

Aim. Tis a raw Humour blows into your Heid; 
Which good ftrong Wine will temper. 

Bor. I thank your Hitjhnefs. 
I will be rul'd, though much againft my Nature ; 
For Wine I ever hated from my Cradle ; 
Yet for my Good, 

Leon. I, for your Good, by all Means. 

Jim. Borachia, what new Fellow's that thou haft 
gotten ? 
(Now ihe will fure be free) that handfome Stranger ? 

Bor. How much Wine mult I dfink, an't pleafe yoor 
LadylhJp ? 

Aim. She's finely greaz'd. Why two or three round 
Draughts, Wench. 

Bor. Fafting^? 

Aim. At any Time. 

Bor. Iftall hardly doit: 
But yet I'll try, good Madam. 

Leon, Do ; 'twill work well. 

Aim. But, pr'ythee aofwer me, what is this FelloW ? 

Bor. I'll tell you two : But let it go no further. 

Leon. No, no, by do Means. 

6 Bor. 
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B«r. May I nor drink befofe Bed too ? , ' 

Leon. At any Hour. 

£or. And fay i'th' Night it :take toe? 

Jim., prink then : But what's tbi» Man i 

Bar. V\\ tell ye Madam, 
(But pray you be fecret). He'* the Greac T^ri'j Sgo, for 
certain ; ■ [me* 

And a fine Chrtllian : mj Hulband bought bin for 
. He's circumfing'd. 

Leon. Ht'j circamcis'd, thou wouldft fay, 

jilm. How doft thou know ? 

Bor. I had an Eye upon him ; 
But ev'a asfweet a. "Turk,, an't like your.Ladyflilp, 
And fpeaks yc as pure Pogan — 1*11 aflure ye. 
My Hufband had a notable Pennyworth of him. 
And found me out the Turk's own Sou, fais own 

SoQ 
By Father and Mother, Madam. 

Leon. She's mad-drunk. 

Mm. Pr'ythee, Borachiay call hlmi I would &e 
him, ' 
And tell thee how I like hiro. 

Bor. As fine a Turkf Madam, 
For that which appertains to a tnie Turk, 

Aim.. Pr'ythee, call him. 

Bcr. He waits here at the Stairs i Soa-]Uve, cook 
hither. 



Enter Don John. 

Pray you give me Leave a little to inftruft him. 
He's raw yet in the Way of Entertainment. 
Son-flave, where's the other Bottle ? 

John. In the Bcd-ftrawj 
2 bid h there. - 

Ber.- Go up, and make your Honours. 
Madam, the Tigo takes me nOw j now, Madaor, 
' I'mull needs be unmsanerly, 

Aim, 
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Jim, Fray ye be (o. 

Lem. You know your Core. 

Ber. I'th' _Bed-ftraw ? 

John. There you'H find it. {Exit Borachii. 

Jim. Come hither. Sir : bow km? h^ve TQu fcn'd 
here? - 

ybAff. A poor Time, Madam^ yet,* td fliew my Sm'- 
.Tice. 

Aim. I fee thou art diligent. 

fobn. I would be, Madam t 
Tis all the Portion left roe, tha and truth. 

Aim. Thou art but young ? 

John. Had Fortune meant me fo ", 
Excellent "LlAj, Time had not much wrong'd me« 

Aim. Wilt thou ferve me/ 

John. In all my Pra)xrs, Madam^ 
Elfe fuch a Mifery as mine but blafb yod. 

Aim, Befhrew my Heart, he fpeaks well : vondroa^ 
honcftly. lAftit. 

Jobrtt Madam, your loTing Lord ftays for yon* 

JUo». I thank you. 
Your Pardon for an Hour, dear Friend* 

Almi Your Pleafure. 

Leon. I dearly thank you. Sir. t-^'*' Lcoiw^ 

John. My hnmbleft Service. 
She views me narrowly, yet fure (he kiiows me not i 
I dare not truft the Time yet, nor I muft not* f4^* 

Aim. You are not as your Habit thews ? 

yoba. No, Madam ; 
His Hand, that for my Sins lies heavy on me, 
I hope will keep me ffom being a'Slave to the Deril. 

Aim. A brave clear Mind he has. and nobly fea* 
fon'd. 
■WTiat Country are you of ? 

yebn. A Bi/cayan, Lady. 

'* had Fartute mtMl me (i. 

If (hi» be right, the word _yS muit riecdTarily refer Iojmw^ in the l»e 
ptecedini; : but a Man'i Youth does not dcpoui en f lanunc } J tbtrt- 
ibie would venture to read goed infleiul of ^ 

^. 
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Mm. No doubt, a Gentleman. 

^bn. My Father thought fo. 

Aim. I, and I warrant thee a right fair Womaa 
Thy Mother was ; he btulhes, that confirms it. 
LJpoD my Soul, I bafc not feen fuch Sweetnefs 
I pr'ythee, blulh again, 

yobn. 'Tis a Weaknefs, Madanl. 
.1 ameafily this Way woo'd to. 

Aim, 1 thank you. 
Of all that e'er I faw, thou art the perfefleft. [^Afide. 
Now you muft tell me, Sir, for now I long for't- — — 

John. What would fhe have ? 

Abi. The Story of your Fortune ; 
The hard and cruel Fortune brought you hither. 

John. That makes me ftagger; yet I hope I'm hid 
ftiil. lAftdc 

That I came hither. Madam, was the faired. 

Aim. But how this Mifery you bear, fell on you ? 

John. Infandum, Regina, jubes renovare dalorem. 

Aim. Come, I will have it ; I command you teil it. 
For fuch a Speaker 1 would hear for ever. 

John. Sure Madam, 'twill but make j'ou fad and 
heavy, 
Becaufe I know your Goodnefs fuH of Pity, 
And 'tis fo poor a Subjefl too, and to your Eafs, 
That arc acquainted with Things fweet and eafy. 
So hard a Harmony 

Aim* I pr'ythee fpeak it. 

John. I ever knew Obedience the beft Sacrifice. 
HoQour of Ladies, then, firft paffing over 
Some few Years of my Youth, that arc impertinent ; 
Let me ^giQ the Sadnefs of my Story, 
Where I began to lofe myfclf, to love firft. 

Mm. Tis well: go forward. Some rare Piece Hook 
ifor. - 

John, Not far from where my Father lives, a Lad 
A Neighbour by, blefs'd with as great a Beauty 
As Nature dufft beftow without undoing, 

Vol. IV. M DiircU, 
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Dwelt, and mofl: happily, as I thought then. 

And bIclVd the Houfc a ihoufand Times ftic dwelt in. 

This Beauty, in the Blolfoin of my Youth, 

When my firft Fire knew no aduk'rate Inceufc, 

Nor I no Way to flatter, but my Fondnefs : 

In all the Bravery my Friends could (hew me. 

In all the Faith my Innocence could give me. 

In the bed Language my true Tongue could tell me, 

And all the broken Sighs my (ick Heart lend me, 

"I fued, and ferv'd. Long did I iove this Lady, 

Long was my Travail, long my Trade to win her. 

With all the Duty of my Soul I ferv'd her, 

^/m. How feelingly he fpeaks ! And flie lov'd you too? 
It fliuft be fo. 

John. I would it had, dear Lady ; 
This Story had been needlefs, and this Place 
I think unknown to me. 

yf/«. Were your Bloods equal? 
yohrt. Yes, and I thought our Hearts too. 
Aim. Then (he mufl love. 
, John. She did — but never me; fhe could notlove me: 
She would not love, Ibe hated ; more. Die fcorn'd me : 
And in fo poor and bafc a Way abus'd me 
For all my Services, for all my Bounties, 
So bold Neglefts flung on me — 

Jim. An ill Woman! 
Belike j'ou found fome Rival in 'your Love then ? 
John. How perfcflly (he points .one to my Sto- 
ry! '^Jfidt. 
Madam, I did ; and one whofe Pride and Anger, 
III Manners, and worfc Mien, fhe doted onj 
Doted to my Undoing, and my Ruin. 
And but for Honour to your facred Beauty, " 
And Rev'rencc to the noble Sex, though (he fall. 
As ftie mufl fall, ihat durd be fo unnobte, 
I fliould fay fomething unbefeeming me. 
What out of Love, and worthy Love I gave Her 
(Shame to her moft unworthy Mind) to Fools, 
To Girls, and Fidlers, to her Boys, flie fiung, - 

And 
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And ipDifdainof me. 

Jim. Prjy you take me with you. 
Of what Completion was Ihe ! 

Job», But that I dare not 
Commit fo great a Saailege'gainft Virtue, 
She look'd not much unlike you, though far fliort 
Something I fee appears — Your Pardon, Madam, 
Her Eyes would fmile fo ; but her Ey.es would cozen : 
And fo ftie would look fad ; but yours is Pity, 
A noble Chorus to my wretched Story i 
Hers was Difdain and Cruelty. 

Jim. Pray Heaven 
Mipe be no worfe .! He has told me a flrangc Story, {^A/tde, 
And faid 'twould make me fad I He is no Liar. 
But where begins this poor State ? I'll haie all ; 
For it concerns me, truly. 

John. Laft, to blot me 
From all Kemembrance, what I have been to her, 
And how, how honeftly, how nobly ferv'd her, 
'Twas thought Ibe fet her Gallant to difpatch me. 
• ris true, he quarrel'd, without Place, orReafon: 
We fought ; I kiU'd him 1 Hcdv'n's flrong Hand was 

with me ; 
For which 1 loft my Country, Friends, Acquaintance, 
Aud put myfelf to Sea, where a Piraie took me. 
And fold me here. 

Jim. Stop there a while ; but (lay ftill. 
In this Man's Story, how I look ! how monftrous ! 

[Turnr ajidt. 
How poor and naked now I (hew ! what Dsn John 
In all the Virtue of his Life but aim'd at, 
This Thing hath conquered with a Tale, and carried. 
Fprgive rae', thou that guid'ft me ! Never Confcience 
Touch'dme 'till now,nor true Lose; let rae keep 'v..[Jfidt. 

■ jEff/er Pedro jW Leonora. 

l^en. She is there. Speak to her ; you will find h^r. 
altec'd. 

•Ma pa. 
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Ped. Sifter, I am glad to fee you ; but far gladder, 
To fee you entertain your Health fo well. 

Mm. rm glad to fee you too. Sir; aod (hall be gladder 
Sboitly to fee you al|. 

Pea. Now me fpcalcs heartily : 
What do you want ? 

Aim, Only an Hour of Prirateoefs ; 
I have a few Thoughts. 

Bed. 'i'akc your full Contentment ; 
We'll walk afidc again ; but firfl to you. Friend, 
Or I fliall much forget myfeff. My beft Friend, 
Command me cver^ ever you have woa mc 
John, Your Lordihip orerflow3 me. 
Lton, *Tis but due, Sir. '' \ExiL 

Ah». He's there ftill. Come, Sir, to your laft Part aow; 
Which only is your Name, and I difmifs you. 
Why whither go you ? 

John. Give me Leave, good Madam, 
Or I muft be fo feemiog rude to take it. 

Aim. You fhall not go-, I fwear, yoa fiiall not go: 
I allc you nothing but your Name ; you have one. 
And why fiiould that thus fright you i 

Jahit. Gentle Madam, 
I cannot fpcak ; pray pardon me; a Sicknefs, 
That takes me often, tics my Tongue — Go from me. 
My Fit's infeftious, Lady. 

Aim. V/crc it Death 
la all his Horrors, I muJt alk, and know it. 
Your Sicknefs is UDWtHingneCi. Hard Heart, 
To let a Lady of my Youth and Pbcc 
fieg thus long for a Trifle ! 

Johx. Worthieft Lady, 
Be wife, and let mc go ; you'll blefs tne for^; 
Beg not that Poilbn from me that wilt kill you. 
Aim. I only beg your Name, Sir. 
John. You'll curie me whed yQu bear it. 
Jim- Rather kifs thee ; . 
Why ftiouid'ft thdu think fo? - ' » 

■ y^a. Why, I bear tha: Name, 

And 
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And mofl nnlucbily, as now it bapprof, 

(Though t be inooccnt of all Occafion) 

That, bnce my coiniog bUherj People tell rae 

You hate beyond ForgiTcnefe. Now, Heav*!! knows 

So roach RelpeA (although I am a Stranger) 

DuEjr, Aad humbre Zeal, I bear your Sweetnefs, 

That for the World I would not grieTe jonr Good- 

nefs: 
III change my Nmqq, dear Madam. 

jilm. People lie 
And wrong thy Name ; thy Name may fave all ofhcrs. 
And make thar hofy 10 me, that I hatnf : 
Pr*ytbee what is'i ? 

yebn. Dm Jeba J/tJomv. 
■What win this Woman do ? what thoufand, Changes 
Run ihroogh her Heart aod Head ^ 00 fix'd Thongfac 
ill her ; 

She loTes for certain now, but now I dare not 

Heav'n guide me nght. \_Afide* 

Mm. 1 am not angry. Sir, 
With you, nor with- your Name j I lovte it rather^ 
And Ihalt refpeft you — you dcferTC.— For this Tiiae 
I licence you to go. . Be not far from me v 
1 (hall caU for yow often. 

Johm. 1 Jhall wait. Madam. \Exti John. 

Enter Cuculo. 

Aim, Now what's the News with you ? 

Cm. My Lord your Father 
Sent me to tell your Honour, Prince Mtriim 
Is well recovei'd, and in Strength. 

jllm. Why let him : 
The Stories and the Names (a welt agreeing i 
And both fo noble Gentlemen. [■4^<^'. 

Cue, And more, an'c pleafe y<sa <- 

Aim, It dot4i noc pleafe me, neither oiocc nor Lets 
o*i'f* ... 

Cue, They'll come to vifit you. 
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Jim. They fliall break through the Doon then. 

{£xit Almira. 
CUc, Here's a new Trick of State j this 0iews,foul 
Weather ; 
But, let her make it when Ihe pleafe. 111 gun by it. 

Iteii. 

The End of the Fourth Act. 

ACTV. SCENE I. 

Enter Sea-Pirate, one Slave, ami Sailors. 

Pir. Q O L D for a SlaTC, fiy'ft thou ? 

i^ Slave. 'Twas not fo well : 
Though 1 am bad enough, I perfonated 
Such bafe Behaviour, Barbariftn of Manners, 
With other Pranks, that might detet the Buyer; 
That the Market yielded not one Man that would 
Vouchfafe to own me, 

Pir. What was thy End in'i ? 

Slavs. To be giv'n away for nothing, as I was 
To th' Viceroy's Doflor ; with bim I've continued 
In fuch Contempt, a Slave unto his Slaves ; 
His Horfe and Dog of more Efteem, and from 
That villainous Carriage of myfelf, as if 
I'd been a Lump of Flefli, without a Soul j 
I drew fuch Scorn upon me, that I pafs'd. 
And pry'd in erery Place without Obfervance. 
For which if you dciire to be made Men, 
And by one Undertaking, and that cafy, < 
You are bound to facritice unto my Sufferings. 
The Seed I fow'd, and from, which you fliall reap 
A plentiful Harveft. 
- Pir, 
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Pir. To the Point j 1 like not 
Thcfc Catties bailt i'th' Air. 

Slave. I'll make'emreal,, 
And you the Neptunts of the Sea j you (hall 
No molt be Sea-rats. 

Pir, Arc not mad ? 

Slave- You have feen 
The Star of SicUy, the fair Jlmira, 
The Viceroy's Daughter,' and the beauteous Ward 
Of the Duke of M^na ? 

Pir. Madam Leonora, 

Slave. Wiiat will you fay, if both thefc Piinceffcs 
This very Nighr, for I wiH not delay you. 
Be pot in your Pofleffion ? 

Pir. Now I dare fwear 
Thou haft Maggots In thy Brains, thonwouldft not elf? 
Talk of Impoflibilities. 

Slave. Be flill 
Incredulous. 

Pir, Why, canft thou think we're able 
To force the Court ? 

Slave. Are we able to force two Women, 
And a ixjor Turkijh Slave ? where lies your Pinnace ? 

Pir. In a Creek not half 2 League hence. 

Slave. Can you fetch Ladders 
To mount a Garden-wall ? 

I Sail. They fliall be ready. 

Slave. No more Words, then, but follow hk; and if 
I do not make this good, let my Throat pay for't. 

Pir. What Heaps of Gold thefe Beauties would bring 
to us 
From the Great Turk, if it were polEblc • 
That this could be effefted. 

Sla^'e. If it be not, 
I know the Price' on't. 

Pir. And be fure to pay it. _ {Exetatt, 



SCENE 
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Enter Don John with a Letter in hu Hand^ 

John. Her fair Hand threw this from the Window 

to me, , 
And 9» I look it up, ihe faid, " ferufc it, 
** And entertain a Fortune offer'd to thee." 
What may the Infidc fpeak — " For [Breaks it ofen 

S^tisfafliqn, an4rea,di.. 

*' Of the Contempt 1 ftiew'd Den John Jntomo, 
'* Whofe Name thou bear'ft", and, in that dearer to me, 
•' I do profcfs I love thee." 
How ^ — :'tis fo, I love thee, 
" This Night wait me i'th' Garden, 
•* There thou flialt know more." 

Subfcrib'd " Thy JJeaitu" 

Can it be poflible fuch Levity 
Should wait on her Perfcflions ? Whea I was 
Myfelf fct off with all the Grace of Greatnefs, 
?on9p, Brsv'ry, Circuraftance, (he hated ipe, 
^4nd did prgfcCs it openly ; yet now, 
Being a Slave, a Thing Ihe Ibould in Reafon 
Pifdain to look Upon, in this bafe Shape, 
iAnd, fince I wore It, never did her Service, 
To dote thus fondly i* — And y« I fcould glory 
In hep Revolt froin ConftaiKy, tiot accufc it, 
fiitice itroajie? fpj cpe. But ere I go farther, 
Or make Dilcovery of myfelf, I'll put hep 
To the utmoft '4Vial, i'th' Garden. Well. 
There I fliall learn more. Women, giddy Womeo! 
in her the Blemifh of your Sex, you prove 
/^'liere is no Reafon of your Hate or I^e- ^^Mi> 

^fiter Alinira, Leonora, and two Women, 

Leon. At this unfeafonable Time to be thus braTC, 
,Np Vifijanis fxpefled? Vou amaze mc, 

.4n> 
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jUm. Are thcfe Jenreb fet fonh to the beft Ad- 
vantage 
To tajce the Eye ? 

1 IVm. WiA our beft Care. 

2 Worn. We never 

Better difchar^d our Duties. , 

Mm, In my Sorrows, 
A Princefs' Name (I could perceiTC it) ftruck 
A kind of Rev'rencc in him, and tny Beauty, 
As then neglefted, forcM him to look on me 
With feme Sparks of Affeflioa ; but now 
When I would fao them to a glorious Flame, 
I cannot be too eurioas — I wonder 
He ftays fo long. 

Leon. Thefe are ftrange Fancies. 

Aim. Go, 
Iotr«a,t— I do forget myfelf, command 
My Governefs* Gentleman, — her Slave, I fliould fay, 
To wait me inftantly ; and yet already £Ex. Worn, 

He's here. His Figure grayen on my Heart, 
Kever to be razM out. 

Enter Slave ^ Pirate , and SaHort^ 

Slave. There h the Priee. 
Is it fo rich, you dare not feize upon vi ? 
Here I begin — . 

Jim. Help ! Villain ! 

Fir. You are mine. ' 

Sail. Though fomewbat coarfe, you^ ferre after a 
Storm, . 
To bid feir Weather welcome. 

Leon. Ravijlier ! 
Defend me. Heaven ! 

Jim. No Aid near? 

from. Help ! 

Slave. Difpatch. 
No Gtove- n»r Handkerchief t» ftop- their Mbltths ? 
Their Cries will reach the Guard, and then we're loft. 

Enttr 
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Enter Don John and Woman- 

John. What Shrieks arc tjicfc? from whence! Oh 
bleffed Saims! 
M'hat Sacrilege to Beauty ? Do I talk, 
When 'tis almoft too late to do! Take that. {^Fercesa 

Slave. All iei apon bim. Sword. 

Pir. Kill him. 

yobn. You Oiall bay 
Hf Life at a dear Kate, you Rogues. 

Enter Pedro, Cuculo, Borachia, and Gu4r4, 

Cue* Down with 'em. 

Ped. Unheard of Treafoa ! 

Bor, Make in Loggerhead ; . 

tliy Soa-flaTc fights like a Dragon — Take my Bottle, 
Drink Courage out on't. 

yobn. Madam, you arc free. 

Ped, Take Comfort, dearcft Miftrefs. 

Cue. O you Micher, 
Have you a Hand in this ? 

Slave. My Aims were high : 
Fortune's my Enemy — To die's the worft. 
And that I look for. 

Pir. Vengeance on your Plots. . 

Ped. The Rack at better I^ifure Ihall force from 'cm 
A full Difcovery. Away with 'em. 

Cue. Load 'em with Irons. 

Bor. Let *cm have no Wine \The Guard.iakei tht 
To comfort their cold Hearts. Pirate and the reji. 

Ped. Thou Man of Men ! 

Leon, A fecond Hercules ! ; 

Mn. An Angel thus difguis'd ! 

Ped. What Thanks ? 

Leon. What Service ? 

£w,-He-fliall ferve me, by your Lcavej no Service 
,■" : . ■_ clfe. _ ' ' 



byGooglf 



A VERY WOMAN. 171 

John, I have done nothing but my Duty, Madam j 
And, if the little you hare lecn exceed it, 
The Thanks due for it pay my watchful Mafter, 
And this my fobcr Miftrefs. 

Bor. He fpeaks Truth, Madam, 
I am very fober. 

Pei. Far beyond ihy Hopes 
Expeft Reward. 

Aim. We'll ftraigbt to Court, and there 
It is rcfolv'd what I will fay and do ; 
I am faint, fupport me. 

Pfd, This ftrange Accident 
Will be heard with AftoniBbiDcnt. Cojnc, Friend, 
You'tc made yourfelf a Fortune, aud deferve it. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

Enter Viceroy, Meffina, DeSlcr. 

Meff. Perfeflly cur'd f 

Do£l. As fuch 1 will prefcnt him. 
The Thanks be given to Heaven. 

Meff. Thrice reverend Man, 
What Thanks but will come ftiort of thy Defert ? 
Or Bounty, though all we poflcfs were given ihce. 
Can pay thy Merit \ I'll have thy Statue 
Set up in Brafs. ^ 

Vice. 'ITiy Name made the fwect Subjeft _ 
Of our bell Poems j thy unequall'd Cures 
Recorded ro Pofterity. 

Dt>£l. Such falfe Glories 
(Though the Defire of Fame be the taft Weakncfs 
Wife Men pui off) are not the Marks I flioot at : 
But if I have done any thing that may challenge 
Your Favours (mighty Princes) my Requeft is. 
That for the Good of fuch as fliall fucceed me, 
A College for Phyficians may be 
With Care andCoIt erected, in which no Maa 

May 
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May be admlued to a Fellowship, 
Bar fncb as by their vigilant Siuiies Ihall 
DeferTe a Place there : this Mdgnificetice* 
Pofteriiy Hull thank you for. 

Vice. Reft affur'd, 
lo ibis, or any Boon you plcafc to a/t, 
Tou fhall have no Repulle. 

Dofl. My humblcft Service 
Shall ne'er be wanting. Now, if yoQ fo pleafe, 
I'll fetch my princely Patient, asd prefeut him.. 

Me^. Do ; and imagine in what 1 may ferve you. 
And by my Honour with a williog Hand 
I will fubfaihe to'l. [£xi/ Boiim. 

Enter Pedro, Almira, Leonora, Don John, Cucutoj 
Borachia. 

Cue. Make way there. 

Vice. My Daughter ! 
How's this ? a Slave crown'd with a mic Gadaad i 
The Myftery of this ? 

Fed, It will defervc 
Tcur Hearing and Attention. Such a Trotk 
Needs not rhetorical Fiouriihes, and tbert^e 
With all the Brevity and Plaianefs that 
lean, I will deliver rt. If the old i^o/mzmrr 
When of moft Power and Wifdora, did decree 
A Wreath like this to any comHion Soldier 
That fav'd a Citiaen's Life, the Bravery 
And Valour of this Man may juftly challenge 
Tfinmphant Laurel. This lait Nig;ht;a Crew 
Of Pirates brake in Signior Cueulit Houfe, 
With violent Rudenefs feizing on my Sifter, 
And my fair Miftrefs ;. both were in their Powtr, 
And ready to be forced hence, when this Matt 
Unarm'd came to their Refcue \ but bis Courage 
Soon furntlh'd him with Weapons : In a Word, 
The Livca aod Liberties of thefe fweet Ladies 
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Ton owe him for ; tbe Rovers are in Hold* 

And read^ when you pleale, for PuDtfluaent. 

Viet. As an Indu^oa <^ more to conie, 

Receive this Favour. 

Mef. With myfelf, my Son 
Shall pay his real Thanks. He comes ; obfetTC aoir 
-Tbek ;i[Dcx-0U8 Meciiog. 

Enter DtSor and Martiao. 

A£ir. I am glad you are welt. Ltdy. 

Alwi. I gricTc not your Recovery. ' 

Tice. SocoIdlY? 

Meff. Why fall you off? 

Mar. To fliuo C&ptivity, Str. 
I was too loQg a Slave ; I'll now be free. 

Jim. Tis my Oefire you flwild. Sir; my AlTcftion 
To him was but a Trifle, which i played with 
I'th* Childhood of my Love g which oow, gcowB 

<^der, 
I cannot like of. 

Vice. Strange Inconnancy ! 

M^' 'Tis Judgemem, Sir, in roe ; or z One Dabt 
Tender'd to Juftice, rather. My 6rft Life 
Loaden with all the Follies of a Mao, 
Or what could take Addition from a Woman^ 
Was by my hcadt^roag Paffians (which o'er-nii'd 
My CJndcrllandiDg) forfeited to Death : 
But tiu new Being, ibis ay fecond Life, 
Begun in ferioiK ConteaiUatioD of 
What bell becomes a perfeO M&b, Ifaall aever 
Sink under fuch weak Fraikies. ■ 

M^. Moft uolook'd for ! 

Dofl. It does traarcend all Wonders. 

Mar. 'Tis a BkHiog 
1 owe yonr Wifdom, which I'll oot aimic : . . 
But if you envy your awn Gift, asd wiU 
Make me that wretched Crctfuje which I waa^ . 
You then again fhaU fee mc palQapfKe, 
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A LoTcr of poor Trifles, confidenc 

In Man's deceiving Strength, or falfer Fortuoe; 

'Jealous, revengeful, in unjuft things daring, 

injuriousj quarrelfome, ftor'd with all Difeal'es 

The beaftly Part of Man infefts his Soul with ; 

And, to remember what's the worft, once more 

To love a Woman ; but till that Time neter. [Exit, 

Vice. Stand you alTefted fo to Men, Almira ? 

Aim, No Sir; if fo, I could not velldifchargc 
What I Hand bound to pay you, and to Nature. 
Though Prince Mirtino does profcfs a Hate 
To Womankind, 'twere a poor World for Women 
Were there no other Choice, or all ftiould follow 
Th' Example of this new Hifpelitus : 
There are Men, Sir, that can love, and have lov'd 

truly ; 
Nor am I defp'rate but I may deferve 
One that both can and will fo. 

Vice. My Aiiowancc 
Shall rank with your good liking, ftill provided' 
Your Choice be worthy. 

Jim. In it I have us'd 
The Judgement of my Mind, and that made clearer 
With calling oft to Heav'n it might be fo. 
I have not fought a living Comfort from 
The reverend Alhes of old Anceftors; 
Nor ^van myfelf to the mere Name and Titles 
Of fuch a Man, that, being himfelf nothing, 
Derives his Subftance from Ms Grandfire's Tomb; 
For Wealth, it is beneath my Birth to think on't. 
Since that mud wait upon me, being your Daughter; 
No, Sir ; the.Man I love, though he wants all 
The fetting forth of Fortune, Glofs and Grcatncfs, 
Has in himfelf fuch true and real Goodncfs, 
His Parts fo far above his low Condition, 
That he will prove an Ornament, not a Blemiffa, 
Both to your Name and Family. 

Fed, What ftrange Creature 
Hath ihe found <dat? 

Leon. 
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Lem. I dare not guefs. 

Aim. To bold you 
No longer in Sufpeoce, this matchlefs Man 
That fav'd my Life and Honour is fny Hufband, 
Whom I will fcrve with Duty. 

Sor, My Son-flave ! 

Vice. Have you your Wits ? 

Bar. I'll not part with him fo. 

Cue. This I forefaw too. 

Vice. Do not jeft tl^felf 
Into the Danger of a Father's Anger. 

Mn. Jeft, Sir? By all my Hope of Comfort in hini ' 
t-am moft ferious. Good Sir, look upon hira j . 
But let it be with myEyes^ and the Cite 
You Oiould owe to your Daughter's Life and Safety, 
Of which, without him, (he's uacapable. 
And you'll approve htm Wjorthy. 

VUt. O thou Shame 
Of Women ! thy fad Father's Curfe, and Scandal ! 
With what an impious Violence thou talt'ft from him 
His fewihort Hours of Breathing ! 

Doa. Do not add. Sir, 
Weight to your Sorrow in th'ill beariogof it. 

yk^. From whom, degenerate Moniicr, flow thefe 
low 
And bafe Affeflionsfti thee * whai.ftrange Philtres 
Haft thou received? what Witch with damned Spells 
Depriv'd (hee of thy Reafon * Look on me, 
(Since thou arc loft unto thyfelf) andleara. 
From what I fufFcr for thee, what ftrange Tortures . >. 
Thou doft prepare thyfelf. " : ' ' 

Mef. Good Sir, take Comfort ; .: 

The Counfcl yoa beftow'd on me, make Uie of. .: .' - 

Doa. This Villain,'-(for fuch FraAices in .that Kattoq 
■ Are vary frequent) it may be, hath foco'd - -; 
By cuontng Vbtions and by forceroiu Charmi ~ . " 
This Phrenzj in her. ' ' .\ : '/[ 

. ^?.' Sevcp 'em. . -■■ ■ '■ -■ ^-. .1 ■ ..' * 

■- ^/m. I grow to him. " ^ 
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yice. Carry the Slave to Torture^ aod wreft from faini 
By the mod cruel Means, a frCe CkjofefiloQ 
Of hb Impoftures. 

Jtm. I will follow bira. 
And with him take the Rack. 

Bor. No ; hear me fpeak, 
I can fpeak wifely : Hurt aot my SoD-flave, 
But rack or hang my Hufbaod, and I care Dot i 
For I'll be bound, Body to Body with him, 
He*s very honefl, that's his Fault. 

Vice. Take hence 
This drunken Beaft. 

Bor. Drunk ! am I drank ? Bear witnefs* 

Qic. She is indeed diflemper'd. 

yiee. Hang 'em both, v 

If e'er they come near tie Court. 

Cu£, Good Sir, 
Tou can recover dead Men ; can yoa cure 
Ji living Dmnkentiefs ? 

Doa. Tia the harder Talk : 
Go home with her, .I'll fend you fomething that 
Shall once again bring her to better Temper, 
Or make her fieep for ever. 

Qu. Which you pleafe. Sir. {_ExeuHt Cue Bor. 

Vice, Why linger you ? rack him fitft, and after 
break him 
Upon the Wheel. 

Fed. Sir, this is more than Juftice. 

Jabn. Is't Death in Skitj/f to be lov'd 
Of a feir Lady J 

l^m. Though he be a Slave, 
Remember yet he is a Man. 

Vice. Vm deaf 
To an PecfaafioDs : — Drag him l^e Guard take 

hence. Don John ^. | 

iUm, Do, Tyrant, | 

No more a Father ; feaft thy Croelty , 

Upon thy Daughter : bu Hell's Plagues fall oo idc> , 
5 ■ • . If J 
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^ I iofli^ oot oii mylelf vbaterer 
He can endare for mci^ 

Ffce. Will none reftrain her ? 

Jim. Death hath a thoufknt^ Doors to let oat Life* 
I Ihall find one. -■ If fartifi't t)urnia^ Coijdsi 
The, Knife bf Lucreece, CUepdtra'i Afpicks, 
Famine, deep Waters,- haTe' tba Power to free me ■ 
trom X Uath'd 'Lif«i I'll aotaa iloar oa'tttre hka. 

hd. Sifter \ 

Leon, Dear Cottfiii ! [^Ek. Aim. Piudt Leon; 

Fifff, Let her perjihi 

.I?o5. Hear me: 
"th' ESe^ of Tladeat Lore are defperaes t 
And therefore in the EKCCutioo of - 
The Slave be not too fudden. I vas ptefent 
Wheil he was btragbt, and at that Time layfelf 
Made Purchafe of aaodier. He that fold 'em 
Said that thsj were Compamions, of one Cquatry . 
Something may rife from thi« to eafe your Sorrows* 
By Circuniflancc 1*11 learn what's his Conditiiati ; 
Tth' mean Time ufe all fair and gemie Means 
To pacify the Lad>r. 

Vice. I'll endeavour. 
As far as Grief and Anger will give Leave* 
To do as 'you direft me. 

Mej: I'll aiCft you. ^^Exeunf, 

6 C E N E IV. 



Snter Pedro and Keeper. 

Ted. Hath he been vifited already ? . 

Keeper. Yes, Sir,. 
Like one of better Fortune ; and t'encreafe 
, My Wonder of it, fuch as repair \q him, 
la their Behaviour rather appear 
Servants, than Friends to comfort him. 

Vol. IV. N Ttd, 
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Pei. Go Jetcli him. [£xf/ Ketptfr 

I am bound in GratiiCQde to do more ibaU vilH 
The Ufe and Safety (^aMao dtat hath 
So well defcrv'd of me. 

E»ter Ke^r, Tkm J(JiQ> Servant, 

Kteper. Here he is* mj Lord. 
P«d. Who's here ? thou art no Omjarcr to raifi: 
A Spirit ia the beft Shape Man e er appear*d in. 
, My Friend, the Prince of 'tarettti Doubts forlake ma 
I iiiuft aiid will embrace him. . 

John. Pedro holds 
One that loyes Life for nothing, bnt to ltv« 
To do him Service. 

Ptd. Yon arc he> finoft certun* 
HeaVfl ever makt; me thankfnl for this Bounty! 
Run to the Viceroy^ let him know this Rarity. [Ex, Keept 
But how you came here thus.^ Yet, fince I havcyoUj 
Is*t not enough I blefs the profp*rous Means 
That brought you hither i 

jfohm Dear Friend^ you (ball know all ; 
And though in Thankfulnefs I fhould begin 

Where you delivcr'd me 

Ped, Pray you, pafs. that overj 
That's not worth the Relation- 
Join. You confirm "J ; 
I'rue Friends love to do CourteCes, not to hear 'emi 
But I'll obey you. In our tedious Paflage 
Towar-ds Mikd; I may call it fo,for hardly 
We had loft the Ken of Sialyl but we were 
Becalm'd, and huU'd fo up and domi twelve Hours,- 
When to our more Misfortune we defcry'd 
Eight well-mann'd Gallies making amaiti for us, 
of which th' arch Turkijb Pirate cruel DragUt 
Was Admiral. I'll not fpeak what I did 

'* Ten cmfirm^ tiV, 
•riuitii.yottpteteUicTruthefthitSayiliglthattrueFriendv&cMiMf 
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In oar Defeoife ; but never Mail did more 

Than tbi brave Captain that yoti fcnt fbith with me, 

AU wotald not do ; Courage opprefs'd niih Number j' ' 

^e Vfctk boarded, pillag'd to the Skitt, and after 

Twice fold for Slaves ; W th' Pyrate firft* and after 

JBy a Maltefe to Signi<» CuciiU : 

•Which I repent not^ fince there 'tkas my Fortan« 

To be to you ray bed Friend ibme Ways ofeful. 

I thought to (;heer you up with this flion Story, 

But you grow fad on't. 

Fed. Have I riot juft Caufe, 
When I confider I could be fo ftupid 
As not to fee a Friend through all Difguifes i 
Or he fo far to queftion Ihy true Lote, 
To keep hirtifelf conceul'd ? 
^ John. 'Twas fit to do fo. 
And not to grieve you with the Knowledge At 
What then fwas ; for whereas now I ap|i£ar to yon. 
Your Siiler loving me, and Martlno iaXz^ 
Like to myfelf and Birth. 
, Fed. May you live long fo ! 

Pow doft thou honeft Friend ? (your fruftlcft Serrantj^t) 
pive me thy Hand. I now can guefs by whbm 
Ton are thus fumifli'di 

John. Troth he n>el with me ■ , 
As I was fcnt to Prlfon, and there brought me 
Such things.as I bad Ufe of. 

Fed. Let^ to Court, . . 

My Father never fdw a Man fo welcome*. 
As you'll be to him. t- 

'fiibti. May it provi (o, Friendi [^Exettntn 

3 C E t^ E the Laft. 

Einter Viceroy, Meffina, Martino, DoBer, Ce^tdiitt 

Akftira, Leonora, Waiting Wcmen, AtUndanti, ■ 

Vice. The Slave chang'd to the Prince of Tarent, 
fays he f ■ . ■ - • 

'* Addreflfed to Don John. 
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C^/TesiSir, and I the CajK^n oftbe Fort,- 

W^ihy of yOQrvDifpleafpre, and tbe, EiFeft oft. 
For my dtfcciTing of that Truft your Excellency 
Repos'd In mp. 

Z)o(?. Yet fince all haih fall'n- out 
Beyond yonr^Hopes, let mc become a Sukor, ; . 
And a -prevailing one to get his Pardon. 

Jim-. P deafeft Leonora^ with what Forehead 
Dare I look on him now ? Too powerful Love, 
The bed Strength of thy unconfined Empire 
Lies in weak Women's Hearts. Thou art feign'd blitwl, 
And yet we-borrow our belt Sight from thee. • 
Could ii be, elfe, the Perfon ftill the fame 
Afieftion over me, fuch Power &ould have 
To make me fcorn a Prince,- and love a Slave. 

JWjr. "But art'thou fore 'tis be ? 
iCrfW.-Moft certain. Sir. 

Mar. Is he In Health, ftroi^, vigorous, and as able 
As when he left mc dead \ . 

Capt. Your own Eyes, Sir,- 
^ Sh^ll inake good my Report. 

Mir. I am glad of it. 
And take you Comfort in it, Sir, there's Hojie, 
Fair Hope left for me, to repair mine Honour. 

Meff. What's that? 

Mar. I will do fomething thatftiall fpeak me 
Mejftnds Son. 

MeJ. I like not this one Word, Sir. 

Vice, We'll prevent it. 
Nay, Ipok up, my Almira^ now I approve 
Thy happy Choice. I have forgot my Anger ; 
1 freely do forgive thee. 

Aim. May I find 
Such Eafmefe in the wrong'd Prince of Tarentf . 
1 then were happy. 

Lgen. KeH: affur'd you ihall. 



Snttr 
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Enter Don John, Pedro, Servant, 

Vice. We ail with open Arms hafte to embrace you. 

Me^ Welcome, moft welcome. 

Afor. Stay. 

MeJ". Twas this I fear'd. ' , 

Xar. Sir,. 'tis beft known to you, on what ftrift Ternjs 
The ReputaiJOQ of Men's Fame, and Honours 
Depend in' this fo pun^Hial A^e, in which ' 
A Word, that may receive a harlh Conftriiftiot», 
Is anfwer'd, and defended by the Sword. 
And you, that Hnow'fo much, will I prefume, , ' 
Be fenfibly tender of another's Credit, 
, As-you would guard your own. ' ' 

ybhn. r were iiujuft, elfe. ' ' ■ „ 

Alar- I ba^e received from your Hands, Wounds, 
afld deep o4f ^ . 
My Honour in the general Report ' . 

Tainted and foil'd, for which L will demand ■ ' 

.-ThisSatisfiiftion— Ttiat you would forgave 
" l\j coBtumelioiis Words, and Blow, my'rath 
, And unadvifed Wildtiefs firft threw on you, 
Thusi would teach the World a better Way, 
For the Recovery of a wpunded. Honour, 
Than with a iivage Fury, nqcirud Coaiage, 
^till to rqn headlong on. 

John. C^n this ba ferious i ■ .. • 

Mar..V\\ add this, ^ that does wiropg, not alone) 
Draws, but makes flia<p, his Enemy'? Sword againft; 
His own Life, and his.Honowr. 1 have paid for it : ,, 
And wiih that they, wfeo <iare moft, woHld learn from nw. 
Not to maintain a Wrong, but lo, repept it. 

Do£l. Why this U liHe yourfelf. 

Mar. For .further Proof, 
Here, Sir, with all my Intereft, I give up. 
This Lady to you. 

Vice. Which I make more ftrong 
With my free Grant. 

N 3 i^i. 
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A'm. I bring mine ow» Cpnfitot, 
Which will not weakco it. 

Ml. All Joy confirm it. 

John. Tour Qnexpcftecl Courtefie? atna^e me* 
Which I will ftudy witli all Love arid Service '" 
To appear wonhy of. . ' 

, D«fl. Pray ypu, uptlerftand, 5ir, 
There are a Pair of Suitors mpr^/ t^at gladly 
Would hear from you a« mucb, as the pteas'd Viceroy 
Hath fajd unto the Prince of parent. ' ' " ■ '' ' ' ■ 

Afr^ Take her. 
Her Dowpy fhall be anfwerab|e to 
Jfcr Birth', and your Pefert. 

Ptd. You maKc both happy. 

Jobn. One only Suit' remalds, That you would pleafi: , 
Ifp take again imp your Highncls*'PaTOUr " ' '■ ' 
' This honefl: Captain : Let him have your Qrace> 
What's due to bis much Merit Qiall frpin ine 
Jtfeet liberal Rewards. 

Rfff. Have your pelire. 

yobn. ^ow may all here that love, ai they are FricDi^ 
Tp P"*" S*^ Fbru}pei| fiiidlikc profp'rdm^nds."". 

' " ■ ' ' ■' ' '." . '■ r£j;nm(( 

E P I f O G U E. 

f^U S TO M, and that Law we mujl obej^ 
V rth' Way ofEfilcgiU, bids m fim^thtngfaj. 
Howler to Utile Purpofe; Jince^ve knew, 
Ifyov are pifat'dt un^eggdym vail b^ftvut 
J gentle Onfure : On tbt other Side,' ■ 
'^tbat thh Play defgiye tb b* 'decrfd 
pi your Oplnieni, a// that I can' fay 
Will never turn the Stream the other Way. 
four gracieui' Smiles will render Ji'cut-e-; 
Xour ^owns without Dejpair^ we ttmfi ejidurf^ 
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CO M E P Y. 

{Phil. MASsiifOfR, 
iSio. MiDDLixoH, and 
William Rowley. 

J^ed before the Kiog and Queen at Salilhtaj Hm/ft 
and at fi^al otiier Places, with great Applaud. 

IVnted 1 6^6. 
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Dramatis Pgribnje. 



DU K E of fipirt. 
r - - 



^"<"^"''4domi», - ; ,... ■... 

Cleanthes, J 

LvsANDEE, Hufliand to EtroEtriA,* and Uodc xx^ 

Cleahthbs. 
X'EONiDES, Fadier to Cleanthes. 



ANTisdifA, Mother to, abMOMroes. Z '■ 
Hippi&LnA, Wife to Trit Airt^HE's. ^' ^ 
Eugenia^ Wife to Lis&nder, itod Mother to Par- 

THENIA. ., - . , 

pARTHEHIA, pau^tcf txi %^fOX.mK^' \ 

' ' : ...;•',..•:■„] ■" 

Ceurjiers. . Imoyers. Cloivn. Eueutiotur. ^ Bfttler^ 

• SaHi^, Taylor, took. Btazfftr. Ostk'. ■^achmn, 

Fmmeh. Guard. Oott/hX-WtJe. ■Wi«tl&;' ■ ■ ' 



?% Scene Efire^ 
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Enter SimoDide^f ii7i</ /wo Latcyers* 

£ffR, M^CQl^ S tlie Lkv firm. Sir i 

>)SC f'M- iLdtC'Thei^w? lyhatmorefirm^Sf'*. 
tf^^lf MoBe Jxiwerful, forcible, or more 

iVm, By my Trolh, Sir, 
Ipartly do believe it j contcin;. Sir, 
Toii[*W!JBdijetftly anf«cr'd my Queilion. 
I did Dot doubt die fitadameotal Grousds 
pf Law in gepend, for the mpft folrd ; 
^Qtiiiu^ifiuiicMlar Lawtba^nie concerns 

t^ * ThiiCamedy was wrote in Conjun&ionwUIiAfuUIi'Mind 
Revtifg. ,Tli« Jirft was aa Aathor of good Efletm ajid contemporary 
irftfa TtMjtif stA^tebftf with nimin te likewise joni'din writing fe- 
fcral play*- Snoley.im tm buMsate with Shalu&ear, Flricbtr, and o- 
fher eiDiacnt Poe» of ibacA^; . tmd, .bdidtt ceiog conccriicd with 

'Now 
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Now at the prefcnt^ if that be firm aod firon^ 

fnd powetful and forcible^ and perannenu; 
am a young Man that has an old Father. ^ 
2 Law, Nothing pKJTC ftroDg, Sirj 
It is/ecundttm^aiuiumpriiuipu^ 
Ccnfrmatum cum voce Senaius, 
£t voce ReipubUca^ nay> con/ummatimi \ 
Ei esBmflijifttif^. Is it not in Force 
V^hen divers have already tailed it 
And paid their Lives for Penalty I 

Sim. 'Tis tru?, . ' 

My Father mud be next ; This Day^ cc^npleatj^ 
Fall fourfcore Years upon him. 

~ 2 La"^' He% here, t^en, 
■Sab pama Jlatt^i J heOctl can tell 6t« . i. . i 

Truer than all the Phyficians in the World, 

He cannot live out To-morrow 4 tbis.is. 

The moft certain climafleri^l Year, 

lis paft »11 Panger, for, there's nQ efcj^ipg i^ 

What Age is-yonr Mother, Sir? ■ - ' -* 

Sim. 'Faith, near her Days too ; 
Wants fome years of threefcor;, 
I Law, So ; Ihe'U drop away 
One of thefe Days too. Here's a good Age iiotr ... . 
•Tor thbfc chat have old Parents, and rich ^fhcritance, 
' £lfl*. And, Sir, *tis profitable for others too ; 
Are there not Fellows that lie Bed-rid in their Officfit 
That younger Men would walk luftily in ? 
Chnrramen, that even the fecond Infancy 
Hath filenc'd, yet have fpun out their LWes fo long 
That many pregnant and iogenbus Spiriu 
Have languifli'd in their hop'd Ksverficna, 
And died upon the Thought ; and by your. Leave, S^ 
Have you not Places fill'd up in the Law 
■ By fome grave Senators, that you Imapne 
. Have held them long enough,, and fuch Spirits as you,. 

I have corra6icd ihii Pa&^ uIcaiuucriippoletIistJfd)>K«b- 
' tended thai hii Liw]xn, woo sppear to be Men of Z.etniui^ Ibould 
make tbefe Bhiaden. 
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Were they remov*d, would leap itito their Dignities ? 
I Law. Die quibus in Urris &f eris mhi magma ^plki 
Sim. ^ut tell mc, faith, your fair Opinion : . 

|s it not ^ found and iieceflary Law ■ 

•This (by the Duke) enaSed ? 

1 Law. Never did Greece 

(Our a'ntient Seat qf brave Philofopherj) 

Mongft all her liomotbeta or Lawgivers, 

Not when flic flpiirilh'd jn her feven-fold Sagej, 

fWhofc living Memory can never die) 
Produce 4 Law more grave and ncceflary, 
Sim. I'm of that Mind too. 

2 Lmo. I will maintain. Sir, 
Xiraco's Oligarchy, that the Government 
Of Commupity reduced into few 
Fram'd'^ fair State ; Solon's Creocopia *, 

T^at 9ut off poor Men's Debts to their rich Creditors, 

W9S good and ch^itable, but not full, allow'd ; 

His Seifactbeia did reform that Error 1 

His Senate h6nourable o! Jreopagita ; 

Lycurgui \yas mcM^ loofe, and gave too free 

^nd licentious Reins unto his Difcipline ; 

As that a young Woman, in her Hufband's WeaknefSj 

Migbt choofe her able Friend to propagate ; 

"iTiat fo the Commonwealth might be fupply'd 

With Hope of lufty Spirits : Piato did err, 

^^^d fo did Arifiotle^ allowing * 

Lewd ^od luxurious Limits to their Laws ; 

But now our £/ /rf, oi^r Epire^s Evander^ 

Our nohje ant} wife Prince, has i^it the Law 

That all bur predeceflive Students 

}IaTe mifs'd unto'thetr Shame* 

Enter Cleantlics, 
Sim. Forbear the Praifc, Sir. 
'TTiS iii iifelfmoft pleafing : Qeantbet^ 
Ob, Lad^ herp's a Spring for youag Plants to floariih ! 

■ Zftuiwut £gnifies the cutting pff ibat Part of a Debt wbicb 
trefc from the Intereft of the Sum lent. 
XtwtLj^tm^ the Aboltiioa of Debtt. M. If* 

i „ The 
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Thff pI^'Tiwes. mufl jlowo Jc^t the Spp. from us, . 
Yfe fliall rife now» Boy. 

Cifaa, ■VVhither, Sir, I pray? 
To the bleak Air of Storms, wopg lliote Trees, 
Which we had Shelter from? _ . ■ . 

Sim. Yes, from our Growth, ' ' ■ ■ - 

Our Sap and Livelihood and from our Fruit : ' 
What? 'Tisnot Jubilee with Ace yet, I think, ' 

Thou iook'ft fo fad oD*t. , How old's thy Father ? 

Clean, jubilee I no indeed ; 'tis a bad Year whh me, 

Sim. Pr'ytheehowold'sthyFather* thcntcantcllthee. 

Clean, I know not bow to an'fwer Yoa^ Sm(^u4e$, 
He's too old, being now espo^'d 
Unto the Rigour of a cruel Edi^ J ' '" 
And not yet old enough tjy many YearS,'' 
'Caufe I'd not fee Jum gp an Hour before me. 

Sim. Thcfe very p4mons I fpeak to my Pdther, ■ 
Come, come, here's none but Frieridsliece,' Wfejnay ^wafc 
Our Infides freely ; thefe are Lawyer^ Man, '. 
And (liail be Counfellors fliartly. _ ' " 

Clean. Thcyihall bc.nosv, Sir, ^' - ' 
And Jhall have large Fees if they'll undcftate 
To help a good Caufc, (for it waat& Alllrtancc) 
!^d ones I know they C4« infill upon. 

I Laznf Oh, Sir, we mull undertake of both P*m i 
But the good we have mpft good in, 

Clean. Pray you, fay. 
How do you aliow of this ftrange Edifl ? 

I Laiv. Secundum y,u$itiam, by my Faith, Sir, " ' ; 
The hjppii^ Edifl that ever was in Epre. 

Clean. VVhat to kill Innocents, Sir? It cannot be-i 
It is no Rule iu Juflice there topunifli. 

I La-j.\ Oh, Sir! " 
You underfland a eon^1en«,"but^pt Law. 

Clean, Why, Sir, is.there fomain a Di&re»ce? 

I Law. You'll nesrer be % good \aj^jcx if j;ou-'iiB-. 
■dcritand not that. 
1, CUan. I think, tlien, 'tis the b?fl to be a bad on«. 

I Law. Why, Sir, [he very Letter and the Senfe 

_ Do botli o'erthrwvyea in ibis Statute i. - 

' Which fpeaks, that every Man Evmg t<i 



T H E t t) t A W. . il, 

Foarfcore Years, and "Women to threefcore, Ihall thcii 
'_ Be cut (^ as fmitleft to the Republick i ' ' 

, And Law (ball 6ni(h what Nature linger'd at. 

Clean. And this Suk {hall foon be difpatch'd in LaW ? 
1 Latv^ It is To plain, it can have uo Demur: 
The Church Book overthrows it. 

Clean. And fo it does ; 
The Church Book oTertbrows it, if yoa read It well* '. 

1 Imw. Still you run from the Lav into Error: 
You fay it takes the Lives of Innocents ; 

I fay no, and fo fays common Beafon i. ■ 

What Man lives to fourfcore, and Women to three. 

That can die inoocent ? 

Oean. A fine lawful ^vadon! 
Good Sir, rehearfe the full Statute to ilte. 

Sim. Fie ! that's too tedious, you have already 
The full Sum in the brief Relation. 

Cltan. Sir, 'mongft many Words may be found CiMf* 
traditions. 
And thcfe Men dare fue and wrangle with a Statute) ' 
If they can pick a Quarrel with fame Error. 

2 Law. Lilten, Sir, 111 gather it as brief as I can for 

you. 

Anno prima E-vandri, Be it (for the Care ahd Good 
of the Commonwealth for divers neceffary Reafoof 
ihat we Hull urge) thus peremptorily enafted^ , , 

Clean. A fair Pretence, if the Reafons foul it not. 

t. -Litvf. That ail Men living in our DotnitiionS <^ 
Epire^. in their decayed Nature, "to the Age of 'four- 
fcore i or Women to the Age of threefcore ; fti^l on 
«he fanoe Day inftanciy be put to Death, by thofe Mean 
and Inftruments that a Former ' Proclamation had (to 
this PurpofcJ through our faid Territories dilperfed. 

Chan. Th'ere was no Woman iij this Senate tertain. 

I. Law. That thefe Men, being paft their bfearing 
Arms, to aid and defend their Co^intry ; paft: their Man- 
hood' and Likelihood to -propagate any further Iffoc 
to *heir Poftcrity; and as well pail their Counfcls ffoc 
OTCrgrown Gravity is now run into Dotage) to affi^ ineip ■ 
I Ceumrj, 
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Ccmatryt to whom, in common Reaibn, nothing ihoujd 
be ib wearifome as their own Lives, as tbey may be fup- 
)>ofed tedious to their fuccefliTe Heirs, whoie Times are 
fpcat in the Good of their Country ; yet wanting the Mein 
to maintain it ; and are like to grow old before tbejr In- 
heritance (born to them) come to their neceflary Ufe, fpr 
the which * tbiy are a^udged to death: The Women, for 
that they were never a Defence to their Country,* never 
by Counfei admitted to amfl in the Government of their 
Country} only neceffary to the Propagation of Pofterity; 
and now at the Age of Threefcorc heh^ paft that Good; 
and all their Goodnefi, it is thought fit, for fhem, a Quar- 
ter abated from the more worthy Members, to be put to 
Death, as is before recited : provided that, for the jlift 
and impartial Exccntion of this our Statute; the Exam- 
ple fltaJl firft begin iii and about our Court, which o6r- 
felf will tec caremlly ptfrformcd, and not for a full Month 
^ following extend any further liito bur t)orajnion5. ©a- 
' ied the fixth of thq feCond Mohth at our Pahce Royal id 
Efire. 

CleoM. A fine EcEft, and very fairly glided f 
And is there CO Scruple in all thefc Words, 
To dcmiir the Law upon Occafion ? 

&n..'Fox, 'tis an uanecefi*ary Inquifiiibi^f 
ft'ythce fet him not about it. 

3 Law. *Tr6th, none. Sir; 
It is fo e%"ident and plara a Cafe 
There is iio Succour fbr tlie Defendant. , 

Clean. Ppfdble ? can tiothin^help in agftbdCife/, 

I Law. 'Faithj'Sif, T do think there may be iHolci 
"Which would protraift i Delay, if not Remedy. 

Ckan. ^^j there's fooie Comfort id th»^ g66d Slrt 
fpeak it. 

I Law. Nay, you mtift pardio mc fbt that. Sir." ' 

Sim. Pr'ythee, doiibt; 

' Far ihfOihub, fcc 
This wWe Speecli it fo full of Errors, that il is impcflibie to reduce 
u to Scnfc or GrilDiDar without nian^r Ahcifatiotis, which deviiiie Veiy 
much from th« oid^readtti|^ S&' lib 
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it may open a Wouod to many Sbns and Heirs 
That may -die after it. 

Clean. Cme, Sit, 1 koow how to nikke yoil fp^ 
— iitillthis do! 

i Law. I will afford yoii.fliyOpiniorf, Sir: 

Clean. ' Pray yoii repeat tKc literal Wdrds ixprefsly^ 
The Time of Death. 

Sitti. 'nsanUtinccfeflaryQudfttorl; Jji-'ythceletit alooe. 

a LatO. Hdar his Opinion ; 'twill be fruitlefe. Sir : . 
•• That Mdn at the Age bf fdurlcore, liiid Women at 

" threefcorC 
" Shall the fame Day be put tb DSath." 

t Low. Thus 1 help thk Mail tb twSht^ bne Tears 
tnorc. 

Clean. That were a fair AdditloO. 

1 Lave. Mark it. Sir, we fay Mart Is not at Age 
Till he be One and Twenty j before, 'tis Infancy 
And Adijdefceticy ; now, 'by- that Addition, 
Fourfcore he cannot be, till a handi'ed and dnet 

Sim. Oh, poor Evafioti 1 
He's fourfcore Years 6ld, Sir, 
. I Law. That helps more, Blr, 
He begins t6 bb old at fifty} fo at fburfcord 
He's but thirty Ydars old : fo belicrc it, Sifi 
He may be twenty Years in Dettioationi 
And fo long may a Man Hhget* and live by it. 

Sim. The worft Hope of Safety that eVer I liear^ i 
ijive him his Fe^ again ; 'tiS not worth tw6 Deniers. 
I La^, There's no Law for Reftitdtion of Fees, Sir. 

Clean. No, no, Sh-; I meaht it Idfti whed 'twas ^teo. 



. ; Enter Creofr, aTtd Ajitigona* 

Sim. No moo-e^ good Sir s 
Here are Ears unneccffary for your DoArine. 
J Law. I have fpoke out my Fee, and f bare done* 
Sir, 

7 . Sim. 
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Sim. O ! aiy dear FaiherT 

CreoB. Tu(b ! meet me nUi iii Exclaims : 
I underftand tte worft, and hope no better. 
A fine Lav ! If this hc)ld» vhite Heads will be clieajl 
And many Watchmen's Places will be Tacaot : 
Forty of 'em I know ifly Seniors, 
That did do I^ds of Darkaefs tod ; dietr County h^ 
Watch'd *em a good Turn fcfic't; and t3*« *cm 
N^ing now : the fewer Hofphals wiil ferve too ; 
Many may be us'd foi Stews and Bi'OtiicIs* . 
And thofe Peaplc wik never trouble 'cm ia foorfawe, , 

Antii. .Can you play and fpon with Sorrow, Sir ? 

Creon. Sorrow for what, Juriigena t for my Life, 
My Sorrow is I hayc kept Jt.foJoilg well ' 
Wid* hringing-it up unto fo ill an End : 
I might have gently loft it in my Cradle, 
Before my Nerves and Ligaments grew ftroi^ 
To bind it fafter to me. 

Sim. For mine own Sakd 
I {hould have been forry.foir ttiac. 

Creon. In my Youth 
I Was a Soldier ; no Coward in my Age ; 
I never tcrn'd my Back upon my Foe, 
I have felt Nature's Winter's Sicknefies*^ 
Yet ever kept a lively Sap in oie 
Tagreet the ehearfuT Spring of Health agal6 : 
Dangers on Horfeback j on Foot ; by Water } 
Ihave efcap'd to this Day ; and yet this Day 
Without-all Help of cafual Accidents 
Is oiily ({eadly to me, 'caufe It numbers 
Fourfcore Years to me ; where's the Fault now t 
I cannot blame Time, Nature, nor my Stars, 
Nor aught but Tyraflny. Even Kings themfelyea 
Have fometimes tailed an even Fate with me ; 
He that has been'a Soldier all his Days 

.'- -•.■:. *■ I iflvefelt Jiaturt's fFixUr', Sh-intjis. 
This line (hould be wiittetithus : 

J bave Jilt Natures Winters, Sicknefa. Hc oIU SIAnefs Nature'* 

"Winter, and Health its Spring. M. M. 

And 
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And flood in peribnal Oppofitipn, 
*Gamft Darts and Arrows, the Extremes of Heat, 
And piflching Cold, dies trcacheroufly at Home 
- In his fecured Quiet by a Villain's Huid, 
I'm bafcly lod in my Stars' Ignorance 
Aad fo muft I die by a Tyrant's Sword. 

J Law. Ob I fay not fo. Sir, it is by the Law ! 

Crestt^ And what's that. Sir, but the Sword of Ty- 
ranily. 
When it is brandiih'd againfl iflnoccnt Lives > 
l*m DOW tipon my Death-bed, Sir, and 'tis fit 
I flioijld onbofom my free Coafcience, 
And iheW the Faith I dte in — I do believe 
*Tis Tyranny that takes n^ Life. 

Sim. Would it were gone 
By oiie Means or other? what a lobe Day 
Will this be ere Night? l^JiJe. 

Creon, Simonidest 

Sim. Here, Sir. i-meepins. 

Creon. Wherefore doft thou Weep? 

0^n. "Caufe you make no more Hafte to your End. 

lAfidt. 

5f»i. How can you queftion Nature fo uiijuftly ? 
1 had a Grandfather ; and thea had not you 
"true 6lial Tears For him? 

{^ean. Hypocrite 1 
A Difeafe of Drought dry tip all Pity from hln), 
That can diffcmble Pity with wet Eyes 1 {ji^dt^ 

tlreoji. Be good unto your Mothet, Simonides ^ 
She muft be now your Catc. 

Jntig. To what End, Sir? 
The Bell of this fliarp Edift colls fof me. 
As it rings out for you — 1*11 be as ready 
With one Hour's Stay ro go along with yoii. 

Creon. Thou muft not. Woman j ihete are Years be« 
hipd, 
Before thou canft fet forward in this Voyage, 
And Nature fure will dow be kind to alii 
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She has a, Quarrel in't, a cruel Law . 
Seeks to pi^event her-, fhe'll rtierefore fight m% 
And draw oot'Life even to her longeft Thread : _ 
Thoa arc feared fifty-five- 

Aniig. So many. Morrows? 
Thofe five reinaiomg Ye^rS I'li tnfn to Daj-s, ' ." , . 
To -Hours or Sviinutes for Ujy Company. 
'Tb fit thar yoti afld I, belrig Mali and Wife, " " 
Should walk together Arm in Arm^ , 

Sim. I hope they'll go together J I wouldthev'ft'ouldv 
i'Faith! 
Then would her Thirds be' fav'd ,too,^ — the Dy oes 
away, Sir. ' " 

Creon. Why wouldftThoa have me gone, Simcnides? 

Sim. O my Heart ! would you have me gone before 
j'ou. Sir? 
You give me fuch a deadly Wonnd. 

aeaa. Fine Rafcal ! ' IJ/iJe. 

Sim, Blemifti my Duty fo with fuch a Queflioti ! " 
Sir, I would hafte me to the Duke for Mercy ; 
He that's above the Law may mitigate 
The Rigour of the Law. How a good Meaning 
May be corrupted by Mifconfl:ru£tion! 

Creon. Thou- corrupt'ft mine ; 1 did not think thou 
mean'ft fo. 

Clean. You were in the more Error. [•^/''^'t 

^Sim. The Words wxjuiided me. 
■ ' ClSon, 'Twas Pity thou niedft noton't. ^Ajide. 

Sim. I have been ranfacking the Helps of Law, 
Conferring with thcfe learned Advocates: 
If any Scruple, Caufe, of wrefted.Setife, 
Could have been found out to prefervc your Life, 
It had been bought, though with your full Eftaie, 
Your Life's fo precious to me — ^Biit there is notiei 

I Law, Sir, we have canvafs'd it from Top to Toe. 
Turn'd it upfide down; threw her on her Side, ' 
Nay open'd'aQd differed all her Entrails, 

'■ - ■ Ter 
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Tet can find none : There's aothiflg to be hop'd 
But the Duko's Mercy. 

Sim. I know the Hope oF that ; 
Hftdid ikft make the Law for that Purpole. 

Creon. Then to his hoplefs Mercy laft I go> 
I have fo many Precedents before me, 
I muft call it hapelefs : Jntigona, 
See me deliver'd up unto my Death's-Man 
And then we'll part — five Years hence I'll look for thee. 

Sim, I h^)C flie will not ftay fo long behind you. ' 

Creon. Do no8 'bate him an Hour by Grief and 
Sorrow, 
Since there's a Day prefixed, hafte it not ; 
Suppofe me fick, Antigotia, dying now, 
Any Difeafe thou wilt may be my End j 
Or when Death's flow to come, fay Tyrants fend. 

[Exeunt Creon, Antigona, and Lawyers'. 

Sim. Ckanthes, if you Want Money, To morrow 
life me ; 
I'll truft you while your Father's dead s. \Exit. 

Clean. Why here's a Villain *, ' 

Able to corrupt a Thoufand by Example. ^ 

iDoes the kind Koot bleed out his Livelihood 
In parent Diftribution to his Branches, 
Adorning' them with all his glorious Fruits, 
Proud that his Pride is feen when he's unfeen. 
And muft not Gratitude defcend again "'"' ' 
To comfort his old Limbs in fruitless Winter? 
Improvident, at leaft partial Nature ! 
Weak Woman in this Kind ! who in tfry !aft .' 

Teeming ftill forgetteft the former, ever making 

* 111 Irnflyou •oAiU your father's dead, 

WbiU in this Paflagc means umil. Donee in Latin is iifed In ihefc 
two feofea of •whilft and vntU. M. M. 

* Why here's a rdlain,U<:. 

*S* ThisContraft of Ingrawude and filial Piety between'the two Soni 
is happily imagined, and as well -executed. The enfiiing Scene be* 
tween the Father, the Son, and bis Wife, is s lively ?ifli*re of dute- 
ous Affection and paternal Love. 

O 2 ' The 
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The Burthen of thy laft Throes the deared 
Darling ! oh! yet in noble Mao reform it. 
And make us better than thofe Vegeiires, 
Whofe Souls die with thetn. Nature, as thou art oid« 
, ]f Love and Jullice be not dead ia thee. 
Make fome the Pattern of thy Piety, 
Left all do turn unnaturally againft thee. 
And thou be blam'd for our Oblivions 

Enter Leonides htuI HippoUta. 
And brutilh 1telu£tations : I, here's the Grouad 
'Whereon my filial Faculties mud build 
An Edifice of Honour or of Shame 
To all Mankind. 

Ifip. You muft avoid it, Sir? 
If there be any Loyc within yoorfelf, 
This is faV more than Fate of a loft Game 
That another Venture may reftore again ; 
It is your Life, vhich you (hould not fubjeA 
To any Cruelty, if you can preferve it. 

£Iean. O deareft Woman ! thou haft now doubted 
A thoufand Times thy nuptial Dowry to me. 
Why, ftie whole Love is but derived from me 
Is mit befort me in my debted Duty. 

Hlfi. Are you thinking fuch a Refolution, Sirv 

Qean. Swceteft Kppelita, what Love taught thee 
To be fo forward in fo good a Caufe ! 

Hip, Mine omi Pity, Sir, did firft inltruft me, 
And then youc Love and Power did" both command tuei- 

£&4H, They were all bleffed Angels todircft thee* 
And take their Counfel. — How do yoU' fare. Sir i* 

Lton. Never better, CUantbes; t baveconcciv'd 
Such a new Joy within this old Eofom, 
As I did never tbink would there hfl^ entered. 

Clean. Joy call you it } ala$! 'tis Sorrow, Sir ; 
TliB worft of Sorrows, Sorrow unto Death. 

heon. Death! what's that^ Cleanthu? I thought- 
not on't ; 
I was in Contemgjation of this Woman r 
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*Tis all my Comfort s Son, thou haft ui her 
A Treafurc unvaiuabla, keep her ftfe. 
When I die, fure 'twUl be a gen:le Death i 
For I will die wiih Wonder of her Virtues, 
J^othing clfe fliall diffolve mc. 

Clean. Twere much better. Sir, 
Could you prevent their Italic?. 

Leon. I'll prcTcnt 'em. 
And die theWay Itold thee, io the Wonder 
Of this good Womao. I telt thee there's few Men 
Have fuch a Child : (I muft ihank thee for her) 
That the ftronger Tie of Wedlock fliould do more 
Than Natqre in her neareft lagaments 
Of Blood and Propagation I I Ihould ne'er 
Have begot fuch a Daughter of my own : 
/^ Daughter in Law I l:aw were above Nature, 
Were there more fuch ChildFen, 

Clean. This Admiratioti 
Helps nothing to your Safety, think of that. Sir. 

Leon, Had you heard her, Cleantbet, but Izhouf 
In the Search of Means to fave my forfeit Life, 
And knew the wife and fouad PreferratioDs 
That fhe found out, you would redouble aJJ 
My Wonder in your Love to her. 

dean. The Thought, 
The vsry Thought claims all that from nc. 
And file's now poffeft of it : But, good Sir, 
If you have aught receivM from her Advice, 
Let's follow it ; or elfc let's better think. 
And take the furefl Courfe. 

Leen. I'll tell thee one ; 
She counfels me to fly my fevcre Country, 
Turn all into Treafure, and there build u|> 
My decaying Fortunes in a fafer Soil, 
Where Epire't Law cannot claim me. 

Clean. And Sir, 
I apprehend it as a Ctfeft Courfe, 
And may be eafily accompliflied ; 
Let us be all moft expeditious. 
Every Country where we breathe Will be our own, 
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Or better Sail. .HeaV'a is t^dtijof of all; ■; 
And now, as Epin 's fiiuace by this Law, 
There is 'twist His and-Heav'n a dark Ecitpfq, i 

flip. Oh, fhen, avoid it, Sirlthcfc fad Evefit^ '. < 
Follow thofe black PsediaioBS , .- , 

Leon. I pr'ythee, ^eacej . ' :': ,'..:' 

I do allow thy Love, Hippp^ta, - .,..., 

But rauft not follow it as Couafelj,' Child ; 
I mufl: not -^ami my 'Country for the Law : 
This .Countrj" herji hath bred roe, brought.me upj . 
And Ihall Inow refufe a Grave in her? 
I'm in njy.fecond Infancy, and Children ;:, ; 
Ne'er fleep fo fweetly in their Nurfe's Cradle, . 
As in their natural Mother's. 

Hip. I, but, Sir, 

She is unqatural ; iben the Stepmother 7 :; 

Is to be preferr'd before her. , ■ 

Leon. Tufti ! Ihe fhall 
Allow it me in Pefpite of her Entrails ; 
Why -do you think how far frqra Judgment *li| .' 
That 1 {hopld travel forth to.feek a Grave 
That is already, digg'd for me at iiome. 
Nay, perhaps find it in my Wayto fcekit? . 
How have I then fought a r^peiit^t Sorrow?,. 
For your dear Loves how have I.banilh'd you 
From your Couprry eVer ? wiih (uy bafe lA-ttempt 
How have I beggar'd you in wafting th^t 
Which only for your Sakes I bred together ?, 
Buried my Name in Epire-'^hlch 1 buUE 
Upon this Frame to live for ever in. 
What a bafe Coward fliall I be to fly 
From that Enemy which every Minute :mccts,mc ! 
And thoufan^ odds he had not long vaoquiflx'd «lC 
Before this Hour of Battle ? fly my Death, 
i will not be fo falfe untp your, 'fUtes, 
Nor fainting to the Man that's yet in me : , 
I'll meet him bravely ; I cannot (this knowing) fear 
That when I am gone hepce, i (hall be there; 
■ Come, I have Days of Pieparation left. 

■' By iher Siepmother is bere.meaai the FofteVmochtn M. M- 
■■ CUa», 
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Clean. Good Sir, hear nje :■ - ■ ■ ,- 

I have a Genius that has prompted me,. 
Aod I haw aimoft fot me.d it into Words j 
Tis done, pray you obfevve 'em ; I can couceal you, 
And yet not leave your Couotry. . .' 

Leon. Tu(h ! it cannot be ^ " 

Without a certain- Peril on us all. 

Clean. Daager mijft be hazarded,, ratb^c than accepi 
A fure Deftruftion. You Iwve a Lbdge^""S(r, 
So far remote from Waj- of Paffengers, 
That feldom any mortal Eye does greet with it, ; 

And yet fo fwcetly fimate with Thickets 
Built with fuch cunning Labyrinths wi'th'iri. 
As if the provident' Heavens, forefeeing Cruelty, ^ 
Had bid you frame it to this Parpofe ouly. . 

Leon. Fie, Fie! '^is dangerous — anATreafon.. too -.' 
To abufe the Law, V 

Hi'p. 'Tis holy Care, Sir, ( 

Of your dear Life, which is your own tp keep, j 

But not your own to lofe, either in Will , '■■/ 

Or Negligence. 

Clean. Call you. it Treafon, Sir?., 
I had been, then, a. Traitor unto you,," ",' - . ■."..->. 
Had I forgot this, befeech you accept o£ it,- ._ 
It is fecure, and a Duty ta yourfelf. ..^ . - . \;r 

Leon. What a Coward, will you malce m?,^ .. .• 
Clean. You miftake, .... *.-..- . "- 

'Tis nob!e Courage,, iwvv you fight wich'"l)«athi \ 
And yield not to him till y.ou ftoop uotj^f ^im. . vv ■' 

Leon. This muft needs open tq Difeovpry, ,. ^ 

And then what Torture follows J , ^ ,,,. : ......\ 

Clean. By what. Means, Sirf r .' ■■ ^ .■ li 

Why there's but one Body in all this Couafel . i.,^;,. 
Which cannot betray itfelf ;' We iwq.ar? ofl£^ . -, k" 
One Soul, one Body, one Heart,, \k^t ihinit. ^Ijoptf 

Thought;- 
And yet wc two are' not fcotnpleatty" bnS, 
' But as '!■ have deriv'd niyfelf frtim you,' ■,-':- , , ■ ,', 
Who (ball betray us jyhere there iaro Second ? 
Mifi. You muit not miilrufl my Faith, thoueh my Sex 
O4 Ple0 
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t^Iead Weak aad frully for me. 

Leen. Oh I dare not ! 
Bat vhere's the Means that mud make Aofwer for ln<l^ 
I cannot be lofl without a fall Accoadt, 
And what muft pay that Reckoning i 

Oean. Oh, Sir, we will 
Keep folemn Obits for yoar Funeral f 
We'll feem to weep, and feem to joy withaf. 
That Death fo gently has prereoted you 
The Law's Ibarp Rigour ; and this no mortal Eat 
Shall participate the Knowledge of. 

Leon, Haj ha, ha! 
This will be a fportive 606 Demur> 
If the Error be not found. 

Clean. Pray doubt of none. 
Your Company and belt ProTifioD 
Mull be no fiinher funiifh'd thaii by us \ 
And in the interim your Solitude 
May conTcrfc with Heaven, and fairly prepare. 
Which was too violent and raging 
Thrown Headlong on you. 

Lean. Still there are fome Doubts 
Of the DifcoTcry ; yet I do allow it- 
Hi^. Will you not mention now the Coft and Charg* 
Which will be in your Keeping I 

Lecn. That will be fomewhat, 
Wbifh^ you might fave too. 

Clem. With bis Will againfl him, 
What Foe is more to Man than Man himfelf ' ? 
Are you refolT*d Sir ? 

Lton. I am, Cieantbes : 
If by this Means I do get a RcprieTC 
And cozen Death a while, when he iball come 
Arm'd io his own Power to gi»c the Blow, 
•111 finile upon him then, and laughing go. [Exeunt. 

• — _ -_■_ That it to fay, iti other Wprdi, thit a Mm hai no 
worfe Enent)- than himrdr, when hU Dcfim arc conuary to lu> Kal 
Wd£u«. M.M. 

'Tht End of the First Act. 

ACT 
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Xnter Duke, thrtt Courtirrt, and Extctaitmr. 

puke. TT'Xecunonef. 

J^j -^'A My Lord. 

Duke, How did old Dkclts take his Death? 

Ext. As weeping Brides receive their Joys at Nigh^ 
my Lord, 
With Trembling, yet with Patience. 

DtJte, Why *twa8 well. 

t Cmr, Nay, I knew my Father vould dg well xoj 
Lord, 
Whene'er he came to die, I'd that Opinion of him. 
Which made tne the more willing to part from him t 
He was not fit to live i'th' World, indeed, 
Ai)y Time thefe ten Years, my Lord, 
Bat I would not fay fo much. 

Duke. No ? you did not well in't. 
For he that's all fpent, ts ripe for Death at all Hours, 
And does but trifle Time out. 

I Ctur. Troth, my Lord, 
I would I'd known your Mind nine Years ago, 

. Dt^e. Our Law is fourfcore Years, becaufe we judge 
Dotage complete then, as Unfruitfulnefs 
In Women at thrcefcorej Marry, if the Son 
Can within Compafs bring good folid Proofs 
Of his own Father's Weafenefsand Unfitnefs 
To live, or fway the Linng, though he want fife 
Or ten Years of his Number, that's not it \ 
His Defe3 makes htm fourfcore, and 'tis fit 
He dies when he deferves ; for every Aft 
. Is in EfieA then when the Caufe is ripe. 

3 CoUTm 
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2 Cour. An admirable Prince ! how rarely he talks .' 
Oh that we'd known this. Lads ! What a Time did we 
endure in raro-penny Conimons? and in Boots twice 
tamp'd ? 

1 Cour. Kom ws h&vs tiro Pair aJWccK, and yet not 

thankful ; 
'Twill be a fine World for them, Sirs, that come ^ter us, 

2 Cour. I, an they knew it. 

I. Gattrf. l^eacc, let them ii£ver\np«K t^ 

3 Cour. A ?ox, there be young Heirs will foon fmell 

it our. 

2 Cour. 'Twill come to 'em- by InlUrif^ ■ Man : may 
' yooc Grace" 
NcYtfr be old, you flian.d, fa well for Yoath- 

Duke. Why now, methinks, oijc Court:looks like a 

Spring,. . . fgoic. 

Sweet, frefh, aod fafhionable> now the old Weeds are 

i Ccx^. 'I'is as.a Couf e ihauld t>e ; Glofs and good 
Cloaths, my Lord, no Matter for Merit,; »d herein yoor 
Law pi:ov,es- a providenc Afl:,- my Lerd, whea Men pafs 
not the F^lfy of their Tonguc9> ooe Colour in their 
Cheeks. ■ 

Duke. But Womeaby thai Lawibouldlive long. 
For they*re ne'er paft it. , 

I Cour. It wilj have -Hcafs though, when they fee 
the Paindiig 
Go an Inch deep i'ch' Wjinckle, and take up 
A Box more than their G,6iEps ; but for Meo, my Lord, 
That (hpuld be the fole Bjravery of a Palace, 
To walk wuh hollow Eya iind long white Beards, 
(As If a Prince dwelt iir a Laiid of Goats) 
With Cloaths as if they .fjtt upou their Backs on Purpofe 
To arraigi) a Faltiion, andcondemn it to Exile; 
Their Po(jkei3 in their Sieves, as if they laid 
ITietP ?ar to- Avaricci aaid- heard tlic l)e?il whifper;' 
Now ours Ifs downward here clofe to the Flank, 
Kight fpending Pockets, as a Son's fhould be 
TEwE lives i* th' Fdfliion ; whereas our difeafed Fjttiws 

Would 
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Would withjii* Sci?tlga ? and Achs 
Brought upfjipiirfpaned '°-Hofe firft which .Ladies, kugh'4 
iGiving no BetercfiCe Eo.the Piace, lies rain'd, I [^at. 
They Iove.» Daublec that's three Hours abuttbaing, 
Aai'Bti loiciofe it i^ak^s a Man groas again. 
And his So«l mutter half 9 Day 1 yet ihsCc "'■ are thofe 
That carry. Sway and Worth 1 prick'd up in. Gloaiks, 
Why Ihould we-fear our JUfiqg ? 

Ditke^ Yblirbut wrong '■ . 

Our Kindnefti and your owo Deferts to doubt on't, 
Has Dot our Lav made you rich before your Time i 
Our Countenance, then, can make you honourable. 

I Cour. We'll fparc far no Coft, .Sir, to appear 
worthy. 

Duke. Why y'ace i'lh' noble Way then, for. the moS: 
Are but Aj^psaters ; Worth itfelf ia loH, 
And Bravery ',' ftands for't. .■ 

, Mnier Creoil, Aotigona and Slmonides* 

1 Cour. Look, look, who comes here 1 
I Imell Death and anoiher Courtier, 
Simonides, 

2 Cfftir. Simonides. 

Sim. Pilh, I'm not for you yetj 
Your Company's too coftly, after the old Man^ 
Pifpaiph'd I &-all have Time to talk virh you; - 
I Ihall come into the Fafhion you Hial) fee too 
AAeca Day two ; in the mean Time 
I am not for your Company. 

Dake. pjd Creon, you have been ftxpefted long ; 
Sure yoLi are above foiirfcore. 

Sim. Upon my JLife, 
Not four and twenty Hours, my Lord ; I fearcR'4 
The Church-book Yefterday. Does your Grace thielc 
I'd let my Father wrong the Law, my Lordi' 

• Would with Sciatica, &c. ' 
yjt ftiouid read. Wood, that fe, rtlatJ, taging. 
'° pa«fd} meaoa ftripeil. " iht^l rtferring to Ladlct. 
** Brtrvtiy, that i», Finery. M, M; 

I Twcrc 
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Twere Pity o'my Life then ; no, your Aft 
Shalt Dot receive a Minute's Wrong by him 
While I live. Sir ; and he's fo juft himfelf too 
I know he would not offer't — here he ftands. 

Creon. 'Tis juft I die, indeed, my Lord, for I coafcii 
I'm troablefome to Life now, and the State 
Cgn hope for nothing worthy from me now. 
Either in Force or Counfel i I've of late 
£mp1oy'd myfelf quite from the World, aod he 
That once begins to ferve his Maker ^ithfbllj 
Can never ferve a worldly Prince well after ; 
Tii clean another Way. 

Antig, Ob, give not Confidence 
To all he fpeaks, my Lord, in his own Injury ! 
His Preparation only for the next World 
Makes him talk wildly to bis Wrong of this. 
He is not loft in Judgment. 

Sim. Shf fpoils all again. 

Jntig. Deferving any Way fpr State Employment, 

Sim. Mother — ^ 

Antig, His very houlhold Laws prelcrib'd at home 
by bim 
Are able to conform feven Chrifti/tn Kingdoms, 
They arc fo wife and virtuous. 

Sim. Mother, 1 fay— — 

^tig, Lknow your Laws extend not tadefert, Siiv 
But to unneceflary Tears, and, my Lord, 
His are no fucb, though they Ibew white, they're wortliy* 
judicious, able, and religious. 

Sim, I'll help you to a Courtier of nineteen. Mother, 

yintig. Away, Unnatural I 

Sim. Then 1 am no Fool, Vm fure. 
For to be natural at fuch a Time 
^Vere a Fool's Part, indeed. 

/iniig. Your Grace's Pity, Sir ! 
And 'tis but fit and juft. 

Creon. The Law, my Lord ; 
And that's the juAcft Wayi 

L, ,l,z<,i:,., Google 
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; S(«. Well feid Father, i'Fwh. 
Thou wert ever jufter than my Mother ftill^ 

Duke. Come hither. Sir. 

Sim. My Lord. 

Duke. What are thofe Orders ? 

Jnrig. Worth ObfervatioD, Sir, 
So pleafe you hear them read. [Lordt 

Sim. The Woman fpeaks ihe kqpws not what, mj 
He make a Law I poor Man! be bought a Table^ 

indeed, 
Only to learn to die by't, (there's the Bufincfs now,) 
Wherein there are fome Precepts for a Son too. 
How he tbould learn to live, but I ne'er look'd upqu it i 
For when he's dead, I (hall live well enough. 
And keep a bener Table then than that, I trow, 

Duke. And is that all. Sir ? 

Si/a.. All, I TOW, my Lord, 
Save a few running Admonitions 
Upon Chcefe-trencheTs — as, take heed of Wh&ringf 

ftiun it i 
Til like a Cbetfe teojirmg ef the Rjunuty 
And fuch Calve's Maws of Wit and Admonition, 
Good to catch Mice with, but not Som and Heirs, 
They're not fo caGIy caught, 

JDttke. Agent for Death, 

Exe. Your Will, my Lord. 

Duke. Take hence that Pile of Tears, 
Before it lurfeit with uaprofitable Age, 
And with the r«fl from the high Promontory, 
Cail him into.the Sea. 

Creon. 'Tis noble Jullice. 

Aitig. 'Tis curfed Tyranily. 

Sim. Peace ! take heed,' Mother \ 
You've but a.lhort Time to be cad down yoiirfelf> 
And let a youug Courtier do't, an you be wife. 
In the mean Time. 

Attiig. Heuce, Slave I 

Sim. Well feven and fifty, fnrenr. 

You're but three Years to fccrfd^ then cooks your P^y- 

I ' Cour, 
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1 Cour. Simonides, fyet j 
Sim. PiffH I'm not brave enough to hoM yoii Talk 

Give a Mao Time, 1 have a Suit a making. 

2 Coar. We love thy Form firft ; brave Cloaihs will 

come, Man. 

Sim. I'll make 'era *ome elfey with a Mifchief to 'eni( 
As other Gallants do, that have Icfs left *cW. 

Duki. Hark! whjtite thofe Sounds? ^ifhat'* that ? 

, I Cour. Sojne Fiineral-, ■ ■ [Retordem 

It feems, my Lord, aad young CkaniUs follows. 



Enlir CleMithes, and Hippolita^ with a Hearfi. 

Duke. Geantbesi- 

2 Cour. * Tig, my Lora, and in the Place 
Of a Chief .Mourner too, but ilrangely habited. ■ 

Duke. Yet fuitable to his Behaviour, mark it, ' 

Hc.comes all the Way fipiling,- i^o you obftfrve it! 
1 never faw a Coffe fo joyfully followed, 
Light Colours and light Chcelis — who ftiould this bt.' 
'Tis 2 Thing worth refolviiig. 

Sim. One, belike, that doth participate' 
In this our prefent Joyv 

Du&e, Cleanthes. 

Clean. Oh! my Lord ! ' 

Duke. He laugh'd outright Odw; 
Was ever fuch a Contrariety feen 
In natural flourfes yet, -nay profefs'd openly? 

1 Cour. I have known a Widow laagh- clofcly, tsf 
Lord, 
Under her Handkerchief, when t'other Part of 
Her old Face has wept like Rain in Sunfliiaci 
But all the Face to laugh apparently was never feen yett 

Sim. Yes, mine did once. 

Clean. Tis of a heavy Time, the joyfull'ft Day 
That ever Son was born to. 
. Duke. How can that be ? 

i^ean, I joy— to make itplwii) — ray -Father V^ftaJ, 

Dukt, 



3,a,l,zt!dbvG00glc 



TH t O t D 1 A W^ so? 

DiJAe. toead ? 

C/ff<ifl. Ill hls'laft Month dead : ' " ■ 

He beguird cruel Law theTweetliefl: '■ 

That Mef Age Avas bleft ro; 
It grieves me that a Tear ftiould f^ll tipon't. 
Being a thing fb "joyful ; but his Memory 
"Will work it out I fee ; when his poor Heart broke' 
I did not Co nnich '', but Jeap'd for Joy 
So mountingly, I touch'd the Stars, methought j 
I would not hear of Blacks, ! was fo light. 
But chofe a Colour, Orient like my Mind : ■ ■ 

For Blacks are often fuch difTembling Mournefs;- ■ 
There is no Credit given ro't, it has loft . ... 

All Reputation by falfe Sens and Widows. 
Now I woul^ have Men know what I refemblc, 
A Truth, indeed ; 'tis Joy clad like a Joy, 
Which is more honeft than a cunning "Grief 
Thats only fac'd'with Sables for a Show, 
But gawdy-hearted ; when I faw Death come. 
So ready to deceive you, Sir, forgiye mc, 
r could not choofe but be intircly merry, 
Add yet too, fee now, of a fuddcn 
Naming but Death, I Ihew ftiylelf a Mortal, 
That's never conftant to one Paffion long ; 
I wonder whence that Tear caixle, when I fmil'd. 
In the Produftion on't ; Sorrow's a Thief, . 
That can, when Joy looks on, fteal forth a Grief; ■ 
But. gracious Leave, my Lord, when I've perform'd 
My laft poor Duty to my Father's Bones, , 
I ihall r-eturn your Servant. 

Duke. Well, perform it ; 
The Law is fatisfy'd, they can but die, 
And by his Death, Cleanthes, you ^a^n Well, 
A rich and fair Kevcnue. [Exeunt Duke, Courliers, &c. 

Sim. I would I had e'en 
Ajjother Fath^-j Condition he did the like. 

■n TiuKis, Idi^m^aimTear. M,M. 

. : Ckaa. 
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Clean. I've paft it braTcty aow ; how bleft wu t 
To have the dim Sight '* : now 'tis confirm'd ; 
Faft Fear or Doubts confirm'd ; on, 6n 1 faf, 
-Him that brought me to Man, I bring to Claf. 

[^Exeunt Cleanthes, liippolita, (^ff 

Sim. I'm rapt now in a Contemplation t 
Er'n at the very Sight of yonder Hearfe i 
I do bat think what a fine thing 'tis now 
To live and follow fome feven Uncles thus. 
As many Coulin Germans, and fuch People 
That will leave Legacies ; a Pox! I'd fee 'ftm hanged elft' 
Ere Pd follow one of them, an they could find the Way* 
Now Pve eoough I begin to be horribly covetous. 
fitter Butler, Taylor ^ Bailiff, Qooit Coaebman, and Fool'- 
matii 

But. We come to know your Worlhip'i Leifurei Sir j 
Having long fcrr'd your Father, bow youf Good-will 
Stands towards our Entertainment. 

Sim. Not a Jot, i' Faith : My Father *ore cheap Giir- 
nenis, he might do'tt I fliall have all my Cloaths comtf 
h<Hne To-morrow, they will eat up all you, and there 
Were more 6f you Sirs. To keep you fix at Livery, apd 
■ftill munching ! 

Tay. Why Pm a Taylor, you've moft Need of me, Sirf 

Sim. Thou mad'ft my Father's Cloaths, that I confefs -, 
but wh^t Son and Heir will liave his Father's Taylor, 
unlefs he have a Mind to be well laugh'd at! Thou'fi 
been fo ns'd to wide long-fide thingF, that when I come 
to tmls, I ihall have the WaiH of my Doublet lie upoq 
my Buttocks, a fwect Sight ! 

'* Ham bJefi mas I 
To tavc the dim Sight, ice. 
This i( a Ariinge Corruption, which maVes Cleambtt congrattilitK hiA- 
frlf OQ his being Uim-fightcd 1 but the real Caufe of hU Exiiltarioii is* 
hii tindiiw the Puke a WitneA ID Perfon to ihe Sham-funeral of hit 
Father i from wbence be concludes, that his Pka wuld not iul of SuCt 
tdi t VVe fltould updovbi^Iy therefore read, 

T» have iht Duk i» Sight ! M. M* 
Zy.Jim Sigh, I undeiftand, that Cleaaiies thought himCcIf happy tliat 
be could OieJ a Tear dupog the Faqoc &c waf tvtying bn n 1»V6 )u*' 
Ftttw. D. 
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But. I'm ^Buricr.' 

Sim. There's le^ Need of thee, FcUoWj I (hall ne*er 
driak at Home, I fliall be fo drunk abroad. 

But. Biit a Cap of Small-beer will do well next Mor- 
ning, Sr. 

Sim. I grant you 1 but what Need I keep fo tig a 
Knave for a Clip of Small-beer ? 

Cook. Butler, you have yodr Anfwcr. — Marry, Sir, 
a Cook I know your Mafterftiip cannot be without. 

Sim. The more Ak art thou to think {o; for what 
ihould I do with a Mountebank, no Drink in my 
Houfe .' — The baniOiing the Butler might have been a 
Warning for thee, unlefs thou mean'fl: to choak me. 

Cooi. I'th'iuean Time you have choaked me, mc- 
thinks. 

Bai. Thefe are fuperfluous Vanities, indeed. 
And fo accounted in thefe Days, Sir, 
But then your Bailiff to receive your Rents — 

.Sm. I pr'ythee hold thy Tongue, Fellow ; I (hall take 
a Courfe to fpend 'em fafler than thou canft reckon 'em, 
'lis not the Rents muft ferve my Turn, unlefs I mean 
to be laugh'd at ; if a Man (hould be feen out of Slafli 
me, let him ne'er look to be right Gallant. 
But, Sirrah I with whom is your Bulinel^-^ 

Coach. Your good Mafterthip. 

Sim. You have flood filent all this while, like Men 
that know their Strengths. In thefe Days, none of you 
-can want Employment ; you can win me Wages, Foot- 
man, in running Races. 

Foot. I dare boaft it. Sir. 

Sim. And when my Bets arc all come in, and Store, 
.Then, Coachman, you can hurry me to my Whore. 

CeacL I'll firk 'era into Foam elfe. 

Sim. Speaks brave Matter ! 
And I'll firk fome too, or it {hail cod hot Water. \Exit. 

Cook. Why here's an Age to ma'tce a Cook a Rnffian, 
and fcald the Devil indeed; do (irange mad things, 
make Mutton-palties of Dogs-flefh, bake Snakes for 
Lamprey-pies, and Cats for Conies. 

Vol. IV. P But 
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But. Come, will you be rul'd by a Budcr's Ad<Kce 
ooce i for «4 ntuft make up ow Fomiaes ibnewhere. 
Nowi as tbr Cafe ftaodsy let's e'em ihcre6wr, go feek 
out WidoTS of iwie and 6fty> sn wc caji, thaui's wkbik a 
Year of tbcir Deaths, and fo we fluU be fuie to b« 
q^idttjr i^ of *cm ; for a Year's^ cobugk of Confciettce to 
be troubled vith a Wife, fctf stay Man liviog. 

Cook. Okade Butkr ! Orade iadex ! be puts doira 
all the Doftors o'th' Name 's. [Jtwwrft 

SCENE ir. 

SnterZugemtj uni/ Farthenla* 

Eug. Partbenia! 

Par. Mother. ' 

Eug. I {ball be ircublcd' tlna &x MbndtE vi&' an okl 
Clog ; would the Law had beaii out o«e Year ftdrter ! 

iAJids. 

Par* Did you caU» forfeoth ? 

Et^. Yes, you mull make fome Spooo-meae for your 
Father,, and warm' three Night-caps for him.— Out 
npon't 1 the mere Conceit turns a Yoang-womUQ's Sts*- 
mack. His Slippers muft be warm'd \nAtf^fi' too, ixA 
his Gown girt to him in the very f)og-days, when every 
Maftiff lolls out his Tongue for Heat j would not this vex 
a. Beauty oi nineteen now I Alaa .' I fiiould be tumbling 
in Coldtbaths now, under each Armpit: a fine Bean-flower 
!feag, to fcrew out Whitcnefs when 1 lift]; and fome feveo 
of the prop'reft Men i'th' Dukedont making a Banquet 
ready i*th' ncKt Room for me, where Be that gets the firft 
Kifs is envied and Itands upon his Guard a Fortnight af- 
ter. This is a Life for nineteen ;. *ds bot Juftice ; forold 
Men, whofe great AAs ftand in their Minds and noffaing 
in their Bodies, do ne'er think a Woman young enough 
for their Defire ; and we young Wenches, that ha« Mo- 

'5 OrxU SatUr .' bepuu dnwe aU the DtSers if tie Nmk. 
Alluding to a Dr. Buticr, a famotn judicial Attrologer. M. M. 

tjier. 
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tKer-*i^s, anct to*e to marry Mutt firft, aod Mail tffcrj 
do never think old M*ti are old cnoiign, tjiat we piay 
fooQ be rla of *em ; mftre's our (^S'tt^^ce- I've wwted for 
the happy Hour this two Tears { and, if Death be fo on- 
idnd ftill CO !et him lire all that Tiifle, t am Ibft. 



1 Gsfir. "foiing Laifj* ! 

2 Cour. O fwcet precious Bud or Beanty !" 
H'roth, (he fmells over all the Houfcj. methltlksk 

I Hoar. The fweet Briar's but & Counterfeit to her* 
It docs exceed you only tn the Pr5(;klc j 
But that it ftia'tt iVot long, if yotfll bfe PuTd, Lady. 

Eu^. What means this fudden Vifitatiori, Gentlemen j 
So' piflliig welt perfmn'd too ? Who's your Milliner ? 

I Cour. Lore and thy Beauty^ Widow* 

Eug. Widow, Sir ? 

1 Cour. 'Tis fure'i sM that's as good. la Troth we're 
Suitors. We come a wooiog> Wench ; platu Dealing's 
bed. 

Eug. A wooing ? what, before my Hofband's dead ? 

2 Cout. Let's lofe no' Time j fix Months will, have an 
End, you kno« ; I know'c by all the Bonds tiat i^er 1 
made yet. 

EKg, That's a fure knowledge ; but it holds not here, 
Sif. . ., 

I Cour. Doti*t you know the Craft of your young 
Tumblers ? You that wed an old Man, you thiiik upon 
anoihier Huibaiid as you are nlarryiflg of himj--.wi» 
knowing your Thoughts make bold.to fee ]^ou. 

Enter SimoHides, Coachmdn. 

Jtug. I^ow wotrdt^u^ ri^ Ht fpe^s } *(was my 
Thought, indeed. 

* f % m, 
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Sim. By your Leave, fweet Widow, do you lack any 

Gallants ? ' " 
£ug^ Widow again ! Tis a Comfort to be call'd fo. 

1 Cour. Who's this ? Simmidei ? 

2 Cour.- 'Bt&\c Sim. 'Faith. 
■S/m. Coachrcian ! 

Coach. Sir. 

Sitft. Have an cfpccial Care of my new Mares ; 
They fay, fweet Widow, he that loves a Horfe well 
Muft needs love a Widow welU — When dies thy 

Hufband I , 
Is't not July next. 

Eug. Oh ! you're too hot. Sir f 
Pray cool yourfelf, andftake September with you. 

Sim. September F Oh 'I was but two Bows wide. 

I Cour. Mr. SiJlionides. ,■ 

Urn. I can eno'eat you. Gallants ; I'm in FalhiontooL 



Enter Lyfander. 

hyfan. Ha! whence this unlieard-of Folly? what 
are you ? 
. Sim. Well-willers to your Wife ; pray 'tend vour 
Book, Sir, we've nothing lo fay to you, you may go 
die, for here be thofe in Place that can fupply, 
ly/an. What's thy wild BuGnefs here? 
Sim. Old Man, I'll tell thee ; I come to beg the Re- 
verCon of thy Wife. I think thcfe Giillants be of my 
Mind too. — But thou art but a dead Man, therefore 
what (hould a Man do talking with thee ; come Wldyir, 
'fiand to your Tackling. 

iLj/i«. Impious Blood-hounds ! 
Sim. Let the Ghoft talk, ne'er mind him, 
Lyfan. Shames of Nature ! 

Sim, Alas, poor Gboft ! confider what the Man is. 
,l^Jini Mpnfters unoatural! you that have beeif 
covetous 
Of yout oWn Father's Death; gape you for minf now! 
' ' Cannot 
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Cannot a poor old Man, that now can reckon 
Even all the Hours he has to iivc, live quiet 
For fuch wild Bc^fts as thefe, thac neither hold 
A Certainty of Good within themfelvcs. 
But fcatter others Comforts that are ripened 
For holy Ufes? Is hot Yoath fo hally. 
It will not give an old Man Leave to die j 
And leave a Widow firfl, but will make one, 
The Hufb'and looking on ? May your Deftru-flions 
Come all in hafty Figures to your Souls ! 
Your Wealth depart in hafte, ip overtake 
Your Honefties, that died when you were Infants ! 
May your Male-feed be hafty Spend-thrifts too ! 
■Your Daughters hafly Sinners, and difeafed 
Ere they be thought at Years to welcome Mifery I 
And may you never know what Leifure is 
But at Repentance — I am too uncharitable, 
Too foul ; I muft go cleanfe rayfelf with Prayers. 
Thefe are the Plagues of Fondnefs to old Men ; 
We're punifh'd home with what we doat upon. [^Exit. 
Sim. So, for the Ghoft is vanilh'd now : Your An- 

Iwer, Lady. 
Eug. Excufe me, Gcntlcmenj 'twere as much Impu- 
dence 
In me to give you a kind Anfwer yet, 
As Madnefs to produce a churliflione. 
I could fay now, come a Month hence, fweet Gentle- 
men, 
Or two or three, or when yoo will, indeed; 
Bat I fay no fuch thing ; I fet no Time, 
Nor is it mannerly to deny any. 
I'll, carry an even Hand to all the World, 
Let other Women make what Hafte they will, 
"What's that to me ? But I prafcfs unfeignedly, 
I'll have my Hufbaiid dead before Lmarry ; 
Ne'er look for other Anfwer at my Hands^ Gentlcnen. 
.Si/n. Would he were liang'd, foe my. Part, look for 
other. 
■ E"S- I'm at a Word. 

P 3 . Sim. 
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Sim, And Tin at a Blow, then ; 
I'll lay you o'th' Lips and Je^ve you. 

I Our. Wellftr^ck Sim. 

Sim. He that dares fay he'll inet)d it, I'll flrike hi^« 

I Cour. I^e would betray himfetf to be ^ Botcher 
That goes about to mend it 

£ug. Gentlemen, you know my Miod j I barypjjnqt 
my Hoofe ; 
But if you chotjfe out Hours piore feafpnably. 
You may have Entcnainmeaj. 

Enter Parthenia. 

Shi. ^Vhat will fhe dp hereafter vhcn fte is 3 Wytow* 
Kcqn open tionic already ? [Bifit Sim. and CniKt. 

Bug. Hoff now, Q'nl ? [Fliglit, 

Par. Thoff; feather'4 Foqis tl^at hither topV ^W 
HaTc griev'd my Father much, 

Eug. Speak jvell of Youth, Wencbt 

While thRH hali a Dsy to live J 'tis Yppt^ mpft !a.alcc 

But always take Age &tR., to make tliee rich * 
That was ipy CflViQltl pycT* ^nd thcii Yputh 
Will make thee Sport enough all thy Life %fter, 
Tis Time's Policy, Wench ; ^^t (s'^ ^9 UAp 
A little Hardnef^ fpr a ?flir of Y^ar;, or ip ! 
A Mjn whpfeonly Strength lie? in his ^e^ih» 
Weaknefs in all Parts elfc, thy Bedfellovy, 
A Cough q'th' Lungs, or fay a wheezing Matter } 
Then £ake off CMos, aud dance all tby L'lff af|er« 

Par. Every one to their Likiijg ; buf I fay 
An honeft Man's Torth ^11» be he ypun^ of gr^ji 
Tonder's my CouGp, 

Enter Ilippolita, 
Eug. Art, I muft ufe thee now j 
Piflembling is the beft Help for 3 Virtue 
That ever Woman had, it fav?s her Credit pfteiu 

• Hip. 
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. f$p^ How DOW, Coilfill I 

What weeping ? 

Eu£, Can you blame me when cbe Time 
Of my dear l-ove and Hufband now draws on ? 
I fludy funeral Tean ag^nfi the Day 
I muft be a fad Widow. 

Hi^. In Troth, Eugenia^ I hare C^ufe to wesp ton^ 
But, when Z vilit, 1 come comfortably, 
And look to be fo ^ requited,-— yet more Sobbing ? 
Eug. Oh ! the grcatell Pan of your Affliftioa's pa^» 
The worft of mine's to come i I have one to die. 
Your Hufband's Father's dead, and fixM in his 
JSternal Peace, pitH: thelharp tyranaous Bow. 
Hip. You muft ufe Patience, Coz. 
Eiig- Tell me of Patience ? 
Hip. You haTc hjcample for't, in me and many. 
Eug. Youn was a Father-in-law i but mine a Huf- 
band. ' 
Oh ! for a Woman that could lo*e and lire 
With an old Man, mine is a Jewel, Cou6n j 
So qoietly he liei by one, fo ftill-—- 

Hip. Alas I I have a Secret lodg'd within me 
Which now will out — in Pity I can't hold. [J/iJf, 

Eug. One that will not difturb me in my Sleep 
For a whole Month tc^ether, 'lefs it be 
With thofe Dileafes A^t is TubjeA to. 
As Achs, Coughs, and Fains, and ihcfe, Heaveli 

knows, 
A^iaft bis Will too ; he's the quieteft Man, ^ 

Jllpecialty in Bed. 
Hip, Be comforted. 
Eug. How can I, Lady \ 
None knows the Terror of an Husband's Lofs, 
But they th't fear to lofe him; 

Hip' Fain would 1 keep it In, but 'twill not be ; 
She is my Kinlwoman, and I'm pitiful, ^Afidsk. 

1 muil impart a Good, if I knov^t once. 
To them that ftand in Need oo't ; I'm like one 
Lores not to banquet with a. Joy alone, 

P4 My 
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My Friends mud partake too, — [Jfide, 

Pr'ythee, ceafe, Coufin ; 

If your Love be fo boundlcfs, which is rare 

In a young WomSn in thefcDays, (I tell you,) 

To one fo much part Service as your Husband, 

There is a Way to beguile Law, and help you i 

My Husband found it out firft. 

Eug. Oh, fweet Coufin ! 

^Hip. You may conceal him, and give out his Death . 
■Within the Time •, order his Funeral too j 
We had it fo for ours, I praifc Hcav'n for't. 
And he's aliye and fafc. 

£ug. O blelTed Coufin ! 
How thou reviv'ft me ! • 

Hip. We daily fee 
The good old Man, and feed him twice a day, 
Metbinks, it is the fwecieft Joy to chcrilh him, i 

That ever Life yet ihew'd me. I 

Eug. So fliould 1 think j 

A dainty thing to nurfe an old Man well. . I 

Bip. And then we have his Prayers and daily Blcffing. i 

And we two live {o lovingly upon't, ! 

His Son and J, and fo contentedly, I 

Yoircaunot think unlefs you taftcd on't. . I 

Eug. No, I warrant you. Oh, loving Coufin, 
What a great Sorrow haft thou cas'd me of? 
A thoufund Thanks go with thee. 

fiip. I've a Suit to you ; 
I muft not have you weep, when I am gone. [£wi!, 

Eug. No, if I do, ne'er truft me. Eafy Fool, 
Thou haft put thyfelf into my Power for ever : 
Take heed of ang'ring of me; I conceal i 
I feign a Funeral? I' keep my Husband?" 
'Las ! I're been thinking any timethefe two Years 
I have kept him too long already, 
III go count o'er my Suitors, that's my BuCnefs, 
Ana prick the Man down ; I've fix Months todo't, 
But could difpatch him in one, were I put co't. [Exit. 
The find of tie Second Act. 

ACT 
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ACT III, SCENE I, 
filter the Gows and Cferk. 



■ Y' 



_ ck. Sir ? 

Clerk. Yes, Sir j I hate found out the true Age aqd 
■Date of the Parry you wot on. 

Clown. Pray you be cover'd. Sir. 

CSerk. When you have fliewn trie the Way, Sir. 

down. Oh, Sir, remember yourfelf, you are a GleHc* 

Clerk. A fmall Clerk, Sir. 

Clown. Likely to be the wifer Man, Sir ; for your 
grestcft Clerks are not always fo, as 'tis reported. 

Clerk. You are a great Man in the Parifli, Sir. 

Clown. I underhand myfelf fo much the better, Sir, 
lor all the beft in the Parilh pay Duties to the Clerk, 
and I would owe you none. Sir. 

Clerk. Since you'll have it fo, I'll be the firfl: to hide 
my Head. 

Clown. Mine is a Capcafe : now to our Bufinefs in your 
Hand ; good Luck, I hope; 1 long to be refoly'd. 

Clerk. Look you. Sir, this is that which cannot deceive 
you; This is the Dial that goes ever trne; you may fajr 
ipfe dixit upon this Witaefs, and 'tis good in Law 
too. 

Clown. Pray you, let's hear what it fpeaks. 

Clerk. Mark, Sir, — /fgatha the Daughter of Pollm; 
this is your Wife's Name, and the Name of her Father, 
born—' — 

Clown. Whofe Daughter, fay you? 
C/erk. The Daughter of i*o/ii«:. 
Clown. I take it his Name was Bollux. 
Clerk. Pollux the Orthography, I affure you. Sir ; tfi_e 
Word's corrupted elfc. 

Cl<nvn. 
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down. Well, on Sir,— of Pollux, now come on Offisr* 
Clerk. Born in Anno 1540, and now 'tis 99, by this 
infallible Record, Sir (let qae fee) Ihc's aaw }\i& 5% aixi 
wants bat one. 

Clown. I am forry flic wants fo mach. 
Clert. Why, Sir ? alas ! 'tis nothing j 'tis but fa 
many Months, fo many Weeks, fo many - — 

Clmin. Do not deduft it to Days, 'twill be the more 
tedious ; and to nKafure it by HovrT^Uffes were Id^ 
Jerable. 

Clerk, pp Dot think on it, Sir, half the Time goes 
away in Sleep, 'tis half the Year in Nights. 

Clown. Oh ! you millake me, Neighbour, I ant ]oth 
to leave the good old Woman \ if fbo were gone now, it 
wo«ld not gf:ieve me, for what is a Year i AI»s I But a 
ling'ring Torment ?. and were it not better fee were 
out of her Pain ? it muft needs be a Grief to vt both. 
Clerk, 1 would 1 knew bow to eafs you. Neighbour ! 
C/(raf». You fpeak kiadly, truly, and if you fay but 
Amen to it (which is a Word that I know yoq are pei-> 
fe^ in) it might be dpne* Clerks a?e the mod iodifie- 
rent hooeft Men, for to the Marriage (rf your Eotmy, 
or the Burial cf your Frieed, the Curfcs or the Bleffings 
to you are all one ; you fay Amen to all. 

tkrk. With a better Will to the one than A« other. 
Neighbour; but I (hall be glad to lay Amen to wy 
thing thill nvght do you a Pleafure. 

CiawK. There ia, firft, fometbing above your Duty '*, 
now I would hafe you fet forward the Clock a little, 
to help the old Woman out of her Pain. 

Clerk. I will fpc^ to the Scstoa for that ; bm the 
Day will go ne'er the fafter for that. 

Uowrty Ob I NcighboBr, you do rot concdt me ; w* 
the Jack of the Clock-houfe, the Hand of the Dial I 
mean. — Come, I knoi* yott, being a great Clerk, pn' 
not choofe but have the Art to call a figure. 

Qerk. Never, indeed, Neigbbooir ; L never bad ti^c 
jiK^mest Eo caA a Figure. 

'" That it, youi Fee. M, Mi 
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Chwif. 1*11 &ew you on the Ib(ck-iide of your S«ik 
«;-look yon, what Figure's this ? 

Clerk, font mth a Cypher ; that's fwty. 
Clown. So forty j what's this, now ? 
Cltri. The Cypher » tijra'4 into 9, by |id4ii»g d» 
Tail ; which makes forty-nine, 

Qown. Very well underftood, what is't now ? 
Otrk^ The fotiE is turQ'd ipu> t^rcpi *qa pQW dilrty- 
niae. 

C/oiivnt V^ V9II )m4crftpQ4> wd can you do this 
again! 

G4fi. Ph ! aafijy. Sir. 

&(mn- A, W^ger of tliat, let me f« the Place of mjr 
Wife's Age again. 

pfeflfc. Lpot yoii, Sir, 'ci$ l^pre 1540. 
Gk^o^' Forty Draphioa^, yon do not tupn that forty 
Uw ibirty-niq?, 

Clerk. A Match with you. 
. QnoU' Done i and you ihall keep Stakas yourfelf 1 
thprp they arc 

Qerk. A tirm Match--4iut flay. Sir, now I coofider it. 
I i^U ^dd a Year to your Wife's Age, let me fce-r-^i- 
Z9ph6rhn^7 the 17, and now 'tis BeftUfmbaion*'! the 1 1, 
If t alter this, yQur Wife wiU have hut a Moiith to live 
by tavt. 

Gown. That's all oqCj Sir i either do it, or pay me 
ipy Wager. 

Clerk. Will you lofe your Wife before you lofe 
your Wager ? 

C/o<fn. A Mao niay ge( VW9 Wires before half fo 
. ranch Money by 'em, will yoy do'r ! 

Ckrk* I hope you will conceal me j £or 'tis flat Cov- 
roption. 

dowjit Nay, Sir, I would have yqu keep Conalel, 
for I lofe my Money by't, and fhould be laugVd at for 
iny l4bpur, if it (hould be known. 

*? Scirtfiariiui Wit iitc Grecian Month, banning qbaut dte Mid* 
Sf of our May : Hecatviaiat, tii^ Month preceding. M. M. 

Clerk. 
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Clerk, Well, Sir, there 'tis done j as perFefl 39, ^^ 
can be found in black and white, but Mum, Sir, — there's 
Danger in this Figure-cafting. 

Chwtt. I, Sir, I know that better Men than you 
iave been thrown over the Bar for as Htt]e, the befl is, 
you can be but throiyp out of the. Belfry. 

Enter the Cook, the Taylor, Bailtf, and Butter. 

Clerk.' Look clbfe, here comes Company ; Afles have 
Ears as well as Pitchers. 

O)ok. Oh, GtiBthos, howis't? here's a Trick of dif- 
yarded Cards of us ; we were rank'd with Coats as long 
as old Mailer lived. 

Clown. And is this then the End of Serving-Men ? 
. Cook. Yes, 'faith, this is the End of ferving Men; 
a xrife Man were better ferve one God than all the Men 
in the World. 

Clown. Twas well fpoke of a Cook ; and are.alt fallen 
into Fafting-days and Ember- weeks, that Cooks are 
out of Ufe r 

Toy. And all Taylors will be cut into Lifts and Shreds ; 
if this World hold, we Ihall grow both out of Requcft. 

But. And why not Butlers as well as Taylors ? if they 
can go naked, let 'em neither eat nor drink. 

Clerk, That's ftrange, methinks, a Lord ftiould turn 
away his Taylor of all Men — and how doft thou, 
Taylor ? 

Toy, I do fo, fo ; but indeed all our Wants are loi^ 
of this Publican my Lord's BaiiJfF; for, had he been 
Rent-gatherer ftill, our Places had held together ftill, 
that are now Seam-rent, nay crack'd in the whole Piece. 

Bail. Sir, if my Lord had not fold his Lands that 
claim bis Rents, I {hould Ili!l have been the Kent-ga- 
therer. 

Cook. The Truth is, except the Coachman and the 
Footman, all Serving-men are out of Requeli, 

Clown. Nay, fay not fo ; for you were never in more 
pcqueft than' now; for requcfting is but a kind of a 
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-begging ; for when you fay, I rbefeech your Wor{hip*» 
Charity, 'tis all one if you fay I fequeft it, and in that 
Kind of requefling I am fure Scrving-men were never 
In more Requeft. 

Cook. Troth he iays true. Wei!, let that pafs ; we 
arc upon a better Adventure. I fee, Gmthoi, you have 
!been before us ; we came to deal with this Merchant for 
fome Commodities. 
.: Qerk. With me. Sir? any thing that I can 

But, Nay, we have look'd out our Wives already: 
Marry, to you we come to know the Prices, that is, to 
know their Ages ; for fo much Reverence we bear to Age, 
that the more aged, they fliall be the mote dear to us. 

Toy. The Truth is, every Man has laid by his Wi- 
dow i fo they be lame enough, bhod enough, and old, 
'tis good enough. 

uerk. I keep the Town-ftock ; if you can but name 
'era, I can tell their Ages to a Day. 
. Ot». We can tell their Fortunes to an Hour, then. 

Ckrk. Only you muft pay for turning of the Leaves. 

Ook. Oh, bountifully. — Come, mine firft. 

But. The Butler before the Cook, while you live; 
there's few that cat before they drink in a Morning. 

lay. Nay then, the Taylor puts in his Needle of Prid^ 
rity ; for Men do cloath ihemfelves before they either 
drink or eat, 
j Bail. I will ftrlve for "no Place ; the longei: ere I 
.marry my Wife, the older flie will be, and nearer her 
End and my fliid. 

Clerk, I will ferve you all, Gentlemen, if youll have 
Patience. 

Glown. I commend your Modefty, Sir ; you are a 
"Bailiffj whofe Place is to come behind other Men, as if 
were in the Bum of all the reft. 

. : 2a.iL So, Sir, and you were about this Bufinefs too, 
feeking out for a Widow. 

-Clown. Alack! no, Sir; I am a married Man,artd 
_^have thofe Cares upon me that you would fain run into. 

Bail. What an old rich Wifei' any Man in this Age 
defire* fach a Care. 

Clown, 
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&ftbit. troth. Sir, III ptt aVeiifirfeiWA fd^^ ff 
ttiu wifl, I bavft a tultyolii Qgian to my Wi/e, found of 
Wind and Lifflfc; ye( nl grVe tirft to take ihrte for (M, 
at the Marriage of my fecond Wife. 

SdU. \, %\i ?' but ho^ neaf H ft^ M tKt Liw > 

CaTOrf. Taie tfeai Hazard, SiY, ther* rftaft Be' TfnJr; 
yotf kdoW, to get aneW.-^thifigfct, trtfefty, I t^c ftirrtt 
to one. 

£iw7. T»o to off^ Jit giTc, if flie hive biid tw& Tcictli 
ia fie^ Hedd. 

(3hjH. A Uitcd } thetfs five EiracTimS f6r fea a< Aij 
ne-kt tV'ife. 

^atV. A Match. 

Cobt i (hall be fitted braTcIy.- Fifty-tighr and up- 
wards ; 'tis but a Year and' a' half, and I firtsfy dunce 
make Friends, and beg a Year of the Dnke. 

Bui. Hey, Boys, I am made SifBurler; Aj^Wift fliqt 
ffiall be wants but two Mot'tRs 6f htfr Titfti ; ilf ft^ 
^e'bafe ere I marfyfier, rfnd then thd neit ^ill M a 
Hoftej' Mobi. 

Tay, I oOtrtdp' yon aff j I ffiarll haVc hxH fix wiji^ of 
I^n't, if' I get ray WrdoW, aiid iUcA 63nlifeff titing-iide, 
plumjt arid gorgeous. 

C/ozojf. This 'Taylor will bt i Sfen if evci' (Bere were 
idy. 

5j//. Now comes my Turn. I hope, Gobdita'att Fi^f 
you' that are ftill. at the End of jBH, with a' fo' be it* 
#ell Qo#, Siirs,- do you venture' thei'e sii i ha*e dqoe ? 
and 111 venture here after you, good Ltrcfi,- t HtKcck 
iheer 

Gerk. Amen, Sir. 

£aif. That: deferves a Fee a1tc!%— A^e *tir; Jdeafe 
he', and have rf bcnar, 

Ciert. Amen, Sir, 

foo*. How, t!rfo for one at yoor next wife? fr the 
old one livuig. 

Citnati. You' have a fair Match-, I bfe- yx>u' po foul 
^e; if Death make not Hafte to call hct,- flifelt make 
node' to go to him. 
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But. I know her, ihe*s a hifty WoBia0, I'll take the 
Venture. 
Clown. There's five Drachmas for tea m taj ntxt 

Wife. 

But- A Bargain. 

Cevi. Nay, then we'll be all: Merchants : give tdc. 

Tay. And me. 

Bat. What, has the Bailiff fped ? 

£aih 1 am content ; but none of jou Ihall fcnoW ri!/ 
Happinefs. 

Clerk. As well as any of yon all, helie'vie It, Str. 

Bail Oh. Clerk, yon are to fpeak laft always. 

Cl£.tk. I'll remcmt-cr': hereaf'.er. Sir. You. ha¥« 
rione with me, Genitcmcft ? 

Enter mfe. 

Om. For this Time, honcft Regifler ■- ■■'■ 
Clerk. Fare you well then j ityou 60, I'll cry Amen 
to it. [£W/. 

Cook. Look you, Sir, is not this your Wife ? 
Clown. My firft Wife, Sir. 

Sut. Nay, then we haw made a ?God Match on'r,- if 
lia have no forward Difeafe, riie ^oman may li*e thi* 
■ dozen Years by her Age. 

tay. I'm afraid file's brokeiwwmdbd, (he hoFdsSilencri 
ftr lamp. 

Qm. Well now leave our Vwiture to the Etcm, I 
mnfi a wooing. 

But. I'll but buy me a new Dagger; aiid overtake yom 
Bail. So wc mufl: «ll j for he that gbe? a wooing to a. 
Widow without a Weaponi will never get hd:. {ExeMrt, 
Clmn. Oh, Wife, Wife ! 

H^tfe. What ail you, Man, you IJieak fo paflSonatiel^i 
down. 'Tis fw thy Sake, fweet Wife; who" would 
think 16 luA'y an old Woma^j with reafonable ^)od 
Teeth, and her' TwigUe ih as perfeft Ufe as ever it w»,- 
fliould be ^ near her Time ? -^ But i\i& Fates wU haye 
ilfo? 

Wifi. 
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IVife, What's the Matter, Man ? you do amaze me. 

Clmen. Thou art not fick neither, I warrant ihee. 

Wife, Not that I know of, fure. 

Ctov>n. What Pity 'tis a Woman Ihould be fo near 
her End, and yet not fick ! 

Wife. Near her End, Man! Tuih! I can guefs at that; 
I have Years good yet of Life in the Remainder i I 
want two years at Icaft of the full Number; then the Law, 
I know, craves impotent and ufelefs, and not the able 
Women. 

Clown. Alas ! I fee thou haft been repairing Time 
as well as thou couldft; the old Wrinkles are well fiU'd 
Vp J but the Vermilion is feen too thick, too thick — and 
I read what's written in thy Forehead, it agrees with the 
Church Book. 

Wife. Have you fought my Age, Man ? and t 
pr'ythee, how is it ? 

Clown. I ihall but difcomfott thee. 

Wife. Not at all Man, when there's no Remedyj I 
will go, though unwillingly. 

Clown. 1539. Jufi: it agrees with the Book. ' Tou 
have about a Year to prepare yourfclf. 

Wife. Out, alas ! I hope there's more than fo. But 
do you not think a Reprieve might be gotten for half a 
Score — an it were but five Years, I would not care ; an 
able Woman, racthinks^ were to be pity'd. 

Clown. I, to be pity'd, but not help'd ; no Hope for 
thatj for, indeed, Women have fo blemilh'd their own 
Heputations now-a-days, that it is thought the Law will 
meet them at fifty very ftiortly. 

Wife. Marry, the Heavens forbid ! 

Ckwri. There's fo.raany of you, that, when you arc 
old, become Witches j fome profefs PhyCck, and kilt 
good.Subjefls faftcr than a burning Fever; and then 
School-miftrefles of the fweet Sin, which commonly we 
, call Bawds, innumerable of that foit. For thefe and 
fuch Caufes 'tis thought they ftiall not live above fifty. 

Wife. I, Man -, but this hurts not,tlie good old Wo- 
men. 

% Clowa. 
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Cfoitw. I'foitb yon ar^ fo like one another; that, a 
Man cannot diftinguiih 'em : Now were I an old Wo- 
man, I would delire to go before my Time, and offer 
ipyfclf willingly, two or three Years before* Oh ! ihofc 
are brave Women and worthy to be commended of all 
Men in the World, that, when their Hufbands die, ruit 
to be burnt to Death with em ; there's Honouf and 
tredit ! give mc half a dozen fuch Wives. 

Wife, 1, if her Hnfband were dead before, 'twere a 
reafonabie Requeft ; if you were dead, I could be con- 
tent to be fo. , . . 

Qown. Fie! that's not likely; fbf thoa had{i,.iw(i 
fjusbands before tSc. 

Wife,. Thou wop!d(l,not have me die, wouldfl: tbon> 
Hunband? 

Clown. No, I do not fpeak to that Purpofe; but I 
fay, what Credit it were for me and ihee, if tbou 
wouldtt, then thou ihouIdCl never be fufpedted for 4 
Witch, a t*hyCcian, a Bawd,, or any of thofe things f 
and then how daintily (hould I mourn for thee, how 
fcravely iBould I fee thee buried ; whenj afas ! if he 
goes before, it cannot choofe but be a , great Grief toi 
him to think he has not feen his Wife well burieJ. 
Thiere be fuch virtuous Women in the World ; but too 
, few, too few who defire to die feven Years before their 
Time with all their Hearts. 

IVife. t have not the Heart to be of that Mind ; but, 
indeed. Husband, I think you would have me gone. 

Clown. No, alas ! I fpeak but for your Good and 
your Credit; for when a Woman may-die quickly, why 
fllGuld (he go to Law for her Death? Alack I need not 
M.ilh fhee gone, for thou haft but a fliort Time to ftay 
with me, you do not know how near .'tis, — it muft 
out, you have but a Month to live by the Law. 

Wife. Out, alas ! 

Clown. Nay, fcarce fo much. 

Wife. Oh, oh, oh, my Heart ! {Sweons. 

Cloivtt. I, fo? If thou wouldft go away quietly. 

Vol. IV Q_, 'twere 
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^wcre fwceilydone, and like a kind Wife; lie but a 

Tittle longer, and the Bell (hall toH for thee. 

VFtfe. Oh my Heart, but a Month to live ? 

Clown. Alas; why, wouldft thou come, back again 
for a Month, I'll throw her down again— Oh ! Woman, 
lis not three Weeks, I think a Fortnight is the moft. 
' Wife Nay, then 1 am gone already. [^Swoom. 

Clown. I would make Halle to the Sexton now, but 
I'm afraid the Tolling of the Bell will wake her again. 
. If (he be fo wife as to go now, — flie ftirs again : there's 
two Lives of the nine gone. • ■ 

■ Wife. OKI wouldft thoa not help to recover me. 
Husband } 

Clown. Alas ! I could not find in my Heart to hold 
thee by thy Nofe, or box ihy Checks, it goes againft my 
Confcience. 

ff^i/e, I will not be thus frighted to my Death, 
Pll fearch the Church Records : a Fortnight ! 
TH too little of Confcience, I cannot be fo near; 

Time, if thou be'ft kind lend me but a Year. ^Exlf. 
Clown. What a Spight's this, that a Man cannot per- 

fijade his Wife to die in any Time wichher Good-will. 

1 have another befpoke already; though a Piece of oJd 
Beef will ferve to- Breakfafl, yet a Man would be glad 
of a Chicken to Supper. The Clerk, I hope-, under- 
ftands no Hebrew, and cannot write backward what he 
hath, writ forward already, and then I am well. enough. 
'Tis but a Month at moftj if that were gone, my 
Venture comes in with her two for one, 'tis Ufc enough 
p'Confcience, for a Broker, if he had a Confcience. 

lExit, 
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S C E N E ir. 

Bmer Eugenia at one Door, Slinqiiides,. Caart/Vr/ at the 
other, 

Eug. Gentlemea Counicrsl 

I Cour, All your ServantsvowVl, Lady. 

Eug. Oh ! I fhall kilt myfelf with infinite Laaghter ! 
Will Nobody take my Part ! 

Sim. An't be a laughing Bufinefs, put it to n:e ; YvA 
one of the beft in Europe, my Father died laR too, I 
have the moft Caufe. 

.. Eug. You have pick'd out fuch a Timcj fweet Gen- 
tlemen, to make your Spleen a Banquet. 

Sim. Oh, the Jeft, Lady ! I have a Jaw ftands ready 
for't, ril gape half-way and meet it. 

Eug., My old Husband, that cannot fay his Prayers 
out for Je^loufy and Madnefs, at your coming firft to 

woo me — '■ 

. Sim. Well faid< 

1 Cour, Go on. 

2 0)ur. On, on. 

Eug. Takes Counfel With the Secrets of all Art to 
make hi mfelf youthful ajjain. 

Sim. How ? youthful ^ ha, ha, ha ! 

£af. A Man of forty-five he would fain feem to be 5 
or fcarce fo much, if he might have bis Will, indeed. 

Sim, t, but his white. Hairs 1 they'll betray his 
Hoarinefs. 

Eug, Why there you are wide ; he's iwl the Man 
you take him for, nor will you know him when you fee 
him again, there will be Eve to one laid upon that. 

I Cour. How ? 

Et^, Nay, you did well to laugh faintly there, I pro* 
mife you, 1 think he'll outlive me now^ aiu} deceive 
Law and all. 

Sim. Marry, Gout forbid ' 

C^a Ettg* 
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Eug. You little think he was at Fencing- fchool at 
Four o'clock this JS1orning> 

Sim. How, at Fencing- fchool ? 
•Eug. .Elfc give no Truft to Woman. 

Sim. By this Light I do not like nimj then i he's Hki 
to live longer than I, for he may kill me firft, now. 

Eug. His Dancer now came in as I met yoUi . 

I Cour. His Dancer too. 

Eitg. They obferve Turns and HoukS with him, the 
great French Rider will be here at Ten with his cucvet- 
jng Horfe. 

a C<!w;..Thefe botwiihftanding, his Hair and Wrinkles 
will betray his Age. 

. Eug. I'm fure his Head and Beard, as he has order'd 
it, look not paft fifty now : he'll bring't to forty' within 
th^fe four Days, for nine Times an Hour, at }eaft, he 
takes a black Lead Comb and. combs it over ; three 
' Quarters of his Beard is under Fifty ; there's but alittle 
Tuft of fourfcore left, all of one Side, which, will be 
black by Monday, And, to approve my Truth, fee, 
where he comes : laugh foftly. Gentlemen, and look 
upon him. , 

'■ ' - Enter Lyfander, • ; 

Sim. Now by this Hand he's almofl; black i'th'Mooth, 
indeed4 

. -t Cour. He fiiould die ftiortly, then. 
'■ ' Sim. Marryi methinks he dies too faft ali'eady, for he 
was all white but a Week ago. 

1 Cour. Oh ! this fame Coney-white takes an excel- 
^Icnt Black ; too foon, a Mifchief on't. 

2 Cour. He will beguile us all, if that Httle Tuft 
northward turn black too. 

Eug. Nay, Sir, I wonder 'tts fo'long a turning. , 
- Sim. May be fome Fah-y's Child held forth, at Mid- 
night has pifs'd upon that Side. 
J Cour. Is this the Beard?* ' 

l-yfan* 
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Lyfan- Ah, Sirrah ! my young Boys, 1 fliall be for yxiu. 
This little mangy Tuft takes up more Time 
Than all the Beard befide. Come you a wooing 
And I alive aiid lufty ? you (hall find 
An Alteration, Jack-boys, 1 have a Spirit yet, 
(An I could match my Hair to't, there's the Fault,) 
And can do Offices of Youth yet lightly : 
At lead, I will do, though it pain me a little. 
Shall noc a Man, for a little foolilh Age, 
Enjoy his Wife to himfelf ? ir.oft young Court Tits 
Play Tom-boy's Tricks with her, and he alive ? ha ! 
I have Blood that will not bear it i yet, I confcfs, 
J fljould tje at my Prayersr— but where's the Dancer, there ? 

Enter Dancer, ■ ■ 

Banc. Here, 6ir. 

Lyfan. Come, come, come, one TtJck a Day, 
And I (hall foon recover all again. 

Eug, 'Slight, an you laugh too loud, we arc all dif- 
cover'd, Gentlemen. 

Sim. And I have a fcurvy grinny Laugh o'mine own. 
Will fpoil all, Fm afraid. 

Eug. Marry, take Heed, Sir. 

Sim. Nay, an 1 (hould be bang*d I can't leave it; 
Pup, there 'tis. 

Eug. Peace ! oh. Peace ! 

Lyfan. Comr,I am ready, Sir. 
I hear the Church Book's loft, where I was born. 
And thai (hall fet me back one and twenty Years,; 
There is no little Comfort left in that. 
And my three Court-codlings that look parboil'd, 
As if they came froit; Cup:d's Scalding houfe 

Sim. He means me 'fpecially,i hold my Life. 

Dane. What Trick will your old Wor(hip learn this 
Morning, Sir ? 

Lyfan. Marry, a Trick, if thou couldft leach a Mao 
To keep his Wife to him(elf, Pd fain learn that 

(^3 Dane* 
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Dane. TTiat's a hard Trick, for an oid Man 'fpedally; 
The Horfe-trick comes the neareft. 

Lyfan, Thou fayft true, I'Faich 
They muft be hors'd indeed, elfe there's no keeping on'em 
And Horfe-play at fourfcore is not fo ready. [Sir. 

Dane. Look you, here's your WorOiip's Horfe-^ck. 

Lyfan. Nay, fay not fo ; 
'Tis none of mine ; I fall down Horfe and Man, 
If 1 but offer at it. 

Dane. My Life for yours. Sir. 

Lyfan. Say*ft thou me fo J 

Dane. Well offcr'd, by my Viol, Sir. 

Ljifan, A Pox of this Horfe-trick, 'tis play'd tlie 
Jade with me 
And given me a WretKh i'th' Back. fGround. 

Dane. Now here's yourlnturne, and your Trick aboTC 

Lyfan. Pry'thee no more, unlefs ;hou haft a Mind 
To lav me under-ground -, one of thcfc Tricks 
Is enough in a Morning. 

Dane. For your Galliard, Sir, 
You arc compleat'enoogh ; I, and may challenge 
The proudeft Coxcomb of 'em all, I'll ftand to't. 

Lyfan. 'Faithandl haveothcrWeaponsforihcrcftloo, 
I have prepar'd for 'cm, if e'er I take 
My Gregorics here again. 

Sim. Oh ! I (hall burft, I can hold out no longer. 

Eu^. He fpoils all. 

Lyfan. The Devil and his Grinners ! are you come J 
Bring forth the Weapons, we (hall find you Play, 
All Feais of Youth too, Jack -boys ; Feats of Youth : 
Your own Road -ways, you Glifterpipes. I'm old, you 

fay; 
Yes, parlous old, Kids, an vou mark me well. 
This Beard cannot get Children, you lank Suck-«ggS) 
%Jnlcfs fiich Weefels come from Court to help us. 
"We will get our owq Brats, you lecherous Dog-bolts. 
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Enter ivllh Glafej. , ■ 

Well faid, dowh with 'cm, now we ihall fee your Spirits. 
What, dwindle you already ? 

2 Cour. \ have no Quality. 

Sim. Nor I, unlefs Drinking may be rcckon'd for one. 

I Cour, Why S/m, it fiiali. 

Lyfan. Come, dare you chufc your Weapon, now ? 

1 Cour. 1, Dancing, Sir, an you will be (o hafly. 
Lyjan. We're for you. Sir. 

2 Cour. Fencing, L 

Lyfan. We'll anfwer you too. 

Sim. I'm for Drinking ; your wet Weapon there. 

Lyfan. That wet one has coft many a Princock's Life, 
And I will fend it through you, with a Powder. 

Sim. LctitcomCjWithaPox ; I care not, fo't be Drink, 
I hope ray Guts will hold, and that's e'en all 
A Gentleman can iocA for of fuch TrilUbubs. 

Lyfan, Play the firft Weapon ; come ftrike, ftrike, 
I fay. 
Yes, yes, you fttall be firft ; 111 obferve Court Rules : 
r^ Galliard Laminiard. 
Always the worft goes foreraoft, (6 'twill prove, I hope. 
So Sir, you've fpii your I'oifon ; now come \. 
Now, forty Years go backward and affift me ! 
Fall from mc half my Age, but for three Minutes, 
That 1 may feci no Crick ; 1 will put fair for't. 
Although I hazard twenty Sciaticas. 
So, I have hit yoa. 

1 Cour. You've done well, I'faith, Sir. 
Lyfan. If you confefs it well, 'tis excellent. 

And I have hit you foundly i I am warm now, . 
The fecond Weapon inftandy, 

2 Cour. What, fo quick, Sir ? 

Will you not allow yourfelf a Breathing Time ? 

Lyfan. I've Breath enough at all Times, Lucifer's 
Mulk-cac, 

CL4 To 



3,a,l,;t!dbvG00glc 



±32 THE OLD LAW. 

To give your perfura'd Worfhip three Venues, '• 
A found old Man puts his Thiuft better home 
Than a fpic'd young Man — there L 

a Cour, Then, have at ypii, fcUffcore. 

Lyfan. You lye, twenty, 1 hope, and you fliall find itt 

Sim. I'm glad I inifs'd this Weapon, 1 had an Eye 
Popp'd out ere this Time, or my two Butter-teeth 
Thruft down my Throat inftead of a SJap-drag^n. 

Lyfan, There's two : Peniweezlp. [they ftnit. 

DanCf Excellently rocch'd, Sir. 

8 Cour. Had ever Man .(ach Luck ? fpeak y.our Opi- 
nion, Gentlemen. , , [ftili, 

Sim. Methinks your Luck's good that.your Eyes are la 
Mipe TFould have dropp'd out like a Pig's half-roafietJf 

Lyfan. Tjiere warns a chird-7^an,d tjjere 'tis qgaio. 

2 Cour. The Pevil has ftecl'd him. 
Lug. What a ftrong Fiend js Jcaloufy ! 
Lyfan. You are difpatch'd, Bear-whelp. 
Sim. Now comes tpy Weappn in. 
Lyfan. Here Toadftool, hpre. 

*Tis you and 1 mufl play thcfe three wet Venues. 
Sjm. Venue ia Pf«/Vi Glaffesj let 'cm, come. 
They'll bruife no Klelh, I'm fure, nor break no Boncf. 

3 Cour. Yet you may drink your Eyes out, Sir. 
S(/n. I, but that's poching ; t^en tl}cy go vpluntarllyi' 

J do npt 
Love 10 have 'em thcuft out, whether they ^ill or no. 

Lyfan. Here's your firft Weapon, Duck's-mcat. 

Sim. How ! a Dulcb what d' you call 'em, 
fStead of a German Fanlchion ; a (hrewd Weapon, 
And, of all things, liard to be taken down: 
Yet down It iRuft, I tiavc a Nofe goes inio't ; 
I /l.a!i drink double, i think. 

I C'.ur. 1 he fooner off, Sim. 

Lyjan. Til pay you Ipecdily — ■- with a Trick 

I learnt once amongil Dj unkards, here's Half-pike. 

Sim, Half-pltje comes well afisr Dutch what do you 
call '■■ ra, 

■' fbrii ^i-ffa^j— — 
Vt- jv, or f^cnuc, il> the rpeiliiiJ 61 ihe limcs, fignifiea a Bout. M. M. 

*' They'd 
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They'd never be afunder by thdr Good-will. 

I Cour. Well puH'd of an old Fellow. 

Lyfan. Oh, but your Fellows 
Pull better at a Rope, 

I Cour. There's a Hair, Sim. 
In that jjlafs. 

Sim. An't be as long as a Halter, down it goesj 
Jio Hair (hall crofs ipe,. 

ty/an. I make you (link worfe than your Polecats do. 
Here's long Sword your laft Weapon. 

Sim. No more Weapons. 

1 Cqur. Why, how npw, Sim? bear up, thou 

fbam'ft us all, elfe. 
Sim- 'Slight I (hall (hame you worfe, an I ftay longer. 
I have got the Scotoma '» in my Head already, 
The Whimfey ; you all turn round — do not you dance. 
Gallants? [laft Venue. 

? Cofir. Pifli ! what's all this? why S/'ot. look the 
Sim. No more Venues go down here, for ihefe two 
are coming up again. 

2 Cour.- Out ! the Difgrace of Drinkers ! 
Sim, Yes, 'twill out. 

Do you fmell nothing yet? 

I Ceur. Sinejl ? 

Sim. Farewell quickly then J It will do, if Iftay. [£a:/V. 

I par. A Foil go with thee. 

Lyfan, What (hall ^e put down Youth at her own 
Virtues i" 
Beat Folly in her own Ground ? wondrous much ! 
Why may not we be held as full fufficicnt 
To love our own Wives, get our own Children, 
And live in free Peace 'till we be diffolved, 
por fuch Spring- butterflies that are gaudy wing'd, 
Biit^no more Subfiance that thofe Shamble-flies 
Which Butchers Bnys fnap between Sleep and Waking? 
-Come but to crufii you once, you are but Maggots, 
'For all your beamy Out-fides. 

'» Siotima, ihe Greelt.for Fenlga. M. M . 

Enter 
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Enter Cleamhes. 

Here's Cleanthes, 
He comes to chide ; — lei him alone a little, 
Our.Qaufe xvill be reveng'd ; look, look, his Face 
Is fet for'Hormy Weather ; do' bii: mark 
How the Clouds gather in ir, 'twill pour down ftraight, 

Cifiin. ftlethinks, I partly know you, that's my Grief. 
Could you not all be iofl:,' that had been handfome, 
But to be known at all 'tis more than (liamefiil ; 
Why, was not yourName wont to be Lyfander? 

Lyfan. 'Tis fo OiH, Coz. 

Clean. Jucigmeni, defer thy coming 1 elfe this Man's 
miferable. 

^ug. I tolii you there xvould be a Shower anon. 

2 Cour. We'll in and hide our Noddles. 

\ExEunt Courtiers and Eugenia. 

Clean. What Devi! brought this Colour' to your Mind 
Which, fmce your Childhood, I never faw you wear ? 
You were ever of an innocent Glofs 
Since I was ripe for Knowledge ; and would you lofe it. 
And change ihe Livery of Saints and Angels 
For this niixt Monftroufnefs ; to force a Ground 
That has been fr> long h-.tllowed like a Temple,' ■ 
To bring forth Fruits of Earth now, and turn back 
To the wild Cries of Luft, and the Complexion 
Of Sin in Aft, loft and long fmce repented ? 
Would you begin a Work ne'er yet attempted i 
To pull Time backward ? 
See what your Wife will do ; are your Wits perfeft ? 

Lyfan. My Wiis? 

Clean. 1 like it ten Times worfe, for it had been fafet 
■Now to be msd, and more excufable. 
1 hear you dance again, and do ftrange Follies. 

hiftm. I uuill: confefs, 1 have been put to fome, Co>. 

Clean, And vet you are not mad ; pray, fay not fo : 
Give live tll^: Comfort of you, that you are mad, 

That 
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Tbat I may think you are at worft i for if 

You are not mad, I then muft guefs yoo hare 

The firft of fome Difcafe, was never heard of, 

"Which may be worfe than Madnefs, and more fearful] 

You'd weep to fee yourfelf, elfe, and your Care 

To pray wou'd quickly turn you white again. 

I had a Father, had he liv'd his Month out 

But to haTo feen this mofl prodigious Folly, 

There needed not the Law to have cut him off: 

The Sight of this had prov'd bis Executioner, 

And broke bis Heart j be would have held it equal 

Done to a Sanfluary ; for what is Age 

Bat the holy Place of Life, Cbapcl of Eafe 

For all Men's wearied Mifcrics ? and to rob 

That of her Ornament, it is as accurft 

As from a Prieft to ftcal a holy Veftment, 

I, and convert it to a Cnful Covering. [£»/ Lyfan> 

I fee't has done bim good ; Bleffing go with it. 

Such as may make him pure again. 



Enter Eugenia. 

Evg- 'Twas bravely touch'd I'faithj, Sir. 

dean. Oh, you are welcome. 

Eug. Exceedingly well handled. 

Oean. "Tis to you I come ; he fell but in my Way. 

Eug. You raark'd his Beard, Coufin. ; 

Clean. Mjrk me 

Eug. Did you ever fee Hair fo cbang'd ? 

Clean. 1 muft be forc'd to wake her, loudly too. 
The Devil has rcck'd her fo fad aileep— Strumpet ! 

Eug. Do you call, Sir J 

Clean. Whore ! 

Eug. How do you, Sir ? 

Clean. Be I ne'er fo well 
I muft be (ick of thee, th'art a Difeafe 
That ftickefl to the Heart, — as all iuch Women are. 

Eug. What ails our Kindred ? , 

CUan. 
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Clean. Blefs me, flie fleeps ftlll ! 
"What a dead Modefty is in this WomaH, 
Will never blulh again I. Look on thy Work . 
But with a cbriftian Eye, 'twould, turn thy Heairt: 
Into a Shower of Blood, to be the Caufe 
Of that old Mac's Deftru^lipr,, (think ni^n't,) 
Kuin eternally ; for, thiough thy loofe; Follies, 
Heaven has.found him a faint Servant lately. 
His GooiJnefs has gone backward, and ingender'd 
With his old Sins again ; be has loft his Vrayers 
And. all the TCars that were Companions with 'em ; 
And like a blind-fold Man, giddy and blinded, 
Thinking he goes right onllill, fwerves but oneFoop . 
And turns to the fame.PJace where he itt out i 
So be, that took his Farewell of the World, 
And caft the Joys behind him out of Sight, 
Summ'd up his Hours, made even with Time aad Men^ 
Is now in Heart arriv'd at Youth again ; 
All by thy Wiidnefs, thy too hatly Uift 
Has driven him to this ftrange Apoftacy ; 
Immodefly like thine was never cqual'd. 
I've heard of Women, (fliall i call 'em fo?) 
Have welcom'd Suitors ere tlie Corpfe were cold j 
But thou, thy Husband living — thou'rt top boM. 

Etig. Wtll, have you done now, Sir? 

Clean. Look, look! Ihe fmilcsycc. 

,}Lug. All this is nothing lo a Mind refoly'd, 
' AJk any Woman. that, flie'll tell you fo much. 
You have only Ihewn a pretty faucy Wit, 
Wtikh I fiirtll not forget, nor to requite it.— 
Yon fliall tiear from me ihortly. 

Chan. Shamelefs Woman, ' 
I take my Counfel from thee, 'tis too honell, 
And leave thee wholly to thv ftronger Mailer : 
Blefs the Sex of thee from tlice ! that's my Prayer. 
Were all like thee, fo impudently common,. 
'J'here's no Man would be found to wed a Womaot 

lExit. 
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Eu^. I'll fit you glorioufly ; 
He that attempts to take away my Pleafure, 
I'll take away his Joy ; and I can 'fure him 
His concjal'd ■Fathet p3"ys;for't. .' 1*11 e'tfn^ftir. 
Him that I mean to make ray Husband next. 
And he (hall tell the Duke. — Mafs, here he comes. 

t Efiler Simomdcs- '^■ 

Sim. Has h^d a ?out with me too, 

Eug, What? not-fince, Sir? - ,^ ■• ' 

Sim. A FHrr, a little Flirtj h^ call'd me flrange Names; 
Bnt I ne'er minded him, '■ . ' ' ■ ' ■''" ' 

' Eug. Yoii flAll.cJait liiia, Sir, when hc-iis tittle 
minds you. 

Sim. I likr that well., , ■'. ' •' ■ ^ 

I love to be.r<te^ig*d whcn-nobne-thraka^tjf me. , ' 
There's little Diinger thai Way. ■' ■ --' ■'-■ >;' 

Eug. This «'it then ; ' ■ ■ .: >■ 

He you ftiaH'fitUte,' your Stroke ftall be profound, ' 
And yet your Foe not ^uefs, who gave the Wotfnd.- '^ ■ 



Sim (ymjTfoth, UoTe to gire i'ucb W^nd«. 



'xeunt. 



The End of the Thihd Act. 
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Enter Clown, Butler, B^ififf, fa^lor, Cooi, DrawtTf 
Wench, 

Draw. XX TElcosne, Gentlemen ! wiU.you not draw 
VV iiear?wiHyt)udrinkatDoor^GenrleBien? 

But. Oh! the Summer Air is h^t 
' Drdte. What Wiae will it pieafe ypu drjobi Gentle* 
men .' / ' I 

But. De 0are, Sirrah. 'f-E*^ T>rav}er. 

; Clozvn. Whw: y*are all fpcd already, Bvllifs \ 

Cook My Widov's on the Spir^ ujid h^f ready> Lad, 
a Turn or two more and I have deaewit^ ber. 

C/*WP' TbcB, Cook» I b<^,you I»9iyfl*b»fl:pd her be- 
fbre.tbiiS Time* ■ ,,! ,,. 

Cwi-rARtJ ftuck Iier, with Bofemarj tx)0, to- fwceten 
^er-i Oie was tainted ere flie came i6 my Hands. What 
an old Piece of Flefli of Fifty-nine, Eleven Months, and 
upwards ! (he muft needs be Fly-blown. 

Clown* Put her off, put her oS, though you lofe by 
her 1 the Weather's hot. 

Cook, Why, Drawcf,?;- , . . 

Ejiter Drawer. 

Draw. By and by — here. Gentlemen, here's the 
Quinieffence of Greece j the Sages never drunk better 
Grape. 

Cook. Sir, the mad Greeks of this Age can tafte their 
Palermo as well as the fage Greeks did before 'em — Fill, 
Lick-fpiggot. 

Draw. Ad imum. Sir. 

down. My Friends, I muft doubly invite you all the 
fifth of the next Month, to the Funeral of my firft Wife, 

and 
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aud to ihe Marriage of my Second ; my two to dnie, this 
is IheJ 

O}ok, I hopefome of ua will be ready for the FuBeral 
of our Wives by (hat Time, to go with thee ; bat fbalt 
they be both of a Day I 

■ 'Clown.- Oh !' beft of all, Sir ; where Sorrow arid Joy 
meet together, one will help away with another the bet- 
ter. Befides, there will be Charts fav'd too; the 
fame Rofctnary that ferves for the Funeral, will ferVe 
for the Wcddiogi 

Buf. How long do you' make Account to be a Wi- 
dower, Sir? - 

Clown. Some half an Hour, long enofigfli O'Confci- 
ence. Corner come,-' let's have fome Agility j is there 
noMufick in the Houfe? ^ 

Draw. Yes, Sir, here arc fwect Wire-drawers in the 
Houfe. 

Ceofi. Ohi th?t makes il^em and you feldompart, 
you ace Wine-drawers, and they Wire- drawers.. 

7ayl. And both goverii by the Pegs. too. 

ClozvR. And you have Pipes ift your Concert too. 

Draw. And Sack-biiEts too,. Sic; 

But. But th? Heads of jpurlnftruments difTer ; yours 
are Hogihe9d3,,.their*s Cittern and Gittein H^ads. 

Bail. All wooden Heads j there tliey meet again. 

Cook. Bid 'ein Arike up, we'll have a Dance ; Cnoiho^ 
come, thou fhah foot it too. {Exil Drawer. 

Clown. No dancing with me, we have Strtn here. 

Cook. Siren? 'Tvias Hir en the f HIT Greek, Man. 

Cloivfu Five Drachms of that ; I fay Siren the fair 
Greek, and fo are all fair Greeks. 

Cock. A March, five Drachms her Name was Hiren, 

Clown. Siren's Name was Siren for five Drachms. 

Cook. 'Tis done. 

Tayl. Take heed what you do, Gnotho. 

Clozvti. Do not I know our own Country-women, 
Siren and Nell of Greece, two of the faireft Greeks that 
ever were. 

Cook. Thar JJe// was Helien of Greece too. 

. 4 Cltnvn. 
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C/owtt. As long as (he tarried with her Husband, {he 
Was EJUn j but, after (he came to Troy, fhe was Neii of 
Troyf or bonny iV>//, whether you wiU or no. 

Tayl. Why, did ihe grow fliorter, when flic came to 
Troy? 

Clown. Sne grew longer, if yoi» mark the Stwy. 
When Ihe grew to be an Ell, ihe was deeper than any 
Yard ,of "Troy could reach by a Quarter ; there was 
Crejfida was T^rey .Weight, and JV<?// was Avomlapois ;. 
ihe held more, by four Ounces, than Creffida. 

Bail. 1 bey fay Ok caufed many Wounds to be givea 
in Troy. 

Clown. True ; (he was wounded there berfelf, anc] 
cur*d again by Plaifter of Partj, and, CTcr fines, that 
has been us'd to flop Holes with.' 

Enter Drawer. 

■'■ Draw. Gentlemcfl, if ydu be difpofed to be mcrty, 
the Mnftck is ready to ftrike iip, and here's a Concert 
of mad Greeks ; I know not wheihcr they be Men or 
Women, or between both, they hate, ^hat you call 
'em. Wizards on their r aces *°. 

Cook. Wizards, good Matf Lick-fpiggoi ? 

But. If they be wife Women, they may be WIzarA 
too- 

• Draw. They 3efii*e to enter aniongfl: any merry Com- 
pany of Gendemen-good-feHows for a Strain or two.' 

Enter old Ifmsnj GnothoV Dance. 
"' Coot. We'll ftrain ourfeWes with 'em, fay j let'em 
come ; now for ihe Honour of Epire^ 
• Clown. No dancing with me, wc have Siren here. 

" 'T/je Dance of old Women maji'd, then offer to take 
ihe Men., they agree all hut Gnotho, he ^ts with 
hit Wench^ after they whifper. 

' ** Fixurtlt-eniheirFacr.', 

It is evitlent, by ihc Cook't correAmg him, ihM the Drawer e«llod 
tbeiu Wizard', u he docs again in his repl}'. M, M. 
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Cooi. i, (0 kind ? thrti every one his Wench to his 

fcveral Room : Gnotboi we are all provided how as you 

are. \_£xeunt eath with bu Wift. Manent-Chivn^ 

Wer:c/j, Gllotho's Wife unmajk'd. 

' Clown. I fliail have two^ it fcems : AWay ! I have 
Siren here already. 

Wifi. What, a Meritiaid ? 

Clown. No, but a Maid, Horfe-face; oh ! old-. Wo- 
man, is it you ? 

Wife. Yes,, 'tis I ( all the reft have gull'd themfelves, 
and taken their oWn Wives, and (hall know that they 
have done more than they can well anfwer; but I pray 
you. Husband, what are you doing: 

Clown. 'Faith, thus /hould I do, if thou wcrt dead, 
old -4f. and thou haft not long 10 lire, I'm fure. We 
have Siren here. 

IVife. Art ihou io Ihamelefs, whilft I dm livliig, to 
keep one utldcr my Nofe ? 

Ciown. No /Ig. I do prize her far above thy Nofe i 
If thou wouldft lay me both thine Eyes in ray Hand to 
boot, I'll not leave her ; art not aftiatn'd to be feen iii a 
Tavern, and haft fcarce a Fortnight to live ? oh ! old 
Woman, what art -thou? miift thoU find no Time ti3 
think of thy End ? 

Wife. O unkind Villain ! 

Clown. Atid then, Sweet^heart, thou (halt hsve two 
new Gowns ; and the beft of this old Woman's fliall 
make thee Rayments for the Working-days. 

Wife. O Rafcal ! doll thou quarter idy Cbaths alrea- 
dy too ! 

Clown. Her Huffs wilt fervc thee for nothing but to 
wafh Dilhes ; for thou (hall haVC nine of the new 
t^aftiton. 

fFife. Impudent Villain ! Ihamelefs HaHot ! 

Clown, You may hear ftie never wore any but RalU 
ill her Life^time. 

Wife, Let me come, 1*11 tear the Strumpet from him. 

Clown, Dar'ft thou call my Wife Strumpet, thou Pre* 
terpluperfeft Tcnfc of a Woman ? I'li make thee do 

Vql.. IV. ft Penaiice 
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Penance in tbe Sheet thou Ihah be buried m ; abufe mf 
Choree ? my two to one? 

Wife. No, unkind Villain ! Ill deceive ihec yet : 
I have a Reprieve for five Years of Life j 
1 am with Child. 

ff^encb. Cud fo, Gnotho, III not tarry fo long ; Kk 
Years \ I may bury two Husbands by that Time. 

Clown, Alas ! give the poor Woman Leave to talk ; 
fhe with Child ? I, with a Puppy ; as long as I have thee 
by me, Ihe (hall not be with Child, I warrant thee. 
' Wife. The Law,' and thou, and all, (hall find I am 
with Child. 

Clown. I'll take my corporal Oath I begat it not ; and 
then thou dieft for Adultery. 

Wife. No matter ; that will afk fomc Time in tlie 
Proof. 

Clown. Oh ! you'd be fton'd to Death, would yoii? 
all old Women would die o' that Faftjion with all their 
Hearts ; but the Law fliall overthrow you,, the t'other 
way, firft. 

Wench. Indeed if it be fo, I wtU not linger fo long, 
Cnotbo. 

Clown. Away, awayt fome Botcher has got it; 'ti« 
'but aCulhion, I warrant thee: The old Woman is loth 
to depart ; Ihe never fung other Tune in her Life. 

Wench. We will not have our Nofes bor'd with a 
Culhion, if it be fo. 

Clown. Go, go thy Ways, thou old Almanack at the 
Twenty-eighth Day of December^ e'en almofl: out of 
Date ; down on thy Knees, and make thee ready ■, fell 
fome of thy Cloaths to buy thee a Death's Head, and 
put upon thy Middle-finger; your leaflconfidering Bawds 
do fo much ; be not thou worfe, though thou art an old 
Woman, as (he is j 1 am cloy'd with old Stock -fifli; 
here's a young Perch is fweetcr Meat by half, pr'ythee, 
die before thy Day, if thou canfV, that thou may'ft not 
be counted a Wiich. 

Wife. No, thou art a Witch, and I'll prove it ; I (aid 
I was with Child, thou knew'ft no other but by Sor- 
cery 
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eery. Thou faid'Il it was a Cuftiioft, andfolt'isj thou 
art a Witch for't, I'll be fworn to't. 

Clown, Ha, ha, ha ! I told thee 'iwas a Citfliion. 
Go get thy Sheet ready ; we'll fee thee buried as we go 
to Churco to be fnarricd. Exit. 

Wife. Nay I'll follow thee, and (hew myfelfa Wife." 
I'll plague thee as long as I live with thee ; and I'll bury 
ibme Money before I die, that my Ghoft may h»unt thee 
afterward. Exit, 



S C E N E ir* 

Enter Cleanthesv 

tUeari. What's that ? oh ! nothing but the whifp'ring 
Windi 
fireathcs through yon churlifh Hauthorn that grew rude 
As if it chid me geiitle Breath that kifs'd it. 
I cannot be too circumfpefl, too careful ; 
For in thefe Woods lies hid all my Life's TrCafure, 
Which is too much ever to fear to lofe, 
Though it be never loft ; and if oiir Watchfulnefs 
Ought to be wife and ferinus 'gainft a Thief 
'That comes to fteal our Goods, things all without us. 
That prove Vexation often more than Comfort, 
How mighty ought our Providenfce to be 
To prevent thofe, if any fuch there wefe. 
That come to rob our Bofom of our Joys, 
That only make poor Man delight to live? 
'Piha, I'm too fearful — Fie, fie ! who can hurt me? 
Buc *tis a general Cowardice, that ftiakes 
The Nerves of Confidence; he that hides Treafure, 
Imagiites every one thinks of that Place, 
When 'tis a Thing Icaft minded ; nay, let him change 
The Place coniinually, where'er it keeps, 
There will the Fear keep ftill \ yonder's the Storehoufc 
Of ail my Comfort now — and, fee it fends forth 

R 2 Enter 
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Enier HippoUca. 
A dear one to me, precious chief of Wotticn ? 
How does the good old Soul ? has be fed Well ? 

Hip. Bdhrew me, Sir> be made the beartieft Meal 
To-daj;; 
Much good niay't do his Health. 

CUan. A BldBng on thee, 
Both for thy- News and Wifli. 

Hip. Ht! Stomach, Sir, 
Is botter'd wondroufly, fincc his Concealment. 

Clean. Heav'n has a bleffed WtM-k in't. Come, we're 
fafe here, 
I pr'ythee, call him forth, the Air is much wholfomer. 
Hip. Father. 

fnr^r Leonides. 

Laon. How fwcetly founds the Voice erf a good 
"Woman t 
tt is fo feldom heard, tbat, when it fpeaks. 
It raviibes all Senfes. Lifts of Honour ; 
I've a Joy weeps to fee you, 'tis fo full. 
So fairly fruitful. 

Clean, I hope to fee you often, and return 
Loaden with Blelling^, ftiU to pour on fome i 
I find 'em all in my contented Peace, 
Ahd lofc not one in thoufands, they are difperfed 
So glorioufly, I know not which arc brighteft ; 
I find 'em, as Angels are found, by Legions : 
Firft, in the Love and Honefty of a Wife, 
Which is the firft and chiefeft of all temporal Bleffings; 
. Next in yourfelf, ' which is the Hope and Joy 
Of all my Aftions, my Afiairs, my Wifhes ; 
And, lallly, which crowns all, I find my Soul 
Croivn'd with the Peace of 'em, th'etcrnal Riches \ 
M^n's only Portion for his heaTCixly Marriage, . 

Leoa, Rife, t^ioa art all Obedience, Love, md Good* 
oefs. 

Idare 
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r dare fay that wbicK thoufand Fathers cannot. 

And that's my precious Comfort, never Son 

Was ID the Way more of celeftial Rifmg, 

Thou art fo made (^fuch afcending Virtue 

That all the Powers of Hell cannot fink thee, [a Horn. 

Oean. Ha! 

Leon. What w?s't dillurbed my Joy ? 

Clean. Did you not hear* 
As afar off ? 

'Hip. What my excellent Confort ? 

Clean. Nor yon. 

Hip. I heard a [a Horn, 

dean. Hark, again ? 

Leon. Blefs my Joy ! 
What ails it on a fudden ? 

dean. Now fmcc — lately. 

Leon. 'Tis nothing but a Symptpn of thy Care, Man. 

Clean, Alasl you do not hear we{l. 

Leon. What was't, Daughter ? [£«( Leon. 

Hip. I heard a Sound, twice. [j Horn* 

Clean. Hark ! Louder and nearer ; 
In, for the precions Good of Virtue, quick, Sir! 
Louder and nearer yet ; at Hand, at Hand j 
A Hunting here ? 'tis ftrange ! I never 
jCnew Game followed.in thefe Woods before. 

Znier Duke, Simonides, Courtier^ and Executioner, 

Hip. Now let 'em come and fpare not. 

Clean. Ha ! *tis,-r-is*t not the Duke ? — look fparingly. 

Hip. 'Tis he ; but what of that ? Alas, take heed. 
Sir! 
Your Care will overthrow us. 

Clean. Come it ftail not. 
Lei's fet a plcafant Face upon our Fears, 
Though our Hearts fhake with Horror,— ha, ha, ha 1 

Duke. Hark! . . 

Clean. Pr'ythce, proceed; 
I'm taken with thefe light things bfinitely, 

R 3 Sino; 
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Since the old Man's Deccafe ; ha ! — fo they parted ? ha, 
ha, ha ! [merry 

Duke. Why how (hould I believe this? Look, he's 
As if he had no fuch Charge ? One with that Care 
Could never be fa ; flill he holds his Temper, 
'And 'tis the fame ilill, with no Difference, 
He brought his Father's Corpfe to the Grave with. 
He laugh'd thus then, you know. 

1 Q/ur. I, he may laugh, my Lord ; 
Thiit (hows but how he glories in bis Cunning j 
And, perhaps, done more to advance bis Wit, 
Than to exprefs Affeftloo to his Father, 
That only he has over-reacb'd the Law. 
j^im. He cells you right, (ny Lard, his own CoufiiiT 
German 
Revcal'd it firft to me ; a frec-tongued Woman, 
And very excellent at telling Secrets. 

Duke.' If a Contempt can be (q neatly carried j 
It gives me Caufe of Wonder, 

Sim, 'Troth, my Lord, 
Twill prove a delicate Cozening, I believe: 
I'd have no Scrivener offer to come near it, 
Duke. Cleanibes. 
Clean. My lov'd Lprd, 
Duke. Not mov'd a whit! 
Conflant to Lightnefs ftill? 'tis ftrange to meet yoi} 
Upon a Ground fo unfrequented, Sjr : 
This does not fit your Paffion ; y«u're for Mirth^ 
Or I miftake you mucl). 
Cle-att' But finding it 
Grow t.Q a noted imperfeflion in me, 
(For any Thing too much is vicious) 
1 come to thefe difconfolate Walks, of Purpofc 
Only to dull atjd ta.kp aWay the Edge on't. 
I ever had a greater Zeal to Sadnefs; 
A natural Fropenfion, I cqnfefs, my Lord, 
Before that chearful Accident fell out. 
If I may call a Father's Funeral chearful, 
, \yithouE Wrong done to Duty or my Lore. 

■ '"■■ '^ Pf^ 
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Duke. It feems, then, you take Plcafure in thefc 
Walks, Sir. 

Clean, Contemplative Content I do, my Lord : 
TWcy bring into my Mind oft' Meditations 
So fwectly precious ", that in the Parting 
I find a Shower of Grace upon ray Cheeks, 
They take their Leave fo feelingly. 

Duke. So, Sir? 

Cleaif' Which is a kind of grave Delight, my Lord. 

Duke. And I've a Imall Caufe, Cleanth^s, to afford you 
The leaft Delight that tas a Name, 

Clean. My Lord ? 

Sim. Now it begins to fadge. 

I Cour. Peace ! thou art fo greedy, Sim, 

Dtike. In your Ejfcefs of Joy you have exprcfs'd 
Y9ur Rancour and Contempt againft my Law : 
Your Smiles deferve Fining, you have profefs'd 
Pcrilion openly, e'en to my Face, 
Which might be Death, a little more inceofed* 
You do not come for any Freedom here. 
But for a Projeft of your own ; 
Bui ^11 that's known to be contentful to thee 
Shall in the Ufc prove deadly. Your Life's mine. 
If ever Wiy Prefupipiion do but lead thee 
Into thefe Walljs again, — I, or that Woman, — 
I'll have 'em waich'd a Purpofcr— 

I CDKr.,Now, now, his Colour ebbs and flows. 

Sim. Mark hers too. [Man, now ! 

Ufp. Oh ! who ftiall bring Food to the poor old 
Speak fomewhat, good Sir, or we're loft for ever ! 

»' Medilaiiaiu 

Safv^eetly preciott!, &c. 
I am not food of exclamatory Piaife on particular PafTages of Au- 
thors ; but this is fo uncommonly beautiful, that it would fcarce be par- 
donable 10 pafa it by unnoticed, CUaatbn \% u moft amiable Charader 
of filial Duty; ai)d ihia Exptelliqn of infcU Happinefa atiil vinuou* 
Complacency, from the Contcmplaiiou of his having a£ted as became a 
Son in his Situation, is etjual to any Thing I ever read, D. 

H 4 Ckim, 
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CUaa. Oh ! you did wondrous ill to call me again t 
There are not Wprds to help us ; if I entreat, 
Tis Sound that will betray us lyorfe than Silence ! 
Pr'yrhee let Heav'n alone, and let's fay nothing, fa/ide. 
. I Cour, You've flnick 'em dumb, my Lord. 

Sim. Look bow Guilt looks ! 
I would not have chat Fear upoii my Flefli, 
To (ive Ipa Fathers. 

Clean. He is fafe ftill, is he not ? "1 

Hifj. Oh ! you do lU to doubt it. I a^rl. 

C/fan. Thou art all Goodnefs. J 

Sim. Now does your Grace believe ? 
Duie. 'Tis too apparent. 
Search, make a ipeedy Search j for the Impofture 
Cannot be far off, by the Fear it fends. 
Clean. Ha ! 

Sim. He has the Lapwing's Cunning, I'm afraid, mj 
Lord, 
That cries moft when fhe's fanheft from the Neft. 
Cledn. Oh we're betray'd. 
Hip. Betray'd, Sir? 

Sim. See, my Lord, ■; 

It conies out more and more ftill. [Exeunt Courliert 

Clean. Bloody Thief, WSim. 

Come from that Place, 'tis facred Homicide, 
'Tis not for thy adulterate Hands to touch it. 

Hi/>. Oh miferable Virtue 1 what Biftrefs 
Art thou in at this Minute I 

0£an. Help me, Thunder I 
For my Power'slolt; Angels, flioot Plagues and help mel 
Why are thcfe Men in Health, and I lo Heartrfick! 
Pr why ihould Nature have that Power in me 
To levy up a Thoufand bleeding Sorrows,' 
And not oiie Cotpfort ? only make me lie 

f.ikc the poor Mockery of an Earthquake here S 
anting with Horror, and have not fo much Force 
\n all ipy Vengeance, to fliake a Villain qff me? 
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Enter Courtiers, SImonldes, Leonides. 

Hip. Ufe him gently, and Heaven will love you for it. 

C/eaa. Father ! oh Father ! now I fee thee full 
In th/ Affliflion ; thou 'rt a Man of Sorrow, 
But revereticily becom'ft it, that's my Comfort: 
Extremity was never better grac'd 
Than with that Look of thine ; oh ! let nae look ftill. 
For I (hall lofe it : all my Joy and Strength 
Is e'en eclipfed together. I^tcanfgrefs'd 
Your Law, my Lord, let me receive the Sting on't. 
Be once juft, Sir, and let the Offender die : 
He's innocent in all, and I am guilty. 

Leon. Your Grace knows,-when Affedion only fpcaks. 
Truth is not always there 1 his Love, would draw 
An undefcrved Mifery on his Youth, 
And wrong a Peace refolv'd, on both Parts finful, 
'Tis I am guilty of my own Concealment, 
And, like a worldly Coward, injur'd Heaven 
With Fear to go to't-^nojy I fee my Fault, 
And am prepar'd with Joy to fuffer for't. 

Dukf' Go,givehimqui«kDifpatchi let him fee Death; 
And your Prefumption, §ir, ftiall coijic to Judgment. 

^ [Exeunt, with Leonides. 

Hip, He's going! ohjh^'s gone, Sir ! 

Clean. Let me rife. 

Hip. Why do you not, then, and follow ? 

Clean. I ftrive for't. *,.^ 
Is there no Hand of Pi;$:.j^at will eafe me. 
And .take this Villain ftc^.gijt Heart awhile? 

Hip. Alas! he's gone-. 

Clean, A worfe fupgiif%,^isKac« then, 
A Weight more ponderfias,i!.cannot follow. 

Hip. Oh Mifery of.Affii^wn I 

Clean. They will ft^,-. .< , 
Till I can come ; ihey^iaujjbe fo good crer, 
Though they be ne'er fo cruel : 
My la(t Leave mufl: betal^ncthink of that* 
And his laft Blefling gt^n i 1 will not lofe 

That 
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That for a Thoufand Conforts. 

Hip. That Hope's wretched. 

Clian. The iautterable Stings of Fortune^ 
All Griefs, arc to be borne, favc this alcnc ; 
This, like a headlong Torrent, overturns 
The Fraifte of Nature, 
For he that gives us Life firft,, as a Father, 
Locks all his natural Sufferings in our Blood j 
'ihe Sorrow that he fepis too, arc our Heart's, 
They are incorporate to us, 

ifi/h Noble Sir ! 

Qear. Let mc behold thoe weJL 

fiip. Sir ! 
. Clean. Thou flioafd'ft be good. 
Or thou'rt a dang'rous Subftance to be lodg'cj 
So rwar the Heart of Man. 

Hip* What means this, dear Sir? 

Clean. To thy Truft only was this bleffed Secret 
Kindly committed ; 'tis deftroy'd, thoufccft ; 
"What follows to be thought on't ? 

Hip. Mifcrable! 
AVhy here's the Unhappinefs of Woman ftlll, 
That, having forfeited in old Times iheir Trnft, 
Now make their Faiths fufpefled that arc juft. 

Chan. What fliall T fay to all my Sorrows thcp,. 
That look for Sattsfa^ion ,' 

Enter Eugenia. 

Et^. Ha, ha, ha ! Coufin 

Clean. How ill doft thou become this Time I 

Eug. Ha, ha, ha ! 
Why, that's but your Opinion; a young Wench 
Becomes the Time at all Times. Now, Coz, 
We are even : an you be remember'd. 
You left a Stnimpet and a Whore at Home with me, 
And fiich fine field-bed Words, which could not coft yoo 
]^cfs than a Father. 

Clean. Is it come that Way .' 

Bug. Had you an Uncle, 

He 
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He (hould go the fame Way too. 

Clean. Oh Eternity ! 
What Monftcr is this Fiend in Labour with? 

Eug, An Afs-colt with two Heads ; that's flie and you; 
I will not lofe fo glorious a Revenge, 
Not to be underftood in't : I betrayed him. 
And now we're even, you'd bell keep him fo. 

Clean. Is there not Poifon yet enough to kill me ? 

Hip. Oh, Sir, forgive me! it was 1 betray'd him. 

Clean, How ? 

Hip. I. 

Clean. The Fellow of my Heart ? 'twill fpeed me» 
then. 

Hip. Her Tears that never wept, and mine own Pity- 
E'en cozen'd me together { and ftole from me 
This Secret, which fierce Death ftiould not have pur- 
chased. 

Qean, Nay, then we're at an End ; all we are falfe ones. 
And ought to fuffer. I was falfe to Wifdom, 
In trufting Woman ; thou wert faife to Faith, 
In uttering of the Secret ; and thou falfe 
To Goodnefs, in deceiving fuch a Pity. 
We are all tainted fome Way ; but thou word. 
And for thy infe£lious Spots ought to die firfl:. 

[going tojiab Eugenia. 

Eug. Pray turn your Weapon, Sir, upon your Miftrefs ; 
J come not fo ill-friended — refcue. Servants. 

Enter Simonides and Couriiers* 

Clean. Are you fo whorifhly provided \ 
Sim. Yes, Sir, 
She has more Weapons at Command than one. 

Eu^. Put forward, Man ! thou art moft fare to hare 

me. 
^im. i flull be furer, — if I keep behind, though. 
Eug. Now, Servants, Ihew your Love. 
Sim, I'll fhew my Love too afar off. 
^ug. I love to be fo courted, woo mc there. 

Sim. 
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Sim. I love to keep good Weapons, though ne'er 
fought, 
Ym (harper fee witbb than I am vitbouc. 
/f/p. Oh, Gentlemen, Geantbet. 
Eug. Fight ! upon him ! 
CUan. Thy Thirft of Blood proclaims thee now a 

Strumpet. 
Eug. 'Tis dainty, next to Procreation fitting ; 
I'd either be dcftroying Men or getting. 

Enter Officers. 

I Officer, Forbear, on your Allegiance, Gentlemen ! 
He's the Duke's Prifoncr, and we feize upon him 
To anfwer this Contempt againft the Law. 
" Clean. I obey Fate in all things. 

Hip. Happy Refcue ! 

Sim. I would you'd fciz'd upon him a Minute fooncrj 
it had fav'd me a cat Finger: I wonder how I came 
by't, for I never pat my Hand forth, I'm fure ; J 
think my own Sword did cot it, if Truth were known ; 
may be the Wire in the Handle j 1 have liv'd thefe five 
and twenty Years, and never knew what Colour ray 
Blood was of before. I never durft eat Oyfters, nor 
cut Peck-loaves 

Eug. You've Ihown yonr Spirits, Gentlemen j but you 
have cut your Finger. 

Sim. I, the Wedding-finger too, a Pox on't. 

I Cour. Yon'n prove a bawdy Batchelor,, Sim, to 
have a Cut upon your Finger before you are married. 

Sim. I'll nevei draw Sword again, to have fuch a Jeft 
put upon me. 
' . l^xettnt. 



Xbe End of tbe Fourth Act, 
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A C T V. SCENE!. 

Enter Simonides, and the Courtiers, Sword and Mact 
carried before them. 

Sim. T> E ready with your Prilbncr, we'll fit inftantly, 
Jj And rife before Etevenj or when we plcafe; 
Shall we nol. Fellow-judges ? • 

Cour. 'Tis committed 
All to our Power, Cenfure and Pleafure, now 
The Duke hath made us chief Lords of this Scflions, 
And we may fpeak by Fits, or fleep by Turns. 

Sim. Leave that to usj but whatfoe'cr wc do. 
The Prifoner (hall be furc to be condemn'd; 
Sleeping or waking, we're refolv'd on that. 
Before we fet upon him. 

2 Cour. Make you queffion »• 
If not Cleanthes ftand our Enemy, •'' 

KJ" " Makfyou qufjiion 

^lut Cteamhes, iSc. 
This I'aflage, which can hardly be undetflood, I have not ventured 
10 alter ; bui I think it tcould read bmcf thuis : 

Mahyeu quejlion 

^netCieaathciisnurEnfprf? . 

Naj a Concealer afbh Feihcr toe ; 

A vik Examie in ibefc Days of ntlh f 
i, c. Can yeu quijiion if fucb a Ttrfott, one who is an Eticmy to ui^ 
and haj been guilty of ihefe Tlungs, is oot a vilt E^ampk In theft Dm§ 

0/routb? - 

I (hall here obferve, concerning the Play before us, that the Error* 
in all the old Copies are numberlefs ; but as they feetn to be Etrofs oi 
the Prefs only, I have taken . the Liberty to corred ihem, and to re- 
ft ore the Senfe, wherever it feemed deficient, to its original Meanings 
This [ have done without burthening the Text with Notes, as 1 am 
confcious they would be of little ConfetjueiKe, affofd no Entertain tnent, 
luid only inietrupt the Reader in the Perulal. ■ 

Had the Editor really' corrected the Errors of the Frefs, he woulij 
have faved me feme trouble i this Pfay mull indeed have liecn in a de- 
plorable Siate, if he found it worfe than he haa left it. M, M. 

'^ Siaudxiur Eoemy, is nearer to the Text. M. U. 

Nay 
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Nay a Ojncealcr of his Father too ; 

A vile Example in thefe Days of Youth ? 

Sim. If they were given to follow fuch Examples J 
But fure I think they are not; howfoc'er ' 
'Twas wickedly attempted, that's my Judgmenr, 
And it ftiall pafs whilft I'm in Power to fit. 
Never by Prince were fuch young Judges made ; 
But now the Caufe requires it. If you mark it. 
He mud make young or none ; for all the old ones 
He hath fent a Fifhing — and my Father's one, . 
I humbly diank bis Highaefs. 

Enter Eugenia. 

I Cour. Widow? 

Ei^. You almoft hit my Name ; know. Gentlemen; 
You come fo wond'rous near it, I admire you. 
For your Judgment. 

Sim. My Wife that muft be ? She. 

Eug, My Hulband goes upon his laft Hour, now. 

I Qtur. On his lait Legs, I am fure. 

Et^. September the feyenteenth, 
I mil not bate an Hour on't, and To-morrow 
His lateft Hour's expired. ■ 

1 Cour. Bring him to Judgment, 
The Jury's pannell'd, and the Vcrdift given 
Ere he appears ; we've taken Courfe for that. 

Sim. And Officers t'attach the grey youog Man, , . 
The Youth of Fourfcore. Be of Comfort, Lady ( 
You ihall no longer bofom January : 
For that 1 will take Order, and provide 
For you a lufty JpriL 

Eug, The Month that ought, indeed. 
To go before May. 

I Cour. Do as we have faid j 
Take a ftrong Guard and bring him into Court; 
Lady Eugenia, — fee this Charge performed. 
That, having his Life forfeited by the Law 
He may relieve his Soul. 

Eug. Willingly. 

From 
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From ftiaren Chins never came better Juftice 
Than thefc new touch'd by Rcafon. H 

Sim, What you do. 
Do fuddenly, we charge you, for we purpofe 
To make but a Ihort Seflions — a new Buiinefs .' 
. Enter Hippolita. 

1 Cour. The fair HippoUia ! now what's your Suit ? 
Hip. Alas ! I know not how to ftile you yet ; 

To call you Judges doth not fuit your Years 
Nor Heads ; and Brains (hew more Antiquity ; 
Yet fway yourfelves with Equity and Trnih, 
And I'll proclaim you reverend, and repeat 
Once in my Life-time I have feen grave Heads 
Plac'd upon young Men's Shoulders. 

2 Cour'. Hark, flie flouts us, 
And thinks to make us nMnllrous !■ 

Hip. Prove not fo ; 
For yet, methinks, yoai bear the Shapes of Men, 
Though nothing more than meerly beautiful 
To make you appear Aogels ; but if you crimfon 
Your Name and Power with Blood and Cruelty ; 
Supprefs fair Virtue, and enlarge old Vice ; 
Both againit Heaven and Nature draw your Sword ; 
Make either Will or Humour turn the Scale 
,Of your created Greatnefs ; and in that 
Oppofe all Goodnefs ; I rauft lell you, then 
- You're more than monftrous, and in the very Aft 
You change yourfelves to Devils. 

1 Cour. She's a Witch ; 
Hark ! flie begins to conjure. 

Sim. Time, you fee. 
Is Ihort, much Bufinefs 'now oa Foot — Shall I 
Give her her Anfwcr \ 

2 Cour. None upon the Bench 
More learnedly can do it. 

Sim. He, he, hem ! then lift, 

"* Tl3a<t tlirje aem mich'J fy Rcafon, 
It isBvideiit that we (houM read 
. Than thofe us'er touch'd by Raioir, M. M. 

I won- 
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I wonderat ihine Impudence, young HoufeWifc, 
That ihou dar'ft plead for fuch a bafe Offender; 
Conceal a Father pad his Time to die ? 
What Son and Heir would have done this but he ?■ 

1 Cour. I vow, not L 

Hip. Becaufe ye are Parricides ; 
And how can Comfort be derived from fuch 
That pity not their Fathers i 

2 Cour. You're frefh and fair j praflife young Wo- 

men's Ends ; 
^When Hufbands are diftrefs'd, provide them Friends* 

Sim. I'll fet him forward, without Fee : 
Some Wives would pay for fuch a Courtcfy. 
Hip. Times of Amazement ! What Duty, Goodneft 

dwell 

I fought for Charity, but knock at Hell. »s [Exit. 

Enter Eugenia, with I,yfander Pri/oner, a Guard. 

Sim. Eugenia come ! 
Command a fecond Guard to bring CUanthes in ; 
We'll not fit long i my Stomach ffrivcs to Dinner. 

Eug, Now, Servants; may a Lady be fo bold 
To call your Power fo low ? 

Sim. A Miftrefs may ; 
She Can make all things low; then in that Language- 
There can be no Offence. 

Eug' The Time's now come 
Of ManumilHons ; take Mm tato Bonds, 
And I am then at Freedom. 

's ^mrs of Jmaumail ! viial Duty, GBodmfi AaitU— 
Jjhugbtftr Charity, bat inock at HtU. 

This Paflage, M it Hands, is not Tenre; Ifhould therefore read it tUiui 
Times of Amazement ! vchere do your Goodoefi dwell? 
I fought, *c- M. M. 
The test, I think, Hands not in Needof AlteratioD. Hi/falita, IhoA' 
ed at the infamous BiehRvioiir of the Couniers, breaks out into an Ex- 
clamation againA ihe Wick edncfs of the Times, but flie inteiTUptt her 
Inveftive by a very natural Suppreffioni or Apofiopefu ; lite the ^iti 
^cQf Hrgili .ffin, 1. 139. D. 

5 .3 Our. 
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2 Oww. This thc'Ittaij? ~ .;. -; 

Tie bath Icfc of hte ttr £eed on SnakeSt 'i > ■■■ 
His Beard's turn'd.whitc^agatn. ' '. 

1 Cour, U't poflible tbefe gouty -Legs daH<;'d lai^lyj 
And ihatierMin a GaUisid i 

£ug. Jealoofy,. . . , ■ ^ 

And Kear df ,Dcnth,-«an wwk firangft P^edlgiej. 

2 Ceur. Xhc nimWcil'eiicer.this, jhat n»de me -tear 
And.cra^erfc 'boDt the Gliainber ?. 

Sm. I, apd gave nie ;. : - ■ 

Thofe elbow Healths, the Hatii^man wke Jiim-for'i ! 
They'd almoll fetch'd aiy Heart oui; the Dutca Venue 
, I fwallow'd pretty well; but the Halfrpike** ' ■ 
Had almcfft prepared we;: -but had I took:Longfword 
Being fwt^'o, I had ta(l.roy Lungs out. [^FlcuHJh. 

■_^^erthe Dukfy\"[ 

2 Cour. Peace the Duke.' 

Duie, Nay, bathe )'our Seats ; who is lhat''7? 

Sim. May'r pleafe yourHighnefsj 'lis old Ly/hndir, 
j^nd brought in by his Wife, a worthy Pl-ecfedent 
Of oiie<Ija[ uo Way woulddffend the Lavy,' ' ; 
And fliould not pafs away without Remark. 

Duke. You have been look'd for long. ' ' 

Lyfan. But never fit 
To die? till no.w, my Lord. My Sins and I i 

, '». hut th Half-piie 

HaJ almajl prcbareA mi \ bitt had I leak 
Rtingfuj^n, 6lc. -.■■-. 

There ate tno M!ftalcei in (bin J^idage. - ,We {i^nM ccrtnlnly read, 

, cvJ4eW that fome word is w.miing'afterirt/.T'/iwi, to ciprers what he 
waste have taken'; a» LwigfworUwiii'ihe only one of Lyraodei's 
drinking weapons, with which Simonides did not engage him, I 
have ventured lo infcrt it, m neceSry to, compleai ihe benfe. ~ M. M. 

*' ?iqy,hatlfe joar Siafs,.!es. \. e. Kity,iap ytiir Stats. That the 
Duke means to bid ihcm ketf^ their Seats ii evident; but the Editor 
has not expkiinetl lo u» how ,*he words lathe your Sculi can exprcft 
that meaning; as J don't lee how it can, IlhaUreadiin^iiifieadorAVriv, 
It is indeed of little Conrrqutnce rtherher I be H^ht or not. - M. M* 

The Author cenainlj wnMe, A'gv I'^'jout SiMi. D. 

Vol. IV. S • - Have 
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HaVe been but nevjjr parted t *iuch ado 
1 had CO get th«n to leave <ne,or be taught ... 
That diflttcult Leffon how i& leam to die. 
I neVer thtiught there had beeD fiich an Ad, 
And 'tis the btiljr Dtfciplisewe are boniY<M-'(. 
All Studies elfe^'ire but as circular I^ines 
And Death the Center where they muft all- meet. 
I now can look upoiithee, erriog Wotnati, . 
And not be vex'd with Jttalouf]^ ; on young-Men^ . 
And 110 Waj- eUTy their delicious Health, 
Pleafure zad Strength t all tthich were once miae otvo, 

- ■ And mine muft be theirs oaie Day. 

Duke, You "have tam'd bira. 

Sim. Aa'd know how to dif[>or< him ; diat,.m]rUege, 

- Hiith been before determined. You coniefa 
Yourlelfof fullAge. 

Ly/att. Yes, and prepared to inheri t ' ■ ■ ■ • 

Eug. Your Place aboT«. 

Si/M. Of -whi^h- the Hangman's Strength . ' 
.Shall put,|iim.iji Fojieiiion. Atidfuch are. 
When the !^vih growls weary of them, ' , , fipui, 
Mod fit for Heaven : The Cour^ (hatl make 111^ ' Mitti- 
And fend hipi tjiither prefently. " I*th' mean Time 

puke. Away to Death with him. lExit Exgcvtmtft 
■ wUb LyCmder. 

£nieraCuaxd wUb Cleataihes, HtppoUta.wA;^ 

after kirn. 
Sim. So, fee another Person brought to the Bar* 

1 Cour. The Arch-malefaftor.. , 

2 Cow',' The grand Offeader, the moft rcfraAsTjc 
To all good'Order, 'tisCleantbes, h e 

. . Sim. That would have Sqns.grave Fathers,^ ere thcii 

•,Failiera' ■.■.■■.:','..'■.,, 
"■Sc fentpntarfreirGravfis. - i 

Duke.. There, will be. EifBeflatJoo, 
layout fevere propeedihgs ag^nft bimt 

■His Aft being fo' capitals ■• ■...'". 

S/fli. ■ Fearnil' and bloody: .. . ' 

TJicrcfofewe charge thefe Worhen leave the CooEt, 

" ■ " ■' Left 

■L, n,;<,i:.., Google 
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Left they flioald ftart to bear it. 

Of a moft happy Freedom. ££«/<. 

Hip. L mm the Appreheiifion 
Of a tnolt^Dul and defoUtc Widowhood. C^xiK 

1 C^jur. Wc Uiag bim to the Bar. - . ' . 

2 CofW. Hpid.vp yoW Hand, Sir. 

Clean. Mf>K Rev'cen^ toth« Plac^ thap to th^ FeiloD) ; 
To ths oqc 1 p?cr op a Palm , 

Of Daty and Obedience flicw'd «s to Heaveo» 
Imploring juftic?, which was nerer wanting . . 
tJppo tj}9t Bi?pch whilft their own Fathers. lot.: .;'. ^ 
But \mtp you, my Hands cootradted thus, 
As tbreat'oiiig Vengeance againfl Murthcrers, 
For they that kill in Thought fhed innocent Blood : 
With PardoQ of ypur Highnefs ; too much Paffion 
Made me forget your Pre&nce, aod the Place 
I pow am call'd to* 

Duke, All our Majefty , ' 
And Power we haTC to pardon or cMidcmn, 
Is now conferr'd on them. 

Sim. And ihefe we'll ufe 
Little to thiae Advantage. 

Cl^an. 1 cxpeS it ; . 
And as to ihefe, 1 look no Mercy from them, 
And much lefs fliown to intreat it ,- I thus ootf 
Submit me to the' Emblems of yoi^- PoTcr, I iBegd 
The Sword apd Befli:h : But, tny moft revercod judgeSi 
Ere you proceed to Sentence, for 1 know 
YouVe given me loft, will you refolve me wie thing? 

1 Ctfar. So it be briefly queftwn'i. 

2 Otu: Shew your Honour : 
Day rpettds itfelf apace. 

aean. My Lords, Khali. . 
Refolve roc, then, where are ypiir filial Tean> 
Tour mourning Habits and fad Hearts become. 
That fliQiild atiend yojir Father's Funerals ? 
Though the AsiSi Law (which I will not accufe, 
Becaufe a Subjcfl) fnatch'd away their Lives, 
It doth not bar you to lament their Deaths t 

S a nOt , 
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Or if you cannot fpare one fad Sufpire, '■ 
It doth not bid you laugh them to their Graves, 
lay fubtlc Trains to antedate their Years, - ' 

To be the fooner feU'd of their Eftates. 
Oh, Time of Age ! wherc's that 'JEneas now. 
Who letting all his Jewels to the Flames ; 
Forgetting Country, Kindred, Treafilre, Friends, 
Foitunes and all tfitags, fave the Name of Soa, 
(Which you fo much forget,) godliKe Mneat^ 
Who took his bedrid Father on his Back, 
And with that facrcd Load (to him no &irden) 
Hcw'd out his Way through BTood, through Ffrc, CTCn 
Through the arra'd Streets of bright burning Trey, 
Only to fave a Father. 

Sim. We have no Leifure now 
To htar Leffons read from Virgil \ we're paft School, 
And all this Time thy judges. 

aCoar. Tis fit 
That we proceed to Sentence. 

1 Cmr, You arc the Mouth, 
And now 'tis fit to open. 

Sim. Juftice, indeed. 
Should ever be clofe-ear'd, and opcn-mouih'd ; 
That is, to hear him little, and fpeak much. 
Lo then, QeanibeSf there is none can be 
A good Son and a bad Subjeft ; for, if Princes 
Be call'd the People's Fathers, then the Subjefls 
Are all his Sons ; and he that flouts the Prince 
Doth difobey his Father ; there you're gone. 

l-Cour, And not to be recover'd. 

Sim. And agaitt 

2 Cour. If he be gone oitce, call him not again. 
Sim. I fay again, this Aft of thtnfe exprefles 

A double Difobedience ; as our Princes 
Are Fathers, fo they are our SofVereigas too, 

'• Sujiin, a Sigh ; (v)m Sejjiird, in Iialiaji, or Sovpin la Frmch, 
farmcrly written S^fpire. " M. M. 

I (liouW litTwr *Wnk JiShi came froin <bk Latin Otigi^. 
Sifpiriim a $t^> D* 

-: . . " ■ And 
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And he that doth rcbei-againft Sov'reignty - ■ 

Doth commit Treafon in the height of Degree ; 
And now thou art quire gone- 

1 CottT. Our Brother in Commiffion ; 
Hath fpoke his Mind bothJearnedly and. peadj', /, 
And I can add but littl?, howfocver 

It (hall fend him packing. . . .; r ■ 

He that begins a Fault that vants Exanapt?, , 
Ought to be made Example for the Fault. / ■ " j 

Clean. A.FaCiltJ. >Jo loijgcr cao I hold mxfel:^ . . 
To hear Vice upheld, and.Yirtuc thrown, <I^V^,-- ; f 

A Fault ! Judge then, I defirc, where it lieth ; , • ; 
In thofe that are my Judges, or in me? 
HeavxD ftands on my Sidc,"Pity, I:.ove, and "Duty. 

Sim. Where are they. Sir? who fees them biit 

yourfelf? .1 

Clean. Not you ; and I am fure 

You never had the gracious' Eyes to .fee tfacm. ■ 

You think you arraigh met but I hope f 

To fcnteace you at the Bar. . ^ . . i. 

2 Cour. That would fliew brave> 

Clean. Were this the Judgmenr-feat wc ftand at now, 
Of the heiTieft Crimes that ever made up :7 

Unnaturainefs, and Inhumanity, 

You are found foul and guilty, by a. Jury , ' "■ 

Made of ybur Father's Curfes, which have brought 
Vengeance impending on youj and 1 now 
Am forc'd to pronounce Judgment on my Judges. 
The common Laws of Reafon and of Nature ; 

Condemn you ipfofailo^ you are Parricides,: 
And, if you marry, will beget the like. 
Who, when you're grown to full Maturity, 
Will hurry you, their Fathers, to their Graves ; 
Like Traitors, you take Couniel from the Living : 
Of upright Judgment you would rob the Bench : 
(Experience and Difcretion fnaich'd away 
From the Earth's Face) turn all into Diforder, 
Imprifon Virtue, and infranchife Vice, 

a J And 
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And put the Sword of JufticC Ihto the Hand** 
Of Boys and Madmen. 

S/«. Well, well, have yiBu (tone. Sir ? 

CUoM. Vie fpoke my Thoughts. 

Sim. Then I'll begin and end. 

Duie* Tia Time I now begin. 
Here your Commiffion ends. ■ 
Qeanthes, come you from ihc Bar : 
pecaufe I know you're feTcrally difpis'd) 
I here invlw you to an Objcft will, no Dotibt, 
Work in yoii contrary Effefls. 
Mufick. ■ ■ " 

; .Recorders, the old ^tn appear, 
- Clean. Pray, HeaTen, 

I dream not ; Cure he movesi talks camforttbty* 
As Joy can wilh a Maii; If he be cban^d 
Far above -fraiA me, be is not ill intreatod ; 
III? Face doih promife Fulncfaof .Conteatj' , 
And'GIory hath a Part in't. . 

Lton. Oh my Son ! ' ; ■ . \t^\ 

Duke. You that can claim Aequaihtaoce With ilitfo 
Talk freely. 

Sim. I can fee none there that's:wortli . ,:::, 
One Hand to you fromroc. 

Duke. Thcfe arc thy Judgps, and by their grate U* 
1- find thee clear, bin thele Delinquents guilty.:- 
You raufl change Places, for 'lis fo decreed, r ; . 
Si ch juft Pre-eminence hath thy Goodncfs ^jaJaed, 
Thou art the Judge now, ihcy the Men arraign'd. 

1 Cour. Here's 6ne Dancing, Gentlemen !:,,■■ 

2 Cour. Is thy Father aniongft them ? ; > 

Sim, Oh ! a Pox ! I law him, the firfl thipg I looJt'don. 
^live again? 'Slight, I believe-now. a Father 
Hath a« many Lives as a Mother. 

Qeaa, 'Tis full as bleiTcd as 'tis wonderfitl ! 
Ob ! bring tiie back to the fame Law again, 
I am fouler than a^l the& ; icize on mc, Q^i^n, 
An4 bring m$ to new Sentence, 
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Cican, A Fault not to be pardon'd^ 
Uonaturalncfs is but Sin's Shadow to it. 

Sim. I amglad of tbat ; 1 hope the Cafe may alter. 
And I turn Judge again. , . r 

Duke. Name your Ofience. 

Clean. Tbat I fliould be fo Tile 
As once to think you cruet ! 

Daks, Is tbat all * 
Twas pardon'd ere confefs'd : you that have Sons, 
If they be worthy, here may challenge them. 

Creen. I fhould have one amcuigft them, had be had - 
Grace ' 

To have retained that Name. 

Sim. I praj' you. Father. [^tneelj. 

Crean* That Name, I know. 
Hath been long fmce forgot. 

■Si*n. I find but finall Comfort in reUembVing it now. 

Duke. CleantheXf take your Flace^with thefe graVe ' 
■■ Fathers, 
And re^d what io that Table is infcribed ; 
Now fet tbefc at the Bat, 
And read, CUantbety to the Dread and Terror 
Of pifobediente and unnatural Blood.- - 

Qlenn. " It is decreed by the g-rav* and learned 
" Councii of Epiiet tbat no Son and Heir fliall be held ' 
" capable of bis Inheritance at the age of one and twenty, 
" unlcfs he be at rhar Time as mature in Obedience, 
" Manners^ and Goodnefs." 

Sim. Sure I fliall rie.er be at fulJAge, then, thobgh., 
I live to «[! hundred Years^ and that's nearerby twenty 
than the lafl Statute allow d. 

I Cour. A terrible Aft! 

Clean. '* Moreover ic is enafled, that all Sons aforefaid, 
" whom either this Law or their own Grace ihall reduce ' 
" intb the true Method of Duty, Virtue, and Affeflion; 
" and relate their Trial and Approbation from Cleanibes 
*' the Son of Leonids*' — from me! my Lord? 

Duke. From Done bm you as fuUeft. Proceed, Sir. 
S 4 Ckan, 
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Clean. " Whom, for his manifeft -Virtues, we make 
*' fuch Judge and Ccnfor 6f¥"oiKh, and tbe abfoluw 
*' Uefercc of Life and IVIimners." 

S(>r. 'TWs is rt-l^rave Wopld ! when n Manlhbiild be 
felling Land, he mufl be leanuag MauRCrs. ' ■ ■ ■ 
Is't nor, my Mafiers? ' ' ' 

Enter Eugenia. 

Eug: Whai's here to do ? my Suitors at- thc,5vjt ■ 
The old -Bard ,flivo€9 again 's* — Oh tniferahle ! \jhe/woonsi ' 

Dake. Read, the Law. over to lier, '(will awali ter: ; 
'Tis one defervesfmall Pity. 

Clean, " Lallly, it is ord;iincd, that all fuch Wives now 
" whatfoever, thatfhall dcfigi) their Hulband's Death, t(* 
" be iboii rid of them, and ente^raiu Suitors i» ihetr 
■ •* Hufband's Life Time" — : — r. ■ . ■:'.'.• 

Sim. You had beft read that a li(ilelQuder.,foj:,.if any, ; 
Thing, that will bring her to herfeif again^ aiid find her 
Tongue. ... .:.. 

Clean. '* Shall not prefume, on ihe, Penalty of our 
" heavy Difpleafuns, to marry within teii Years after." 

Eug. That Law's too long by nrae Years and a half;. 
I'll take my D^atb upon't, fo_fli;^!l igqft. Woiwtn. . 

Clean. " And thofe incontiner.tr.Wom,eii fp pffetidipg,' ■■ 
*' to be judg'd and cenfivr'd hy ■. Hippolitay V^x^^ tQ 
•' Cleonthci." ■,..■,■- 

Eug. Of all the reft, I'll npi; be judge4 :l}y heri 
Enter HippdRta.' ■ • '' 

Clean. Ah ! here (he comes. ''l^et me preveiit thy Joys: 
Prevent them bur in Part, and hide'thc'reft ;.. , , 
Thou haft not Strength enough to bc3'r ihcmj ?lf?. 

'9 t!je eld Ban! Jhincs again— ^^-r:- ; _ 

As I cnn extract no Seofe from there. wor^s, I think the Pai&ge 
flibuld be ptinred ihui, ,_ 

The old revived agfilh?— M; M. -■ '' 
: The addition of a letter will, make very goul S«nfff.' Eugraia Jeeing 
ber.Hiilband and therellot the old_Mcii,;Whoin.OieimagiHed had been 
put to Death, cries cm with Surjiriie, Tin aUBtardJiinci again. She. 
who had ptaifed the Jixlgment ot'ymfRg Men, ivhofe Chios had never 
felt the Razor, (I'eep 355) noiv pays this anWllling Compliment to the 
einrdi^ or Old Men, D, - :: 

Hip. 
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Hip. Leonidi't t ' {fie faints:. 

Clean. I fear'd it all this while, 
I knew 'twas part thy Power, BippoUta, 
What Contrariety's in Women's Blood ? 
One faints for Spleen and Anger, (he for Grace. ' 

Dukt. Of Sods and Wites we fe§ the worft and bcfl. 
May future Ages yield HippoUtas 
Many j but few like thee, Eugema t 
Let DO Simomdet henceforth have a Famei 
But all bleil Sons live in CUantbes* Name. ' \_MuJick. 
Ha ! what ftrange Kind of Melody was that ? 
Yet give ir Entrance, whatfoe'er it be. 
This Day is all derote to Liberty. 
Enter Clown, and Wench, vid Women, fhe Clthvh's Wjfi, 

Mufick, and a Bridecake to the IVeddtng,' " 
, Clown. Fiddlers, crowd on '°, crowd on ; let no Man 
lay a Block in your Way.— Crowd on, I fay. ■ . 

Duke. Stay the Crowd awliile ; let's know the Reafon 
Of this Joliiiy. 

Clean. Sirrah, do you know where you are ? ' 

Clown. Yes, Sir, I ara here, now there, and now 

here again. Sir. [Prefence. 

' Ly/an. your Hat's l:oo high crown'd, the Duke in 

Clown, The Duke? As he is my SoTereign, 1 do give 

him two Crowns for it, and that's equal Change all the 

World oTer ; as I am the Lord of the Day (being my Mar- 

rjagc-day, the fecond) I do advance my Bonoct— Croud 

on afore. . £'em ; 

Leon. Gc'od Sir, a few Words, if you'll toucbfafe 

Or will you be forc'd ? [fo. 

Clozvn. Forc'd? I would the Duke himfelf would fay 

Dvke. I think he dares. Sir, and does j if you ftay not. 

You ihall be forc'd. 

Clown. I think fo, my Lord, and good Reafon too ^ 
{hsV'not I ftay when your Grace fays 1 ftiall ? I were un- 
worthy to be a Bridegroom in any Part of your Highnefs's 
Dominions, then — will it pleafe you to tafte of the Wed- 
lock Courtefy? 

» Cr<rj)JoH, (Sfc. 

A Fiddle wai formetly called a Crowd : to' ciowd on, therefore, 
mnn;, to play on. M, M. 
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Dak*. Ots by no Means, Sir, you Alall not deface 
So fair an Crnatnent for xAe. 

Oowa. If four Grace pleafe lo be cakatcd, (ay fo. 

DtiAf. And which might be yont fair Bride, Sir? 

Cham. Tbjs is my two for one, that miltl be uxoruxeriff 
Tht Remedy Jehrh, and the ?ery /yeewn Jmoris ". 

^uke. And had thou any clfe ? 

CArafn. 1 have an ohler, my Lord, fot other U{». 

C^dn. My Lf>rd, 1 do obfef ve a ftrange Decorum . 
here : 
Thefe that do leftd this Day of Jollity, 
Do march mth Mufick and moli mirthjul Cheeks : 

Thofe that do folk)W, hA, andwofuUy.: 

Nearer-tlie 'hariour (rf a Fuoeral 
Than a! Wedding. \ 

Duke. *Tis-true; pray, expound ttat. Sir. 

Qmsa. As the Deflmy of the Day falls oar, my 
Lord ; one goes out to Wedding, another goes to Hang- 
ii^ ; and yoar Grace in the due Confideriitioil Ibail 
find 'cm much alike, the one hath the Ring upon her 
Finger j the other a Halter about her Neck. I take thee . 
Beatrici, feys /the Bridegroom j I rake tbec; /tgatba, 
fays the Hangman ; and both fay together " To biTC 
**~ and to hold, 'till Death do pan us." ' 

Duke. Thisiinotyetplaineaoughtomy Uhderftanding. 

Clawm If further your Grace examine it, yon (hall 
find I fttew myfelf a dutiful Subject and nbcdieat to the 
Lawi myfcW, with thefc my good Friends, and your 
good fiubjefts being our old Wives wh(A Days are' 
ripe, atldT their Lives forfeit to the Lsw ; only (nyfclf, 
lAore forward than the reft, am already provided of Vif 
fecond Choice. [Danger. 

Duke. C^ ! takcheedi Sir, ytm'U.run yourfetf mio 
If the Law finds you with two Wives at once,. 
Thenre's a ihrewd Premudire. 

'' -■'■■■■ Sjfceam amens. _ 

I can find no fuch Word as Sj^f emi) in any Language ;. but there s 
» Greek Wurd Svaoia, which [i^nifir« a KiiuiofRSwceiiDCat, aCwi- 
fcnre of Fig», which is )>robi(t}Iy (he Word alluded to. 

One of the Authors ot" this Plav, fcems lo be tbnd of dirptajing Im 
KuowkdM of the Greek Tonijucaiid (he Grecbn Hiflorv. M- M. 

*- , , - ■ Ctawn. 
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C&ivs. I Hare taken Leave of the old, ny Loid. I 
h*ve nothing to fay to her t ihe's going to Sea, . ,yoar 
Grace knows whiiher better than tdo. She has a ftrong 
Wind 'vith her, it Hands fuU in her Pec^,, when you 
plcafe, let her difembogue. ; 

CooJt. And. the refl of her Neighbours with her, whom 
we prefeiit to the SatUfa^on of your Highnefs's Law. 

doom. And fo we take (Mt Leaves, and leave them 
to your Highnefsj— croud .on* fman^^ 

Duke. Stay, nay, you arc too forward. Will you 
And your Wife yet living? 

Clffwii, Alaal She'll be dead before ve.caa get to 
Church. If your Grace would fet her in the Way, 1 
ipuld difpatch her : I have a Voiture on't, which would 
return me, if your Higbneft would make a little moiv 
Hafte, two for one. 
. Dukt. Come, my Tx>(ds, weimult Ct again ; here's 

a Cafe 
Craves a moft fcrious Cenfure. 

Coot. Now they Iball be difpatch'd out of the Way. 
• Clown. I would they were gone once ; the Time goes 
away. [groom f 

Tfakt. Which is the Wife unto the forward Bride- 

Wtft. I ^, an it pleafe your Grace. . 

t>idci..'ltx&xat, a.luily WomaD, able-bodied, 
And well-blooded Cheeks. 

CltAmt. Ohi flie paints, my Lord t ihe was a Cham- 
ber-mud oDce, and leara'd it of her Lady. 

Duke^ Sure I think Ihe cannot be fo okl. 

^i^> Truly I chink fo too, an pleale your Grace. 

Ckwn. Two to one with your Grace of that; ihe'i 
tbreefcore by the Bocdc. 

£/M. Peace, Sirrah ! you are too loud. 

Cook. Take heed, Gnotbo, If you move the Duke'% 
PaticBce, 'tis an Edge-too] i but a Word and a Blow, 
be outs off yo«r Head. 

Clown. Cut off my Head? Away, ignprani ! he 
)rcows it coft more in the Hair \ he does Qot ufe to cue 
oflFmany fuch Heads as mine ; I wijl talk to him too j if' 
he cut off my Hc^, I'll give him my Ears. I tiiy m« 

,. Wiie 
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"Wife is at fult Age for the Law, the Clerk fliall tike llii 
Ojth, and the Church Bc>oIt ftwH be Iworn roo. ■ ^ 

' i?ttitp. My Lords, I Wve this Cenfnre ro you. 
■ 'Lein. -Then Utit, this Fellow does deferTcpLnifliment' 
For offering up a tufty able Woman, 
Which iriay do Service to tht^Cotmnoawealch, - 
Where the Law craves one impotent artd ufdefs. 

Crton. -Tlierefore to be fcTerely pwnifticd '- 
Vor thus attempting a fecoad Marriage, 
His-Wife yet liying. ' ■ 

Lyfan. Nay, to have it trebled ; ■ - ' 
That ey'n rhe-Dzy and Inftant when he fiiould taoiirn 
As I kind Hufband, to her Funeral, 
He leads a Triumph to the Scorn of it j 
"Which DiHeafonable Joy ought to bc-puniffi'd 
With all Severity. 

•Sut. The Fiddles vfill be ina foul Cafe too byanrfby, 

Leen. J^ay, further ; it fecms he has a Venture 
Of two for one at his fecond Marriage, 
Which cannot be but a Confpiracy 
Againft the -former. 

Climn, A Mefs of wife old Men! 

i.jj^«. Sirrah, what" can yoa anfwer toallthefe? 

Clown, Ye arc good old Men and talk as Age'will give 
you LeKve. 1 wonld fpcak with the youthfokDuke him- 
icif i he and I may I'peak of Things that ihall be thirty 
or forty Years after you are dead and rotten. Alas 1 you 
are here To-day, and gone to Sea To-morrow. 

Duke. In Troth, Sir, then I muft be J)Iain with you. 
The- Law that (honld take away yoor old Wife frtMn you. 
The whidl I do perceive was your Defire, 
Is void and frullratc; fo for the reft. 
There has been fince another Parliament 
Kas cm it <^. 
,■ Ciown. I fee your Grace is difpofed to be pleafant. 

Duke'. Yes, you might perceive that, I had not elfe .. 
Thus dallied with your-Foliiesi 

Ckmn. V\\ talk further with your Grace when I come 

back from Church ; in tljemeanTimcyouknbwwhattoao 

with the-old Women. ■ . ■.,-■■' 

' ^ Duke, 

DiailizodbvGoO^^IC 
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Duke. St%y« ^ui^unleff in-ybe mean Time yoaiKeSi 
I^caufe a.Gibl>etio beifrt wpin your Way,. 
And hang yqust yourrRfcturn; " - ' • • .' • - " t 

Wife. O gTzcioiii.Vnacei • ' ..; :' 

Duke. Your old Wives cannot rfieTo^ay-'by any Lav 
of mine j .for aught I can {ay to 'emy they may by anew 
.Ediet bury yp^^flndjthen, pethaps, yoapay a new Flirejtoo. 

._ 0own. Xhi^is, fiijc iuJced.* - : - ■/ , ' 

Wife. 6 gracious Prince ! May he live a hundrel 

,.,-,',*'■. ,Xew:s more! {Gnhtlj4. 

pppk. Vour yenture. is not like to^come in To-day. 

Cham. Gi*c me the Principal back. 

Cook. Nay,, by nsy Troth we'll venture ftill— and Vm 

fure we have as ill a Venture of it aa you ; for wc have 

,tsk?a.6!d Wiyeaof Porpofe ; tfaat we had though: to 

have put away ai this Market, and now wc cannot wt^r 

a Pennyworth. ; . . ■ , - • 

Duke, Well, Sirrah, you. wertf fceft to difcharge your 
new Charge, and take your old one to youv ' 
Clown- Oh Mttfick, po Mulickj but proTC malt- dole- 
ful Trumpets;. 
. Oh Bride 1 np Bride, but thou may'lt prove a Strumpet ', 
Oh Venture ! no Venture, I have, for one, now nofts. 
Oh Wife ! thy Life is fav'd when I hop'd.-i: Jiad been 

gone. 
Cafe up your fruitlefs Strings; no Penny, no Wedding, 
Cafe up thy Mj^dei^ead ; no Prieft, no Bedding : 
Avaunt my; Venture, it can ne'er "be reftor'd, ■ 
Till Jg. my old Wife be thrown overboard. v 

Then come again, did j^g. fince ic muft be fo ;■ ■ ■ 
■Let Bride and Venture with woful Mufick go. 
Cooil What for the Rrido-caloe, Gnotho? 
down. Let it be mouldy, now 'tis out of Seaibn, 
Let it grow out of Date, Ctirrant and Raifin ; 
Let it be chipp'd and chopp'd.ind given to Chickens. ■ 
Ns moreisgot hy tbattiwaW^iV/faiK Dic^ni 
Got by his wooden Dithei.r:". :j : . 
Put up youx Plumbs, as Fiiidlers pur up Pipes, 
The Wedding daft'di the Bridegroom weeps and wipes. 
Fiddlers, farewcU ! and now, wilioyt perhaps, 

U.,r,l,z<»i:,.,C.-'OOgk"' 
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. Pat up fonr Fillet u yon put up -Scraps. 

LyfMH^ Xlus Faffioo lus given feme ^tbfaffion jw^ 
My Lord, I tbiok you'll-pardon him new. 
With all the reft, lo they lire boocftlf 
With the WiTcs tbey hire. 

T>ttk0, Oh moft fivdy J free Pardon to all. 

Caok. U vfe have deleprV] our Pardoa)* IF we can live 
loneftly with foch rcTcrend- WWa, th»t hhre iio Mo- 
liOD in'om hilt their Toogues. •' . <-. 

^7^. Heay'n blefs your Grace ! y«i are a juft Prince. 

Ofrjtn. All Hopes.daih'd -, the Clerk's Dues bfti 
My Venture gone ; my TectHid Wife divcnti'd ;- 
And «4Hch is voril, the old one come back ag^ ! 
-Sudb Voyages are made now-adays. 
Yoar Grace had been more kind to yonr yosng Sot^edtf 
HetTOi bbfst and nund your Lavi, that they do 
Not goU your poor Countrymen : hut I am' not 
The firfti by fnty, that hai been undoK by the Law, 
'TIS but a Folly to ftandupon Terms, 
i take my Leare of your Grace, as well as mine Eyes 
wilt give me Leave, I woold they had been aflecp in 
: Adr Beds when they open'd 'em to fee this Day. Come 
j^. come4?> 

CrMn. Were not yon all my Servants^ 

Qak, During your Life, as we thought, Sit; but 
OQjr young Mailer tum'd us away. 

Creon. How, headlong Villain, wertthou in thy Kuia? 

Sim. I ibllowed the Fafliioo, Siri as odicr young 
Men did. 
If you were as we thought you had been. 
We Ihould ue'er have come for this, 1 warrant yon. 
We did not feed ^ter the old Falhion on Beef, 
And.Mutcoa, and fuch like. 

Creott, Well, what Damage or Charge you bave lud 
Yourleires into by Mairiage, I cannot help. 
Nor deliver you from yionr ^if es ; them you maft keep, 
Yourfelves Ihall again return lo me. 

Om, We thank your Lofdlhip for y«wr Love,. 

.And rauft thank ouffelres fbr our bad Bargaini.- 

' Wttfef.. CUanibety yoo d<;liiy the Power of Law, 
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To bt inBiftc^ «R tJieiftSiifeuy^'d M«i, ■ 
Tli4l£tial Out; bA«ei»^F Q^aji^s'd, 
Ckan. My tpfd, I ftc ^ jS«ci4&^c«t ,■ 

Beatisg jpy Words, tack, tP ihpjp Uncraoc<j, ■ ■ r' 

See, Sir, ibcru's fate Sdtww bringing fntthJrcfli 

And new Duties, « t^fe Sfa ^fo^^iipt. . 

The Elepbqo^'have (oun^-thftf J<^nK »»;Mj. ivby. 

Here's .IfelwaUy «fclo » biod up 

The punifhiag.ija$cb of Urq f^et^cft NMbir^ . . 

Much more, ilie geotle I'vJpwB. 

Sim. I Udoc*cr c^u^ tp h»ve)i«a.br(m8iit fqlow 
91 my Knees amip ; bw lioce there'* na H«aalK> ?«- 
ihers, reverend Fathe^i iJBjw* ewr hopfttty.fattvi; Mbift 
Sons andHetr?* a l|<tQ^^l of f ity > We<W«K)wclave 
<leferTed mpifQ than we ve willing K> roceinf w your 
Haads, though Sons «aD qevor dcfcrw to« nuicb of 
their Fathers, as Jhall 3p,pm afterv^rdt. 

Q-eon. And wh« Way: cm ysa deciiwi youc Feediny' 
: npvl 
You cannot letiK to B«v«s acd Mutfegn (ii«, 

5(/n. Alas ! Sir, you £ee a good iPaneni fpr iduCp 
SRW 'V«o >4Ve laid by our hjg^ 9nd luJUy Mnis, and arc 
down to our Maprowlwoes ;already. 

Cr€oii. Well, Sir, rifete Virtues: we'WbindyMOfWj 
You tha; wecc tqo w.^itk yourfislvics ta govero* ' 
By others IhaU be govcwi'tt . 

\ meet: yoitr juftice with Kecoccitement ; 

If there he Teats of Faith ip Woman's Breaft» 

i have recciv'd ^.t^yrndsT^K^ jcqnfirijB mc 

To find a,h»|tpy Rcnofptipjfc . 

. Cian. .H8rc'& Virtuei'e Xbronei 

Which ru embeWifli with wy diarcft.Jp«el» 

Of Love and Faith, Peace and A&dion ; 

This is the Altac tof my S^crificfc, 

WKeredaily my dei.nv«d,£n^5tal,lW4' . 
Age*hoDour*d Shrine ! Time ftill fo love you^ 
That I lb long may haw yotjuia mme Eye 

'■ ■• 7 ,- tfntn 
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Until my Memory Irfe yoiii? Beginning ( ,~ ' , , 
For yon» great Prince^: tongf may fimY^iiat JTurvire, 
Your Juftice and your WiMOm ncvef die^ " 
Crown of your Crown; the Biefling -of Jour Land 
Which you reach to her from your Regcnt-batid I 

Leoh, O Cieantbes, hSd yoM vith us taflcd 
The Entertainment of our Recrement, 
Feat'd and ezclaini'd on in your Igncminee, 
You might hare fooner died upon the Wondef, 
Than any Rage or Paffion for our Lofs. - 
A Place at Hand we were all Strangers iii, 
So fpKer^d about with Mufick, fuch Delights 
- Viands-and Attendance, and once a Day 
Sa cbeared with -a royal Vilitant, 
That oft-times (waking) our unft'eady PhaotaAes 
"Would queftion whether we yet liv'd or no. 
Or had Pofleflion of that Paradife 
"Where AngeU be the Guard. 

lluh. Enough, Leonides ; 
You go beyond the Pralfe : we have our End, 
And all is ended well ; wc have no*? feen 
The Flowers and Weeds that grew about our Court. 

Sim.. If thefe be Weeds, I'm afraid I fhall wearooDC 
So good again as long as my Fatherlives. 

^ke. Only this Gentleman we did abufe 
"With our own Bofom "; we feem'd a Tyr«it, 
And beour Inftrument. Look, 'tis Cra/»/i«. 
The Man that you fuppos'd had now been- travellM : 

{Difeoven the Execuimer. 
Which we gaTC I.*ave to learn to fpeakj ■ 
And bring us foreign Languages to Grieee. 
All's joy'd, I fee; let Mufick be the Crown, 
And iet it high, the Good need fear no Law. • ' 
It is his Safety, and the bad Man's Awe. 

TlwtlB, tt^ethcr wtih 6uT otVD -BoTuui i our own inteiulon. - T* 
■"bufebae meant tgtnifi«prcfeDr. M. M. 
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To tbe truly" Noble and Virtuous 

Lady Ann, Countefs of Oxford*. 

Hontitired Lad^-, 

IN that Age when Wit aild Learaiiig were not 
ccmquered by Injury^ ' and Violence i this Poem 
was the Object of Love and Commendation, it being 
compoTed by an infallible Pen, atid cenfured by an 
unerring Auditory. In this Epiftle I (halt not need 
to make an Apology for Plays in general, by exhi- 
biting their Antiquity and Utility. In a Word, they 
are Mirrors or Glaffes which none but deformed Faces, 
and fouler Confciences fear to look into. The Encou- 
tagement I had to prefer this Dedication to your 
powerful Proteftion proceeds from the univerfal Fame of 
the decealed Author, who (although he compofed 
many) wrote none amifs; and this may jufily be ranked 
among his beft. I hsTC redeemed it from the TeeiU 
of Time, by committing of it to the Prefs, bat more 
in imploring your Patronage. I will tiot flander it 
with my Praife;; it is Commendation enough to call 
it Mqytnger^s. If it may gain your AHowance and Par- 
don, 1 am highly gratified, and defire only to wear 
the happy Title of, 

M A P A M) 

Tour mofi butnhle Servant^ 

Andrew Penny cuicke. 



CS* * This Dedication wsw wrote by Andrew Ptimcuieh, one of tha 
Aftors, in the Year 1659, who republilhed thii Tl»y. aod Icemi M 
bftie been a Perfuo of foine Reputation in hii fOf^i&oa. 
T 2 
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Dramatis Perfonsc/ 



J ORD LACY. 

Sir Maurice Lacy, Son to" Lord Lacy^ .. ' 

Mr. Plenty, a.Counrry Oeritiemaa. , 

tuKE, Brother to Sir Johh "Rich. ' , ,■ . . 

2" g""";*"' .. Itwo G«ndei«D. ■• ; 
Old Trad'£Well, J .... : . .( . ■ 

Young OpLDiy^E, lUiefr.SonSj. iijpJii^nHCM to Sir 

Young TRADEWEtL, jJpttN ItlCH. » ' '.. 

Stargaze, an Aftrdlogeri , . 
FoRTUKE, a .decayed Mercbant., ■ . ; '. 

HoTST, a dccay'd Gaitlcmari. , ■ ,: , i 
PsHiTRy. , ] . '," ■' .'' 

Holdfast^ « Steward- -''.',"'. 

Kamble, and Scuffj,e, two 'JHeflors. .,.; 
Pikg'eu, a Pimp. ' '\ ^ 

GaTT-ALL, a' Box-tccper. ,;■ 



MiLLiscENT, her Woman. 
Shave'em, a Wench. 
Secret, a Baud. ' ; _ 



The Scene London. 
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Enter Goldipire, and TradeweH; 

Gold-wire. ^^Z^^ H E Ship is faf^ in the Pool ihw? 
' I Tradewell, And makes good, ■ 
i In her rich Freight, the Name. 

flic bears^ the Speedwell: 

My Matter will find it, for on my certain Knowledge, 
For every Hundred that he vcatur'd ia her 
She hath return'd him five. 

Goldmre. - And it comes timely ; 
Foe beiides a Payment on the JJail for a Mannoc ,, ■• 
Lately purchas'dby'nvy Matter, bis young Daughter* 
Are ripe for Marriage. 

TradeweH. Who ! Nan, and Mall? ' 
Gold. MillrefB J/tne and Mary, and with fome Addition, 
X 3 , Or 
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Or 'tis more punifbable io oar Houfe 
Than Scandakm magnatum. 

TradeweU. 'Tis great Pity 
. Such a Gentleman as my Mafter (for thai Title 
His being a Citizen cannot take from him) 
Hath no Male-heir to inherit his Eftate, - - 
And keep bis Name alive. 

Goldwire. The want of one 
Swells my young Miftrefles and their Madam MotW) 
With Hopes above their Birth and Scale. Their 

Dreams are 
Of being made Counteffes -, and they take State 
As they were fuch already. When you went 
To the Indies, there was fome Shape and Proportion 
Of a Merchant's Houfe in our -Family, but lince 
My Mafter, to gain Precedency for my Miftrefs 
Above fome cidec Merchants' Wives, was knighted, 
Tis grown a little Court in Bravery, 
Variety of Falhions, and ihofe rich ones ; 
There are few great Ladies going to a Mafque 
That do outfliine ours in their every-day HabiK. 

TradeweU. 'Tis ftrange my Mafter in his Wifdomca 
Give the Reins to fuch Exorbitancy. 

Qoldwire. He muft. 
Or there's no Peace nor Keft for him at Home. 
, I grant his 'ftate will bcar.it, yet he's cenfur'd 
For his indulgence, and for Sir John Frugali, 
By fome fty)'^ Sir John PrcdigtJ, 

TradeweU: Is his Brother 
Mr. T-Kiftf Frugally living? 
• GoUwire. Yes, the more 
His Mifery, poor Man \ 

fradeweil. Still in the Counter .?■ [the Hole, 

Goldwire. In a Worfer Place. He was redeemed frooi 
To live in our Houfe in Hell • : fincc his bafe Ufage 
GonfideHd, 'tis mrbetter. My proud Lady 
Ad^iits him IP her Table, marry ever 

Thi" Piflagc alludes to a pftime callel E«rlc>--rtii>ke. 8« ■« 
Viiiiifl MaiijT, 44 5, Sccnp ifl. . 
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Beneath the Salt-, and there he fits the Subjed 
Of her Coatempt and Scorn i aijd Dinner ended. 
His courteous Nieces find Employment for him 
Fitting an Upder*prentice> or a Footman, 
And Dot an Uqcle. 

Tradewell. I wonder. 
Being a Scholar well read, and travelled. 
The World yielding Means for Men of fuch Defert, 
He fhould endure it. 

Enter Stargaze, Lady, Ann, Marjr, Millifcent, tn 

feveral Pqftures, imtb Loo/Hng-glaJej at their Girdles, 

Geldwire, He does, with a flrange Patience ; and to tu 
The Servants fo familiar, nay bumble. 
I'll tell you i but I'm cut off. — Look thefe 
Like a Citizen's Wife and Daughters ? 

Tradeteell, In their Habits 
They appear other Things ; but what are the Motives 
Of this ftrange Preparation ? 

Goldw're. The young Wag-tails 
Expert their Suitors. The firft, the Son and Heir 
Of the Lord Lacy, who needs my Matter's Money, 
As bis Daughter does his Honour. The fecond, Mr. 
A rough-hewn Gentleman, and newly come [Plenty^ 
To a great Eftate ; and fo all Aids of Art 
la them's excufable. 

Lady, You have done your Parts here : 
To your Study, and be curious in the Search 
Of the Nativities. \ExU Stargaze. 

Tradewell. Methinks the Mother, 
As if ibe could renew her Youth, in Care, 
Nay Curiority to appear lovely. 
Comes not behind her Daughters. 

Goldwire. Keeps the firft Place, 
And though the Church-book fpeak her Fifty* they 
That fay the can write Thirty, more offend her 

* Bentnlh the Sab. 
See the 6th Noie oa the Unna'ural Combat, Vol. III. 
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2*0 T k'k'crt Y-k'A'D A'k- 

Than if thej tai'dW hofieliiyi'^t'dthet- bay 

A Tenant of hcf»>.jnftfuflcj,m ter fJurbDur, 

But one I&e iieiei faw, beihg fcrbu^ht bdford tcr, ■ 

for faying only, " Good young IVfiftrcfe help rte 

•• To iheSpccch of your Lady-mother," fofir{l!fe^sMhw, 

That he got his tcafe renew'd fort. 

Tradtweil. I^w fliebrillles! .' ' 
Pry'thee, obferre her. - ■ 

MilHfcent. As I hope to fee 
^CouDtry Knight's Son and H$ir walk bare before yoit 
When yoii are a Cpuntefs, (as jfpu may b4 one 
When my Matter dies, ot leaves trading), and lt6Mi. 
■f'bar principal Woman, tikfc thfe upj>er-hand f^ujhg 
Of a Squire's Wife; tho* %. Juftice, as I muft 
By the Plage you giTt me, yott Ib&k no» as young 
As when you were tnarrled. 

Lady, \ think I bear my Y*ar4 *Bli, ■ - 

MlUfant. Why Ihould yon talk af Y«ars f Tim^ 
hath not plough 'd ■ i 

One Furrow in your Face : were you t(Dt kndWB 
The Mother of ihefe LadieSyyota might pafj 
par a Virgin oF fifteen. 

fradmetl. Here's no grofs Flattery ! 
"NVill the fwallow this? 

GoWwirtf. You fee fee does, aud glibly. 

Millifcent. You never can be old ; Wear but a Mafquo , 
Forty Years herice, and you will ftill feem young 
In your other Parts. Whit a Waift is here I O Vema! 
That I had betfn born a King ! — and here a Hand 
To be kifs'd ever ; Pardon my Boldncfs, Madam, 
Then, for a Leg and Foot you will be courted 
(^ When a great Grandmother. 

Lady. Thcfe indeed. Wench, ire not 
So fubjcfl to Decayings qs the Face, 
Their Comelinefe lafts longer. 

Millifcent. Ever, ever : 
Spch a rarcTfeaCur'd, and proportjop'd Mfidaff, 
' ^ndon could never boaft of, . 

L'ady. Wher? ^^c my Shoe? \ 

^infant. 
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MHlifcent. Thofc Aat yodf tadydip gart ordef 
Should bt made of tht Spaflifll^eiffDttfd Skins ? , 

Lady. The fame. ■, ' 

MiUifcent, I fent the Prif6n-bird this M(M'ftU^'fe?%Bi; 
Bot he Degle&s his Duty. • . i 

Ann. He is growti 
Exceeding carelefs. 

Mary. And begins to ffiurmuf 
At our Commands, arid fometimes grumbles to us ; 
He is, forfooth, out Uncle. ; 

Xjiiiy. He is your Slave, 
And as fuch ufe him. 

yim. Willingly} but hc's grown 
Kebellious, Midam. 

Enter Luke, wttb Shoes, Gartertt and Rafes* 

Goldwire. Nay, like Hen, like Chicken. 

Lady. I'll humble him. 

Goldwire. Here he comes fwcating all ov6r : : 
He fhews like a walking Frippery'. 

Lady. Very good. Sir ; [fooner 

Were you drunk laft Night, that you could rife no 
■With humble Diligence, to do what my Daughters 
And Woman did command you ? 
. Luke. Drunk ! an't pieafe you. 

Lady. Drunk, I faid. Sirrah. Dar'fl: thou in a Lodk 
Repine, or grumble ? thou unthankful Wretch^ 
Did our Charity redeem thee out of Prifon, 
(Thy Patrimony fpent,) ragged and liawfy. 
When the Sheriff's Balket and his broken Meat '■ 

Were your Feftival Exceedinge ? and is this 
60 fooo forgot ? 

Luke. I confefs I am 
Your Creature, Madam, 

Lady. And good Reafon why 
You ihould continue fo. 

Jnn. Who did new-cloath you ? 

' Like a •aialkiag Friary. 
A (hdp rf&cre old Clo^iu are fold : here it preienis the idea of^ulf 
•itcus i-Tid hit wares. Vide Shaiefpear^t Winter's Tale: 

4 Mary, 
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AJory. Adnutted you to the Dining>room ? 

Millifcevi. Allowed you a ^dh Bed tp the Garret ? 

Z^j'. Or from whom 
Ree^iTcd you Spending Money. ? 

Luke. I owe all this 
To your Goodnefs, Madam. For il you haT(r ipy Praycn, 
The Bexar's Satisfaflion ; all my Studies, 
(Forgetting what I was, but with all Duty 
Remcrabeting ■what I am) arc how ro pleafe ypu. 
And if in my long Stay 1 have offended, 
I alk your Pardon. Though you may confidcr, 
Being forc'd to fetch thefe from the Old Exchawe, 
Thcfe from the Tinofr, and ihefe from IVefimiaJif^ 
I could not come much fponer. 

Goldzaire. Here was a Walk 
To breathe a Foottnan I 

Ann, Tis a curious Fan. 

Mary. Thcfc Rofes will fhew rare : would 'twere iit 
That the Garters might be fecn too ! [fofliion 

Millijcenl. Many Ladies, 
That know they have good Legs, wlfli the fame with joij: 
Men that way. have tU' Advantage. 

■ Luke. I was with the Lady, 
And deliver'd her the Sattin 
For her Gown, and Velvet for her Petticoat ; 
This Night (he vows (he*ll pay you. \^apartt 

Goldivh-e. How am I bound 
To your Favour, Mr. Luke. 

MiUifcent. As I live, jou will 
Perfume aH Rooms you walk in. 

Lady. Get your Furr + i 
Tou (hall pull 'era oti within. ^xit Luke. 

Goldwire. That fervile Office 
Her Pride impofcs uiwn him. 

[Sir John uitbin. Goldwirp. Tradewell. 

Tradewell. My Matter calls. We come. Sir. 

[^Exeunt Goldwire, Tradcwdl. 

* Oct jour Furr. &c. 
To p;:t under htrt Ee« wliilft he tried on her Shoes. H. M. 

^ ■ ■ -Bnttr 
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Enter Holdfaft with Porttrs, 

Lady. What have you brought there ? 

HoUfafi. The Cream of the Market ; ProviCon enotigk 
To fcrve a Garrifon. I weep to think on*t. 
When my Maftcr got his Wealth, his Family fed 
On Roots and Livers, and Mecks of Beef on Sundays. 
But now I fear it will be fpent in Poultry. 
Butcher's Meat will not go down. 

Ladf. Why, you Rafcal, is it at 
Your Expence ^ what Cooks have you provided ? 

Hol^aft. The beft of the City. 
They have wrought at my Lord Mayor's. 

Ann. Fie on *era. 
They fmell of Fleet-lane, and Pye-corner. [Cnt 

Mary. And think the Happinefs of Man's life am- 
In a mighty Shoulder of Mutton. 

Laiy. I'll have none 
Shall touch what I eat, (yon grumbling Cur) 
But French-men and Italians ; they wear Sattin, 
And difti no Meat but in Silver. 

Holt^afi. You may want, though, 
A Difh or two when the Service cndi. 

Lady. Leave prating, 
Til have my Will : do yea as I command yon. ££]Mfltf« 



SCENE IL 



'Enter Lacy ani Tage* 

Lae^. You were with Vlentj i 

Fage. Yes, Sir. 

Lacy. And what Anfwer 
Ketgrn'd the Clown ? 

Page. Clown! Sirj he is transform^. 
And grown a Gallant of the laft Editioi); 
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More rich -than .gaady in his Habit, yet 

The Frceaom aoil thie ^wiftjeftof h« llsnguage 

ConEinues with him. When I told him that 

You gav^'.him Cauiipnvagjw'lov'd the Peaces .' .\ 

And Sa%y'o(;.his Life, , he l^iould forbeilt 

To pafs the McEciiam's TUrelfcotd, until yija . , 

Of histwo-Daiightershad madfcChoiijo of her 

Whom yoii fjefigp'd ^o .h«Wur^ yoar Wif«,; 

HeTmil'd in Scorn. .,.--,.. I - *' 

Lacy. In Scorn ! . . . , . ' . . ■■ 

P<7g-e. His Words confiEm'd it ( 
They wfsrcfeip, but w this Purp^fc ( tell your Mailer* 
Though his Lordfliipjn Reyo-fipn Pofr ifafe.hid. 
It cannot awe jne. I was bore 9 f!rfe-iDftQi ... 
And will not yieltj in the Way of Affcftioo . : . 
.Prttedcnce t(j-h(»*- I *iU yif|v'«lnj 
Though hfe ftte Porter to<Jeny,-*9y Etitraicc!'. . 
When 1 meet him next,- I'U fay mpfC to'hia-Fftce. ' 
Deliver thou this. Then gave soe a Piecd .... 
To help my Memdfy* and fo we parted. . 

Lacy, Where got he this Spirit } 

Page. At the Academy pfVslour,. . 
Newly ereftcd for the loftitutioa . . 

Of elder Brothers^ Where they are tauglw the W4yt, 
Tho' they rcfufe to feal for a EKiellifi:, • 
Bo*M(l«clifte^«<3halltngew H« bioifelf ,. 
Can beil refblve you. 

Enter Plenty and three Sewing Men. 



Lacy^ You Sir — 

Plenty. What with mfe, Sir'?' . ■ ' ' ■ 

How big you look? 'I will not loofe a Hat, 
To a Hair's Breadth : move your ^avtr, I'll mo»e ibine. 
Or if you defirc to prove your Swohil, mine hangs 
As near my right tlatid, and will as foon out j though 
Ikeeb 

Not 
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K« * Fencer to breathe mc, walk iao^ ^t^Y^ieJ^^ 
I dare ]*oJj,fln,yaar To^e(^o.M,DaiiU)tih«w,.! i . . ,'. 
A foo(iffi*V'al9ur in tbe,^te?ti3,,(!Q m^k^,. i 

Work for SLopkccpe^aaiMlt^rCJubf^ 'imti^tirjl, J 
Alia the Wo;^!^. viJJ i?^f^.:V, MV , . . 'r , ,' . ' P 
- Z-a^y. Youflppftjfwii,,,.. -;.: ,, ■..:■ ' \. v.-y-'. ■' 
O[}-llie.pMteaJ0n|Of jflUTiHipd** r , .; .:,-;:.(i:;i ' 

T'itittjt. JjcoHlit: .■■ . > .,.■.,-■:.;>;, .... ; 

Thou'gli riteepMen, I6ghtnotwiifl^pF,K^afint .,/ 
Nor make it my Retigior^t^if^Jj^W - <■■•■■'.'.■ 
Tb? Glfll|Bnt's.faflii(jp,-^^^^g,«)y,f«lpily . - . ■■'.. .; r 
Gonfifting in a Footman, and a Page, ,■;' ; ,■ -, . , 
And tl^QfetTfQ;foipewi«.Ijl4ngcisr^ .l.-ffl»>fc(Athefc». 
_Aiid,-fl^^-'^oi*qo,j«yrgay lir. ;;; . ; -, -, v ■ , A. 

Hath your Taylor made you [ 

Plenty. 'Tis quite contrary ; 
I haveJtffa^ my .Ta]rfop,'forH^tloaAB arc '^ii for 
As foon as put on j a Sin ypur Man of Title 
Is {aid(im^aiky;6€i'butBtJrv'hTo?gi¥eft r; ' ■ . ' 

■I baTe ©the? 'tiiuks too, veryincifleHt ■ -- -■ ^ : - - - ■' 
To a plain Gentlemaft. I eat ittyVenffoii - ' ■ ■ 
With my Neighbours in the'Coantry, i-oA picStBt wsf 
My Phfeafants, Partndges,^ iflfl GrdiVft, » lirc Ufnrcr/ 
Nor ever yer paid Broliage tbbtyScriTenerj -■■ ' ■' '■■' 
I flatter nol my Mercer'aA^^ifiejrior fci&'hei' /■ 
With theiirll Cherntli'ir'Pfefcods; t6^'fefi^;mc '^ 
Credit, with her HiribanSj *Iien l-caioEt^- ti/ndstt. _ 
The Woolt)f-iny-%li«ii',' w-a^ Score oi*tspo 'of fat Obtea 
Id Smithfield, give me Money for Tny-Exf"e^ccs.' •■■'-■■ 
I can make my Wife a Jointure to fuch Lmtistoo 
As are not cncumbcr'd, no'Annuity;' ' , ~ 

Or Statute lying on 'em. -Thia Icai dp -' , • 
An it pleafe your future Honour-, -art^'iWtyt^CrefOTei' 
You fliould forbid liiy Ijeing Sungr Wfth'|ou'i 
My DuUacfs apprehends not *. - ' '"^ --■' - " 

.;_ Pagf. 

''''■■" 'tS^'^'S^'^HUnrfuMreheitJ^nfil, 

Tbii Ibuiied Speech deftr'vw'to fe'remarkeJ';' it is in e*«TWnt 

Piece 
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Page. This is. bitter. f fliewn 

Lacy. I have heard you. Sir, and ib my {*ltience 
Too much of the Stoick. But to parly &nfaer. 
Or anfwer your grofs Jeers, would write me Coward. 
This only, thy great Grandfather wa? a Batcher, 
And his Sod a Grafier, thy Sire Confrable 
Of the Hundred, and thou the flrft of your Dungh'iU 
Created GcDtletnan.. Now you may come oq, Sr, 
You and your ThraJhers. 

Plenty. Sdr not on your lives. 
This for the Grrficr, this for the Butcher, t^bey fight 

Laty. So, Sir. ■ 

Pi^e. Ill not fland idle ; draw' iby little Rapier 
Againft yourbnmb Blades; 111 oriebyonedifpatchyom 
Then houfe this Inftrument of Death and Horrour. 

£«/er4Kr John, Lul^e, Goldffire, Tradewell. 

Sir John. Beat dowa t^eir WeapoQf;. My Gate 
What Infolence is this I [Ruffians Hall : 

Ljike. Noble Sir Maurlcey ; 
Worftiipful Mr. Plenty—, — ., 

Sir John, I bluih for you. 
Men of yo\3r Quality expofe your Fame 
To every vulgar Cenfpre ! This at Midnight 
After a drunkeu Supper in ^Tavern, '~ 
(No civil Man- abroad to cenfure it) 
- Had ftiewn poor in you ; but in the Daf , ind View ~ 
Of all that paJ!s by, moaftrous,! 

Plenty. Very well, Sir j 
You look'd for this Defence. 

Lacy. 'Tis thy Prpteftion, 
But it will deceive thee. 

Sir John. Hold ! if you proceed. thas, 
I mull mal^e Ufe of the next JuAice's l*ower, 

Piceeof Satireonfuch, who, puffed upwiih their hi^ Knh md 
Qualiiy (tfaflfe inuginary faonoun), are dcvud of Merit, noiLavetbe 
lisaftPietctilioDtoany Vircue wkuevcf . 

Anf 
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And leave PeffiufioD ; and in {tlaln Tenu telt joui - 

£B/frLady, Ann, Marf , *Btf Millifeeat^ ' 

Neither your Birth, Sir JtCmrrrr, nor yoar Wealth; 

Shall printege this Riot* See whom you havQ lirawH 

To be SpeAators of it ! can you imagine 

It canftand with the Creditof my Danghten, ■ 

To be the Ailment of your Svrords * I'th' Streettoo? 

Nay ere yon do fahite, or I giTc Way ■ :..: - 

To any private Conference, Ihake Hands 

In Sign of Peace. He that draws bade, parts with ' ' 

My good Opihton. This is as it fhould be. 

Make'your Approaches, and if their Afle^tioa 

Can fympaihize with yours, they Hall not come, - ■ 

Ob my Credit, B^ars to yocL I will hear 

What you reply -(mhin. . 

Lacy. May I bare the HoDOur 
To fnpport you, *Z.a// / 

Flatty. I kqbW not what is fnpporting. 
But by this £ur Hand, Glove and all, I joveym.' 

{Exeunt ^btaljc&fi^ 

7o him enter Hoyft, Pennry, Fortune. 

Luke, You are come with all Advantage* I viU help 
To the Speech of my Brother. £yoa 

Fortune. Have you moT'd hini few us ? 

Luke. Widi the befi of my Endeavours j and I hop* 
You'U find him tradable. 

Penury. Heaven grant he prove fo! 

H<^fi, Howe'er iTl fpeak n^ Mind. 

Enter Lta-dLuy, 

Lnke. Do fo Mr. H(^, 
, Co ID. I'll pay my Duty to this Lorcl, 
^d then I am wholly youn. £leav» bl^^ y^Or Ho- 
nour. 

Lerii 
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Lord., Your Hwd Mp; ri«t» ' Ttw W<rM*s bWibK 
chang'd with you 
. la^tbin thefe few Months^ t^eil yoll Wferelhe Gjillant i 
No Mecring^ at the Horfc'^race, Cocking, Tluntingj 
Shoouag, or Bowling; ^.ivkidi Mr. JmIU . 
Wts««iB a<principalGaHieAcl*, aodComparuoa 
For theNobility* ■ ; ■ , ' 

Ijiie. I.hase'pui!diFalr~ ' V •' > > 

FocilurfeiiioIUss, in^'^iod LOr^) and *tifrbiitiuftkc. 
That fuch a^ foar atiore ibejr^Pitcli, .aad'SiU^M 
Be wam'd by my f^ltufilav ihould lika tsw : 
Sharaini^tbc &4iferic>i ithiicivaic upoilc. .:>'.■'■. 

Your HonouricyoW'Gbacity may'danacHtv' >' ' 

Kotto upbnidoiewidiithblb Wcakncfit;':' 
Too latf -iBptnted. .. , /■■ - 

Letii. 1 nor do, nor lullv ' - ' ' : '' -'' 
And you (hall find I'll lend a helping H^4 ' [you' 
To raife your Fortunes! UcNKdeals yadrt fbathv ^ith 

Luke. Beyond my Merit; I that^-Ki^fioodnefEfor^; 
I am a Freeman, ali imjy iDttbH dHcfaars*dy .' < 
Nor does oooJCiiediior,iHndnric^bj''>m^ ;':' '' . 
jCutfii ny. loofe^iotq. I have Meat and Cloaths, 
Time to aJk HeaTen Rcmiffion for what's paft ; 
Cares of the W,qfld by W arc l^^^foj?* '; . 
My prefent Poverty's a -Bleffing to me j 
'AM thorfgh I bav^Hieen Wng,' I darc-nbt?^ 
I ttwr liv'd till now. . ■'' ■■;' '. 

Lfird. You bear it>eli'} '' ' ■ '■ ' '. • 

'BetaS^6iSi*iftlffimrid-recefTt'forTrutft- ■ ■ '- 
Wbat you deliver, with that Truth icqujfitti me- 
With yourBrothef^ InCliiiatTort. 1 have beardj 
In the AcquifitioD of ■hre WeaKh, 'he *eighs not ■ ' 
Whofe Ruins he builds upon. 

Luke. In that, RflpaiJt'-. , ', \. 

Wrongs him, my Lord. He is a Citizen, 
And would increafe his heap, and will ndt kKe 
What the Law ^voslhim. Buck bs/aoe w^tUly wifs 
f iiriiwthtf %i%&^ crthej-wUl ae'er waw Scarist. 

But 
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But if your Honour pleafe v6 katim his Temper, 
You are come oppdrtuiiely. I can brftig you 
"Where you unfeen (hall fee and-hea^hb Carriage 
Towards fomc poor Men,- whofe Making or Uodoiilg 
Depends upon his PIcafure. 

^Tahie, Count-Sook, Standijh, Chairs, andSiotlsfet oul, 

LwW.TomyWiQi: 
I know no CHijed that couid more content toe. [EKtunt* 

S C E N E III. 

Enter Sir John, Hoyft, Fortune, Penury, Ooldwire. 
' Sir yobn. What would you have me do? reach me X 
"When I lent my Moneys, I appear'd an Angel j [Chair* 
But now I would call in mine own, a DeviJ. 

Hoxfi' Were you the Devil's Dam, yau muft ftay tlU 
For as I am a Gentleman,— [I hate it. 

Enter Lukt placing the LordLity, 

Luke. There you may hear all. [the Value; 

-f/ojp/?. 1 pawn'd you my Land for the tench Part oi 
Now 'caufc I am a Gamefter, and keep Ordinaries, 
Aad a Livery Punk, or fo, and trade not with 
The Money-mongers' Wives, not one will be boaod fot 
Tis a hard Cafe; you muH give me longer Day, [me t 
0r I flial! grow very angry. 

Sir 'jfohn. Fret, and fpare not. 
I know no Obligation lies upon me 
With my Honey to feed Drones. But to the Purpofe t 
How much owes Penury ? 

Goldmre. Two hundred Pounds : 
His Bond three Times fince forfeited. 

Sir Jehm Isit fued? 

Goldwire. Yes, Sir, and Execution cut againft him* 

Sir John. For Body and Goods. 

Goldwire. For both, Sir. 

Sir John. Seeicferv'd* 

Penury. I am undone ; mjr Wife and Family 
Muft ftarve for Waotef Bread.- , . ■ 

^ Vot. IV* U Sir John. 
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Sir yobn. More Infidel thou, \ 

In not proTiding better to fupporC 'em* 
What's Fertune't Debt ? 

GoUwire. A Thoufandi Sir. 

Sir ^obn. An Edate 
l^pr a good Man. You were the glorious Tradcfj 
Embrac'd all Bargains * ; the main Venturer 
In CTery Ship that launch'd forth ; kept your Wife ' 
As a Lady, Ihe had her Coach, her Choice 
Of Summer-houfcs, built with other Men's Money 
Took up at Intereft, the certain Road 
To Ludgate in a Citizen. Fray you acquaint me, , 
How were my Thoufand Pounds employ'd ? 

Fortune. Infult not 
On my Calamity, though being a Debtor, 
And a Slare to him that lends, I muH endure it. 
Yet hear me fpeak thiis much in my Defence ; 
Lofles at Sea, and thofe. Sir, great and many. 
By Storms and Tempefts, not donieflic Riots 
In foothing my Wife's Humour, or mine own. 
Have brought me to this low Ebb. 

Sir John. Suppofe this true ; 
What is't to me ? I muft. and will have my Money, 
Or I'll proteft you firft; and, that done, have 
The Statute made for Bankrupts ferv'd upon you. [it. 

Fortune. 'Tis in your Power, but not in mine, to fliun 

Luke. Notas a Brother, Sir; but with fuch Duty, 
As I fliould ufe unto my Father, fmce 
Your Charity is my Parent, give mc Leave 
To fpeak my Thoughts. 

Stf John, What would you fay ? 

Luke. No Word, Sir, 
I hope fhall give Offence; nor let It refifti 
Of battery though I proclaim aloud, 

* Emirac'd aS Bargaitu. 

This is a eood Fiduie of that infatiable Avarice, that unlimiKd 
Gndinng, which has niined fo inan^ Merchaott and Traden to sU 
Ageei nuay dreadful Examplei sf which aw bepven Lsthric liiiics. D.' 

-■ . , I glory 
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I glorylft flw Bravery of your Mind, 
To which your Wealth's a Servant. Not that Richea 
Are or fliould be contemn'd, they being a BleUiiig 
Deriv'd from HezTcn, and by your Induftry 
PuU'd down upon you ; but in this, dear Sir, 
You have many Equals : fuch a Man's PofleOioQS 
Extend as far as yours ; a fecond hath 
His Bags as full ; a thiid in Credit flies 
As high in the popular Voice : but the DifUn£lk>lk 
And noble Diference by which you are 
Divided from 'em, is, that you are {tyl'd. 
Gentle in your Abundance ; good in Flinty ; 
And that you feel Compaffion in your Bowels 
Of others' Mifertes (I have found it. Sir, 
Heaven keep me thankful for'c !) while they are cars'd 
As rigid aod inexorable. 

Sir "John. I delight not 
To hear this fpoke to my Face.^ 

Jjuh. That Ihall not grieve you; 
Your Affability, atid Mildncfs cloath'd 
lo the Garments of your Debtors' Breath, 
Shall every where, though you drive to conceal it> 
Be feen and wondred at, and in the Aft 
With a prodigal Hand rewarded. Wlwreas fuch 
As arc born only for themfelves, and live fo. 
Though profperous in worldly Ur.derftandlngs, 
Are but like Beads of Rapine, that by Odds 
Of Strength, ufurp and tyrannize o'er others 
Brought under their SubjedioQ. 

Lord. A rare Fellow i 
} am drangely taken with him. 

Ijike, Can you think, Sir, 
In your unqueftion'd Wifdom, 1 befecch you, 
T^e Goods of this poor Man fold at an Out-cry ?, 
liis Wife turn'dout of Doors, his Children forc'd 
To beg their Bread, this Gemleman's Etlate, 
By Wrpng extorted can advantage you ? 

7 Thst 'u, ta AuAioo. M. M. 

DiailizodbvGoOglc 



aj2 T.HE CITY-MADAM.* 

Hoyft. If it thrive with him, hang me;. as it xrlH ' 
If lie be not convened. fdama hina, 

Luke. You are too ^iolcDt. 
Or that the Kiiin of this once hrate Merchant 
(For fuch he was efteeoi'd though now decay 'd) 
Will raife your Reputation with good Men ? 
But you may urge, (pray you pardon me, my Zeal 
Makes me thus bold and vehement) in this 
You faiisfy yout Anger, and Revenge 
For being defeated '. Suppofe this, it will not 
Repair your Lofsi and there was never yet 
But Shame and Scandal in a Vi6lorv, 
When the Rebels unto Reafon, PaiCons, fought it. 
Then for Revenge, by great Souls it was ever 
Cofcteran'd, though ofFer'd ; entertain'd'by none 
But Cowards, bafe and abjeft Spirits, Strangers 
To moral Honefty, and never yet 
Acquainted with Religion. 

Lord, Our Divines 
Cannot fpcak more cffe£luallv. 

Sir yehn. Shall I be ' 
Talk'd«ut of my Money ? 

Luke. No, Sir, but intreated 
To do youtfelf a Benefit, and preferve 
What you poflefs intire. 

Sir yehn. How, ray good Brother ? [cat, 

Luke. By making thefe your Beads-men. When they 
Their Thanks, next Heaven, will be paid to your Mercy; 
When your Ships are at Sea, their Prayers will fwell 
The Sails with profperous Winds, and guard *em from 
Tempefts and Pirates ; keep your Ware-houfes 
From Fire, or quench 'em with their Tean. 

Sir yohu. No more. 

Lvke. Write you a good Man ia the PeopJe's Heail^ 
Follow you every where. 

Sir John. If this could be — 

Luke. It mult, or our Devotions are but Words*. 

* DifappQinicd.. p. 

Ifcft 
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I fee a gentle Promife in your Eye, 
Make it a bleffed Aft, and poor me rich 
In being the Inftrument. 

Sir fohtt. You fhall prevail. 
Give 'em k>oger Day. But do you hear tfoTatk of't'^ 
Should this arriTe at TweWe on the Exchange ; 
I fhati be foogh'd at for my fooHfti Pity, [Tirtie, 

Which ftioDey-men hate deadly. Take yout owh 
But fee yeU' break not. Carry 'em to the Cellai', 
Drink a Health, and thank ydur Orator. 

Penury. On our Knees, Sir. 

h'oriiim. HoneftMr. Luke. ■ ■ 

H^; I blefs the Counter, where :' 

You leam'd this Rhetorick. 

Lukf. No more of that, Friends ». ■ .. 

[£«««^ Luke, Hoyft, Fortutie, Penary. 

Sir yihn. My hoilburableLord. 

Lor^. I have, feen and heard all, 
(Excufe my Manners,) and wilh heartily 
You were all of a piece. Your Chariry-io your Debtor? 
I do commeild' i bat where yoU (hould exprefs 
Your Piety to th« Height; 1 moil boldly tell you 
You fhew yourfelf an Atheift. 

Sir JohfiM Make ffle Itrtow 
My Error, afld for what I am thus cenfur'd, - 

And I will purge myfelf, or e|fe confefa 
A guilty Caufe. 

Lord. It is your harfh Demeaoour 
To your poor Brother. 

Sir Jobn. Is that: all * - 

Lord. Tis more 
Than can admit Defence. You keep him as - 

A Parafite to your Table, fubje^to 
The Scorti of your proud Wife, an Underling 
To hjj'owir .Nieces. And^can I with mine Honoar 
Mix my Blood with his, that is not fealible ^ , 

Of his Brother's Miferies? ■ , . • 

, ' TbU unluckllj' puts' us in Mind of " No more of that, Hal, If 
*'.you Iwcmc" D. 

U 3 Sir Jebn. 
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Sir John, Pray you take me with yoa» 
And let me yield my Rcafons why I am 
No opener-handed to him. I was bom 
His elder Brother, yet my Father's Fondnefe 
To him the younger robb'd_me of my Birth>right: 
He had a fair Eftate, which hit loofe Riots 
Sooo brought 10 nothing. Wants grew heary on htoi ; 
And when lay'd up for i)ebt, of all for&ken» 
And in his own Hopes loft, I did redeem him. 

lard. You could not do lefs. 

Sir John. Was I bound to it, my Lord? 
"What I poflefs, I may with Juflice call 
The Hanreft of my Induftry. Would you hare ntb 
Neglefling mine own Family, to give up 
My Eftate to his Difpofure i 

Lard- 1 would have you, 
What's pafs'd forgot, ta ufe him as a Brother; 
A Brother of foir Paris, of a clear Soul, 
Religious, good, and honed. 
. Sir John. Outward Glofs 
Often deceives ; may it not prove fo in him ? 
And yet my long Acquaintance with his Nature 
Renders me doubtful. But that lhall not make 
Ji Breach between us : Let us in to Dinner, 
And what Truft, or Employment, you think fit, 
Sbal] be conferr'd upon him \ if he prove 
True Gold in the Touch, I'll be no Mourner for it. 

Lord. \i Counterfeit, Til never truft mjr Judgemeat, 

[EKtUtt!. 

Tie End of the FihsrAcT. 

A C T If. S C E N E I. 

\E)i«rLukc, Holdfaft, Goldwirc, Tradcwell. 

IbWA np H E like was never feen I 

i Lulu. Wbv ID thijt Rage, Man ? 

H'W'f- 
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ibt^aji. Men may talk, of .Coantry-Chriftmafles, and 
Coun-gluttony, \ [Carps Tongues, 

Their Thirty Pound for butter'd Eggs, iheir Pies of 
Their Phcafants drench'd with Ambergreafe^ the Car- 
Of three fat Wetbers bruifed for Gravy to [cafes 

Make Sance for a fingle Peacock; yet their Peafls 
Were Fafts compar'd with the City's. 

^radeweU. What dear Daraty- 
Was h thou niaraiQr'ft at I 

Holdfafi. , Kd you not obferrc it \ 
, There were three Sncking Rgs ferv'd up in a Difh, 
Took from the Sow asfoon as farrow'd, 
A Fortnight fed with Dates and Mulkadinc, 
That flood my Maftcr in twenty Marks a piece, 
Beiides the Puddings in their Bellies made 
Of I know not what. I dare fwear the Cook that drefs'd 
Was the Devil, difguis'd Ijk^ a DqtchTtn^a, n^ 

Goldwtre, Yet all this 
Wilt not make you fat, Fellpv Hfil^afl^ 

Hol^ft. I am rather 
Starr'd to look qn*r. Bqt here's the Mifchiefi ihoogh 
The DiQies were rais'd one upoii aiiother 
As WoodmoDgers do Billets "*> for the firft^ 

The Luxury of the Table was never earned r> fudi Excefi n 
in the Reign of laines the Fir{l. Ja the Defcriptioa of iliit pitf 
Eatertaittment, Magii^er feems to glance at the monflnius Epicurifm 
of Janut Earl of Caritfk, ihc Son of a Scmc^ Mercham. This 
prcKligy of Luxury firil introduced the Cuftom of Anto-fuppeni 
which were ferred after this FaOiioii: the Board wa* capered with 
Difliei at highai a tall Man could reach, filled v^\A^ t)ie choiceft 
and deareft Viands which Land and Sea could atford And after 
haTing feaftcd the Eyet of the Beboldera, the Banquet was in a 
Manner thrown away, and ^(h KJhca were put on the TaUe to 
the £une Height, qfittu telli ui, in bis Life of K. Jfauttf, that, 
at one of thefe Fealtt, an Atieodant of his MajeAy eat to his own 
Share a Fyeconipofed of Ambei^reafe, Ma^llcrial of PmtI, Mulk, 
tie, which coft the Earl Ten Pounds. But, as if thefe Suppen 
were not fufficienc to exprefs the FoHy and Frofufeneis ot the 
Treater, Ban<}uets no lefs magoiGccnt than the fornier weie lerved 
in i^rttards. D, 

U 4 'The 
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The fecQodf lod third OwrfCj flDdnjoft of -the Shop 
Of the beft CoDfetSioncrs' in lUaiJoa ranfack'd 
To furnifli opt a Banquet, yet ray Lfidy 
Calt'd me penuiious Rafcal^ anfl cry'd o^t, 
"ifhere was nothing worth the ^^iqg. ■ 

Goldwire, yofl niuft hiTC Paiicncc^ .^ , , 
This is not done often. ; 

HoldfaJ}. *Tis not fit it Ihould.i ■ . ' . ^ 

Three (uchDintiers more would .break a4^.^IderBiiiai 
And make him gire up htsQpa^''*' tan)/eiph'4 
To ha?e bo hand in*t. I'll i»ake gpi wy Acccyn^; 

And fince my Ma,fter longs to b&undooe, ^. 

The great Fieofll be bis Steward : I will pray, .. 
And blefs myfelf from faim, [ZkU Holdfaft- 

Goldwire. The Wretch IhfiWi.ia thii 
^n honcft-pare._. - ■-:■.;,' - . ' ".■ 

Luke. Outonhijci! W'th t&e^orbww \; . ; 
Of a Slave, he has the Mind of one. However 
She bears me hard,- I Hite my Lady's Huinour»„ -. - 
And qiy Brother's Suffrage to it. ^ They arq npw , 
Bu/y on ?!l-Hands; one fijdeeagfr for , ■ ., . 
Large Portions, the other ajSuiJig^Jti^Iy ., . , ,i- . 
For Jointures sfi^ SecmHy,* \it Ais ■ .^ . 
Being aboTc bur Scale, no" way concerns OS. 
How dull you look ! in' the roeas Tinja how inrcD^yoQ 
T-o Ipehd'the Hours ?j 

Goldwire. \Ve well know how wc wouU, 
Bpt dare nql fgrve our Wills, 

TradawsU' Being 'PreBiieea, 
We are bound to Attend anee* ■ 

Luke. Have you almolj fcrv'd opt / 

T^hpTcrn? of your Indentures, yet make Confcsena 
By Sums Go qfe your Lil»erty. \. Had thou, traded' 
Id the other World, expds'd ptKo all Dangers, ■ 
To make tby Mailer righj yet dar'ft nottakc 
Some Popdou of tl^e Profif pf tljy Pkafpre ? .' 
Gr wik ihou, being Keeper of tlie Cafh, 
Like an Afs that carries Iltainties, feed on Tttift-le»^ 

, '' Hi* Ali^nuD's Gown. 

•• ^ ■ . Ar? 

DiailizodbvGoOglc 



Are yoa G^ptlemen born, yetfaave no gaU«n<fi»%iy4 
Of Gentry id you? You arc no MechaaJcks, 
Nor ferTcfomp needy Shop-keeper, who furveys 
His ETery-(iay-takiiigs. You have in your Keeptng^ ] 
A Mafs of, Wealth, from which you may take baldly, ' 
And 00- yifij {>c difcaver'd. He's no rich Man 
Ttiat knonsaJL he polTelTeE, and leaves Doching > 

For his Servants to make Prey of. I biqfl\for you^ 
Blulh at your Poverty of Spirit ; you , , 

The bravcSparks of the CUty i 

Goldwire. Mr. Luke, 
1 wonder you fhoold urge tlug, basing felt 
What Nfifery follows Hioc. 

TrademelL And the Penance ■ ~ 

You indur'd for't in the Counter. 

Luke. You are Fools, 
The Cafe isnot the fame, I fpent mine own Motiey, 
And my SfQck being fmall, 00 Marvel 'twas foon wafted* 
■ But you witjiout the ieaft Doubt or Sufpicion, 
If cauteloos,. may make bold with your Mafter's. 
As for Exaiiuplef when his Ships come home. 
And you take your Receipts,, as 'tis the Fafliion, 
for fifty Bales of Silk you may write, forty, ^ ■ 

Or for fo many Pieces of Cloth of Bodkin, 
Tiffuc, Gold, Silver, Velvets, Sattins, Taffaties; 
A Piece of each deduced from the grofs 
Will never be mifs'd,, a Daft of a Pen will do it. 

Tradevjeil. Ay, but our Fathers'Bonds that lie inPaWB 
For our Honefties muft pay for't. 

Luke. A meer Bugbear '* 
Invented to fright Children. As I live. 
Were I the Mafter of my Brother's Fortuoes, 

" A meer Bnghtar. 

Manger 'Spafa. » . take a peculiar Pleaforc io concealing thft 

yiax\% of a dctciled Cbarafter during an A£i or two. Thus /caa, 

fo, in the Hj of Mila/r, though not fo odious a Hypocrite a». 
fr, pafles through the firfl Scenes of that Tragedy lor a Mao 
of Honour and Fideliiy. Luitappcan at firft l5 amiably in the 
pitiable Sitaation of a fincere Penitent and patient Su&ier ttiaff 
ve^re,afloni(hed lo find the harralefs Dote changed on a fudJen io 
ftje TMoifious Scribal, D. 

' I fliflultt 
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I Ihould gloiy in fuch Serrants. Dldft t&oa IcQOiv 
What raviilung Lechery it ii to enter 
Ad Ordioarf, cop-a-fCf trtmm'd like a Gallant, 
(F»r which in Trunks conccai'd be erer fhrni(h*d) 
Hie Hererence, Refped, ihe Crouches, Cringes, 
The raufical Cliiine of Gold ia your cramm'd Podcets, 
ComTDands from the Attendants, and poor Porters l 

Trada»eU* Ofa rare ! 

ZUbb. Then fittmg at the Table with 
The BraTcries of the Kingdom, you Ihall bear 
Occurrents ^om all Coroers of the World, 
The Plots, the Counfels, the De%ns of Princes, 
And freely cenfure 'em ; the City Wits 
Cry*d op, or decry'd, as their Paffioos lead 'em i 
JodgmcDt having nought to do there. 

'^adewelt. Admirable ! 

Z^ke, My Lord no fooner fliaU rife out of bia Chdr, 
The Gaming Lord I mean, but you may boldly 
By the Privilege of a Gamefter fill his Koooi, 
For in Play yon are all Fellows ; have your Knife 
As ibon in the Pheafant ; drink your Health as ir^t\f^ 
And, itriking in a lucky Haud or two, 
S«7 out your Time. 

Tradewelt. This may be ; but fuppofe 
We fliould be known. 

Liih' Have Money and good Cloaths, 
And you may pafs invifiblc. Or if 
Too love a Madam-punkj and your wide NoftriJ 
Be taken with the Scent of Cambtick Smocks 
Wrought, and perfum'd 

Goldwire. Tlicre, there, Mr. Luke, 
There lies my Road of Happincfs. 

Ijtke. Enjoy it, .. 
And Pleafures ftol'n being fweeteft, apprehend 
The Raptures of being hurried in a Coach 
To Brentford, Staines, or Barnel%. 

Goldioire. 'Tis inchanting, 
t have prov'd it. 
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ItHtA Haftthoa? 

Cettkeire. Yes, in atl diefe Places, 
I bave had my feveral Pagans tolieted 
For my own Tooth, and, after Tea-pound Suppers, 
The Curtains drawn, my Fidlers playing all Night* 
The {h^ing of the Sheets, which I hare danc'd 
Again, and again with my Cockatrice,— Mr. Luiff 
You ftiaU be of my Council, and we Two fworn Brothetlv 
And therefore I'll be open. I am out now 
Six Hundred in the Ca(h, yet if on a fttdden 
I fliould be cail'd to Account, I hare a Trick 
How to evade it^ and make up the Sum. 

Trade-well. Irt poffible I 

Luke. You can inliruft your Tutor. 
How? how? good Tow. 

Goldsuire. Why look yon. We Calh-keepen 
Hold Correfpnndcnccj fopply one another 
On all OccaGont. I can borrow for a Week 
Two Hundred Pounds of oae, a> much of a fecond, 
A third lays down the reft, and when they waotf 
As my Mader's Money a>me in, I do repay it : 
Ka me, ka thee. 

Luke. An excellent Knot ! 'tis Pity 
It e'er fhould be unloos'd : for me it ihall not. 
You are (hewn the Way, Friend Tratfewgll, joa o^f 

make ufe^m't. 
Or freeze in the Warcboufe, ant keep Company 
With the Caterer Hol^aJ. 

Traiewell. No, I am converted. 
A Barbican Broker will fnmilh me with Oottide* 
And then a Cralh at the Qrdiawy. 

Geldwire. I am for 
The Lady you faw this Morning, who indeed is 
My proper Reaeatlan. 

Luie. Go to, Tm. 
What did you make me ? 

Geldwire. Ill do as mnch fn yoo^ 
Empkiy me when you pleafe. 

lnh. 
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Luke, If you are enquired for, 
I will cxcufe you both. 

Tradewell. Kind Mr. Luke, 

Geidtsfrt. We^l break iflyMafttir, to make faa j 
you.kaow-— 

Lui*. 1 c-am»E lore Money, g^ Boys. "What Tihiff 
It ihaH a^em', I have anothfer End in't, ffcTTcs 

I XEiieimt. 

S 6 E N E II. 

Enter Lord, Sir John, I-acy, iPlemy, tatfy, Atifl, 
Mary, REIlifccnt. 

Sir ^oifl. Ten Thoufand Pounds ap'icce PlI make 
their Portions, 
And^fter myTieCeiU it Aall lie I^oublc, 
Protidedyou alTure thera'for tticir Joihfiires 
Eight Hundred ?oauds per Jhnurn, and iutail 
A Thouftnd mere opon-the Heirs Male 
Begotten on their Bodies. 

Lord. Sir, youbin'dus 
To Tery ftrifl Coridition's. , 
f Pietrt^ Totr, my Lotd, '■ '■ 
May do as you pleafe : but to me \trCgems flrange. 
We (hould-contludtf of'f*bfriQ'ns, and of Jointures, 
Before our Hearts are fe_ttled. 

Lady. Youiay rigllr, . \^A Chair Jet out- 

There are Counfels ofrtiMe' Motnent ahd Importance' 
On the making up of Marriag'es to be " 
Confider'd duly,, than the Portion, or the' Jointures, 
lu whicS'a Mother's Care nlurt; be cxafted. 
And I by fpecial privilege may challcffge ' * 

A cafting Voice. , 

Lord. How's this! 

Lady. Even fo, flTy-i,ordi 
In tbefe Affairs I govern. ' 
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Lard. GiTC.yoa Way to't ? 

Sir jfobTi. I muft, my Lord. ■, 

Lady, 'Tis 6t he Ihould, and ihall t ' ■ 

You may confult of ftMnething eiie, this Protirce 
Is wholly mine. < 

Lacy. By the City Cuilom, Madam? 

Lady, Yes, my young Sir { and both muft ]o6k, tcy 
Will hold it by my Copy. fDaaghters^ 

Plenty. Brave i'fiaith. [to do j ' 

Sir John. Give her Leave to talk, we hare the Power 
And now touching the Bufinefs we laft talk'd of 
In private, if you pleafe. 

Lord. Tis well remembered, 
You fhail take your own Way, Madam. 

{ExeuHt Lard and Sir John. 

Lacy, ^y^lat ftrangeLeflure 
Will flie read unto us ? 

Lady. Such as Wifdom warrants '■ 

Fr<t(ji the fuperior Bodies. Is Siargazi ready 
With his feveral Schemes ? , 1 

MUifcent, Yes, Madam, and attends 
Your Pleafure. {Exit Mijiifcene^ . 

Lacy. Stargaze, Lady ! what is he \ [admire bim 

Ladjf. C^U him in. You Oiall £r{l know him, then 
For a Man of many Pajts, and tbofe Parts rare ooes. 
He's every Thing indeed ; Parcel Phyfidan 'J 
And as fuch prefcribcs try Diet, and foretells 
My Dreams lyhcn I eat Potatoes; Parcel Poet, 
And fings Encomiums on, my Virtues Aveetty ; ..- 
My Antecedent, or my Gentleman Uflieri 
And as the Stars move, with that due FroportioD 
He walks before me ; but an abfolutc Mafter 
Ip the Calculation oi Nativities ; 

'1 Thefe Expouoden of the Star* umieJ many Prcfeffiow is 
Aeir, own Perfoos. They were Afttnlugera and FoMune tcllerB, . 
P^yfieians, »nd fonictimes Divines, Findem at ilolen Goods, Exot- 

Guided 
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Guided by tlut Aerer-ening ScicDce Catl'd, 
Judicial Aftrology. ■« 

Flrtity, Stargaze! fore 
I have a Penny Almanack afaoot me 
Infcrib'd to yoUf as to bis PaircHielsy 
la his Name publifli'd* 

Lufy. Keep it » a Jewel* 
Some Statefmen that I will oM name ire wboUf 
GoTern'd by his PfediQtons, for tbiy ferre 
For any Latitude b Chriftendoma 
As well as our own Climate. 

Sttter Milliieent, end Stargaze, whh Mw Schemt» 

Ldcj, Ibeliercfb.. 

PUtitf, Mnfi we coupte by the Almanack i 

Lady. Beiilent. 
And ere we do articulate* 's mnch more 
Grow to a full Craiclulion, indraft us 
Whether this Day and Hmir, by the Planets^ proBoi^ii 
H»ppy Soccefs in Marriage. 

Stargaze. In omm 
forte, i^ lott. 

Plenty, Good leam'd Sir, in Englilh* 
And Gnce it is refolv'd we mufi be Coxcombs^ 
Make us fo io our own Language^ 

Stargaze, You are pleafant : 
'Thus in our vulgar Tongue then. 

Xa^. Pray you obferTC him. 

« M M ■■■ ■ .. ■ ■ T'iRT *rnag S(ieK» taffd 
Judicial 4firab93- 

In tbe Reigni of Jams and Cbarks thcfiHt* Uie Pemlc were I* 
much in&tuatcd with tbe Belief 9f Aftrology iu pf Witcncnfu In- 
numenible were the Pamphlet and Bqdm of Nariviiicit Honn 
iDfpeSiotii, Predi^iioiii, and ProgitoAicAooiii, C*>DJui>£tioni, aoVCaN 
culidoiu, {KibliOied by Gadbury, BooJ^er. Lill^, and nuny fltWr 
C^n and IrapaOonvvThe mMliiri of Judical Aftr>l«^ wcit 
cc{iuUy carefled durinj; the Civil Wan by tbe ^ojniliiii aiw PxKa* 
nieatariaiu, the Prcfliytcriani alone ane<'-ted » trtst ibeift with 
Contempt) and Lilly, in tbe Hill- of bii ^i<;, COfxpUiof ef tbfli 
ai Pcriccvton of frii belo*ed Scicoce. D- 

" To mrtirplatt, mcau fa<K to projKlf. qr irW 9f AnidOf t9 
^p«fl>R. M. M, ' 

s SUtrsat* 
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Stargaze. Venus, ia the Weft-angle, the Houfe of 
Marriajgethe 7th Hoafe, in Trine of A&rj, in Conjunc- 
tion or Luna; and Mars Almuthen^ or Lord of the 
Horofcope. 

Plenty. Hey-day ! - 

Latfy. The Angel's Language, I am ravilh'd ! forward; 

Stargaxi, A&rx, as I faid. Lord of the Horofcope, or 
Genicure, ia mutual Reception t^each other, ihe in her 
ExaltatioQ) and he In his Triplicite Trine, and Face, af^ 
fure a fortunate Combination to Hymen, excellent, prof- 
perous, and happy. 

£.11^. Kneel, and gire Thanks. [7*^ Wonun kaeeU 

Lacy. For what we underftand not \ 

Plenty. And have as little Fuih in't? 

Lady. Be incredulous ; . 
To me 'tis Oracle. 

Stargaze. Now for the Sovereignty of tny future Lai" 
dies, your Daughters, after they are married. 

Pmty. Wearing the Breeches you mean,. 

i^. Touch that Point home. 
It is a principal one, and with London Ladies 
Of main Conlideration. 

Stargaze. This is infallible : Saliim out of all Dig- 
nities in his Detriment and Fall, combuft : and yemit m 
the South-angle elevated above him, Lady of both their 
Nativities, in her eflential and accidental Dignities ; oc- 
cidental from the Sun, oriental from the Angle of the 
Sad, in Cacini of the Sun, in her Joy, and free from the 
malevolent Beams of Infortunes ; in a Sign commanding, 
and Mtrt.ia a Conftellaiion obeying ; {he fortunate, and 
he deje^ed j the Difpofers of Marriage in the Radix of 
the native in Feminine Figures, argue, foretel, and de» 
dare Pre-eminence, Rule, Pre-eminence, and abfolute So- 
Tcreignty in Women. 

Lacy. Is't polEblc ! 

Stargaze. 'Tis drawn, I affure you, from the Aphorifms 
of the old Chaldeans ; Zoroafies the firfl: and grcateft Ma- 
gician, Mercurius Tnjmegijius , the latter Ptolomy, and the 
everlafting Progqofticator, old Erra Pater,. 

Lady. Are you yet fatisfy'd ? 

Plenty. In whacf Lady, 
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Lady. That you 
Are bound to obey your Wives ; il being fo 
]>etermio'd by the Scars^ agaiaft vhofe Inflneocc 
There is no Oppofition. 

Flenty. Since I muft 
jSe married by the Almanack, as I may be, 
, 'Twere requifltc the Services and Duties 
Which, as yoa fay, I mull pay to my Wife* 
Were fet down in the Calendar, 

Lacy, With the Date 
Of my Apprenticefhip. 
. Lttdy, Make your E}emands ; 
III lit as Moderatrix, if they prefs yoB 
With DTer-bard Conditions. 

Lacy. Mine hath the Van, 
I ftand your Charge, fweet. 

■ Stargaze, Silence. 
Jmt, I require Brft 

(And that liace 'tis the Failuon with kind Hufbtiub, 
Id ciTil Manners you muft grant) my Will 
Id all things whaifocver, and that WiU 
To be obey'd, not argued. 

- lady. And good Reafon. 
Flenty, A gentle Imprimis, 
lacy. This in grofs cootaias all ( 

Bat your fpecial aems. Lady* 

■ Ann. When I am one '' 

(And you are honour'd to be ftyl'd my Hufband) 
To urge my having my Page, my Gentleman-olher ; 
My Woman fworn to my Secrets ; my Coach 
Drawn by fix Flanders Mares % my CoachmaOj Groomi; 
PoflilioQ and Footmen 

- Lacy, is there augbt eife 
To be demanded ? 

Arm. Yes, Sir, mine own Doflor; 
French and Ilatian Cooks, MnCcians, Songftert, 
And a Chaplain that mull preach to pleafe my faneyy 
A FrieBd at Court, to ptace me at a Mafk ; 
The private Box took up at a new Play 
< '* That W| a Ltuiy. 

' ■ ■ -for 
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For me and my Ketinu^ 1 a frdh Habit, . 

(Of- a Faihion never feep before) to draw -~ 

The Gallants' Eyes that fit oa the Srage, upon me 5 

Some decayed Lady for my Parafite, 

To flatter me, and rail at other Madams; 

And t^ere ends my Ambition. ' 

t.acy. Your Defires 
Are modeft, I confcfs. » i 

Ann. Thefc Toys fubfcrib'd to. 
And you continuing an obedient Hufbaod, 
Upon all fit Occafions you Ihall find me 
A moft indulgent Wife. 

Lady. You have faid ; give place. 
And hear your younger Sifter. 

Plenty. If flie fpealc 
Her Language, may the great Fiend booted and fparr'd. 
With a Scitbe at his Girdle, as the Scoubman fays. 
Ride headlong down her Throat! 

Lacy. Curfe not the Judge ■ 

Before you hear the Sentence. 

Mary. In fome Part 
My Sifter hath fpokc well for the City Pleafures, . 
But I am for the Country's, and muft fay 
Under Correftion, in her Demands 
She was loo modeft. 

Lacy. How like you this Exordium ? 

Plenty, Too modeft, with a Mifchief ! 

Mary. Yes, too modeft : 
I Icno* my Value, and prize it to the Wonh; 
My Youth, my Beauty. 

Plenty. How your Glafs deceives you ! 

Mary. The Greatncfs of the Portion I bring with me. 
And the Sea of Happinefs that from me flows to you. 

Lacy. She bears up clofe. 

Mary. And c^n you, in your Wifdom, 
Or ruftical Simphcity imagine. 
You have met fome innocent Country Girl, that never 
Look'd farther thai) her Father's Farm, nor knew more 
Than the Price of Corn in the Market ; or at what Rate 
Beef went a Stone i thai would furvey your JPairy, 
■ Vol. IV. X And 
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And brios in Morton out of Cheefe and Butter ? 
That couid give Direflions at what Time of the Moon 
To cut her Cdcks for Capons againft Cbriftmat, 
Or when to raife up Goflings ? 

Plenty. Thefe.affi Am^ 
Would not mifbecome you, tho* you ftiould put in 
Obedience and Duty. 

Mary. Yes, and Patience, 
To fit like a Fool at H9Tne, and eye yonr Thrafliers ; 
Then make Pro'iifion for yoor Qarering Honnds, 
When you come drunk from an Alehoufe, after Hunting 
With your Clowns and Comrades, as if all were your's. 
You the Lo;d Paramount, and I the Drudge ; ■ 
The Cafe, Sir, mull be otherwifc. 
Plenty. How, I hefeech you ? 

Maty. Marry^thns. i will not tike ray Sflcr challenge 
What's iifcfoii or fuperfiuous from my Hufband, 
That's bafe all o'er. Mine (halt recer?e from me, 
What I think fit. I'll have the 'Slate convey'd 
Into my Hands ; and he put to his Penfion, 
Which the wife Viragos of our Climate praflife; 
I will receive your Rents. 

Plenty. You (hall be hang'd firft. 
Mtay. Make Sale, or Purchafe. Nay, I'll have my 
Neighbours 
Inftruflcd, when a Paffenger (hall a(k, 
Whofe Houfe is this? though )'ou ftand by, to anfwer. 
The Lady Plenty's. Or who owns this Manor ? 
The Lady /'/m//. Whofe Sheeparethcfe? WhofeOxen? 
The Lady PUnty's. 

Plenty. A plentiful Pox upon you. 
.'Mary, And when I have Children, if it be cnquir'd 
By A Stranger whofe they are ? — they (hall ftill eccho 
My Lady PUniy^s, the Husband never tboughtoQ. 
Plenty. In their Begetting: I think fo, 
Mary, Since you*li marry 
In tlie Ciry for oilr "Wealth, in Juftice, w« 
Muft have the- Country's Sovereignty, 
Plenty, And vre nothing. 

.■ . - ■ . , Maty,' 
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Mary* A Nag of forty Shillings, a Couple of Spaiiicls, 
■With a Spar-Hawki is fufficicDt, and thcfe too. 
As you (hall behav6 yoUrfcIf, during my Pleafure, 
1 will not greatly ftaiid oil. X have faid, Sirj 
Now if you like mfc, fb. 

Lady. At my Intreaty, 
The Articles ihall be eafief. 

PUnty. Shall they i'foith? 
Like Biteh, like Whelps. 

Lacy. Ufe fair Words. 

Plenty. I cannot j . ^ 

I have read of a Houfe of frldc, ahd flow I hate fbufld 
A Whirlwind ovcrluril it. i;one 1 

Lacy, On thcfe Terffls, 
Wilt your Minx(hip be a Lady ? 

Plenty. A Lady in a Morris ; 
1*11 wed a Pedlar's Punck firft. 

Lacy. A Tinker's Trull, 
A B^gar without a Smock. 

P/m/y. Let Monfieur Almanack, 
Since he is fo cunning with his Jacob's Statf*, 
Find you out a. Husband in a Bowling-altey. 

Lacy. The general Pimp to a Brothel. 

Plenty. Tho' that now, 
All the loofe DeGres of Man were rak'd Up in me. 
And no Means but thy Maldenhcld left to quench 'tin)^ 
I would turn Cinders, or the next Sow-geldcf 
(On my Life) fhould lib nic, rather than embrace the« 

Ann. Wooing do you call this ? 

Mary. A Bear-baiting rather. 

Plenty. Were you worried, you dcfenrc it, ind I hopC 
I (halt live to fee it. 

Lacy. I'll not rail, nor curfe yon, [tion» 

Only thisi you arc prcity Peatcs, and yoor great Por* 
Add much unto your Handfomiiefs ; but as 
You would coiiimatid your Husbands you arc Be^ars, 
Deform'd, and up.ly. 

Lady. Heap me. 

Plenty. Not a Word moi'e. [Exeunt Lity end Plen,ty* 
X 3 Ann* 
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Jna. 1 ever thought it would come to this. . 
Mary. We may 
Lead Apes in Hell for Husbands, if you bind us 
T'articujate thus ■with our Suitors. {^Botbjfeak weepinj^. 

Stargaze. Now the Cloud breaks. 
And the Storm will fall on me- 

Lady. You Rafcal, Juggler.' {She breais hisHead^ 
Stargaze. Dear Madam. ' . and beatf him. 

Lady. Hold you Intelligence with the Stars, 
And thus deceive me ? 

Stargaze. My Art cannot err, 
If it does I'll burn my Aftro'abe. In ipine own Stat 
I did forefee this broken Head, and Beating ; 
And now your Ladyfiiip fees,' as I <lo,fecl it, 
li could not be avoideci- 

Lady. Did you ! 

Stargaze. Madam, . 
Have Patience but a Week, and if you find not 
All my Prediflions true touching your Daughters, 
And a Change of Fortune to yourfelf, a' rare one. 
Turn me out of Doors, Thefe are not the Men, the 

Planets 
Appointed for their Husbands, there will come 
Gallants of another Metal. 

MiHifcent. Once more truft hhn. 

Ann. Mary. Do, Lady Mother. 

Lady. \ am Tex'd, look to it j 
Turn o'er your Books ; if once again you fool n*:, 
You ffiall graze elfcwjiere i Come, Girls. [Exeunl. 

Stargaze. I am glad 1 'fcap'd thus. 

■ ^ S C E N E m. 

r Enter Lirdy and Sir John. 

* Lord. The Plot (hews very likely. 

Sir John. I repofc 
My principal Truft in your Lordlhip ; 'twill prepaK 
The PhyCck I intend to minifter 
1 ray Wife; and Daughters. 



Lord. 
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Lord. I will do my Part 
To fet it off* to ttie Life. 

EnHr Lacy /mrf Plenty. " 

Sir John. It may produce 
' A Scene bf no Tulgar Mirth. — Here come the Suitors \ 
When we underftand how they relilh my Wife's Humours, 
The reft is feafible. 

Lord- Their Looks are cloudy. 

Sir John. How fits the Wiad ? Are you ready to 
launch forth 
Into this Sea of Marriage ? , 

Plenty. Call it rather 
A Whirlpool of Affliftions. 

Lacy. If you pleafe 
To injoin me to ir, I will undertake 
To find the North PalTage to the InSes fooner. 
Than plough mth your proad Heifer. 

Plenty, I will make 
A Voyage to Hell firft. ^ 

Sir John. How, Sir ? 

Plenty. And court Proferpme 
In the Sight of Phto^ his three-headed Porter 
Cerberiu ftaDdino by, and all the Furies, 
With their Whips to fcdurgc me fot'r, than fay, I 

Take you Mary for my Wife. 

Lord, Why what's the Matter ? 

Lacy. The Matter is, the Mother (with your Pardon, 
I cannot but fpeak lb much,) is a molt infufierable. 
Proud, infolent Lady. 

Plenty. And the Daughters worfe. 
The Dam in Years bad the Advantage to be wicked. 
But they were fo in her Belly. 

Lacy. I muft tell you, 
With Reverence to your Wealth, I do begin 
To think you of the fame Leaten. 

Pltniy. Take my Counfel ; 

X 3 'Ti3 
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'l is fafer for your Credit to profcfs 
Yourfelf a Cockold, and upon Record, 
Than fay they are your Daughters. 

■Sir John. Yqu go too far. Sir. 

Lacy. They have fo articled with us. 

Plenty. And will not take us 
For their Huibands, but their Slaves j and ib aforehand 
They do profefs thev'll ufc os. 

Sir John. Leave this Heat : 
The' they are mine, I muft tell yoo, the Pcrverfcncfi 
Of their Manners (which they did not take from me, 
But from their Mother) qualified, they dcfc"r?e 
Your Equals. 

luiey. True, but what's bred in the Bone 
Admits no Hope of Cure. 

Plenty. Tho' Saints and Angels 
Were their Phyficians. 

Sir y*b>t- You conclude too faft. 

flenty. Good-by t'you ; J'U travel three Yews, 
but Til bury 
This Shame that lives upon me. 

Lacy. With your Licence, 
I'll keep him Company; 

Lord, Who (hall furaifb you. 
For your Expences? 

Plenty. He Ihail Dot need your Help, 
My PurCe is his, we were Rivals, but now Friends, 
And will live and diefo. 

Lacy. Ere we go, I'll pay 
My Duty as a' Son. 

Plenty. Andtillthenleaveyou. [fxnfn/Lacynn^Plentr, 

Lord. They arc ftrangely mov'd. 

Sir John. What's Wealth, accompanied 
With Difobedience in a Wife and Childien ? 
My Heart will break. 

Lord. Be comforted, and hope better : 
We'll ride abroad, the frcfli Air and Difcourfe, 
May yield us new Inventions. 

pir yobn^ 
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Sic Jelm. You are noble, 
And- (ball in all things, as you-pleafe command ' mc. 

[Exeunt, 

The End of the Second Act. 

ACT III. S C E N E F. 

Enter Shave'em and Secret. 

Secret. TTX E AD Doings, Daoghter. 

\ 3 Shave'em. Doings * Sufferings, Mother :' 
Men have torgot %vhar doing is; 
And fuch as have to pay for what they do, 
'Are impotent, or Eunuchs. 

Secret. You have a Ffiend yet, '[^Mufek come down. 
And a Striker too, I take it. 

Sbave'em. Goldwire is fo. 
And comes to me by Stealth, and as he can Ileal. 

maintains me ' 
In Cloaths, I grant ; but alas ! Dame, what's one Friend? 
I would have a Hundred, for every- Hour, and U&, 
And Change of Humour 1 am in, a frefli one. 
'Tie a Flock of Sheep that makes a lean Wolf fat. 
And not a fingle Lambkin. I am ftarr'd, 
Starv'd in my Pleafufes. I know not wh^t a Coach is. 
To hurry me to the Bourfe '?, oe Old Exchange ; 
The Neathoufe for Mufk-meloos, and the Gardens 
Where wc tratfick for Afparagus, are to me 
la the other World. 

Secret. There are other Places, Lady, 
Where you might find Cuftomers. 

Sbave'em. You would have me foot it 
To the dancing of the Ropes, fit a whole Afteraoan there 

" To birry me to tbt Bmrji. 
He.urae is Fteuch 101 an Exchange. M. M, 

Xt it 
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^n ExpcAattoD of Nuts and Rppins t ^ > 

Gape roood about me, and yet not find a Chat>nita 
That in Coanefy wilt bid a Chop of MuttoD, 
Or a Pint of Strum-wine, for me. 

Secret. You are fo impatient. 
Bm I can tell you News will comfort you. 
And the whole Sifterbood. 

Sbav^em. What's that! 

Secret* Z am xcAA 
Two AmbalTadors are come over. A French Monfieur, 
And a Venetian, one of the Ciariffimt, 
A hot-r<5n'd Marmofite. Their Followers, 
For their Country's Honour, afiei a long Vacadtm, 
Will make a full Term with us. 

Sbav/emt They indeed are 
Our certain and befi Caflomers. Who knocks there ? 
[hteckii^ witbtn. 

Ramble. (Wiibln.) Open the Door. 

Secret, What are you ? 

RambU (Wilbin.) Ramble. 

Sn#?. (fTitbin-J Sniffle. " 

Ramble. (Within.) Your conftant Vifitanis. 

Sbav^em. Lee 'em noi in. 
I know 'em fwaggeriog, fuburbian Roarers, 
Six-peany Truckers. 

Ramble. (Within.) Down go all your Windows, 
And your Neighbours too Ihall fuffer'. 

Scuffle. (Within.) Force the Doors. 

Secret. Tt^ey are Out-laws, Miftrefs Sbave'em, and 
there is 
No Remedy agaijift 'em. What fliould you fear? 
They are but Men, lying at your clofe Ward, 
You have foil'd their Betters. 

Sbave'em. Out you Baud i You care not 
Upon what defperatc Service yon employ me. 
Nor with whom, fo you have your Fee. 

■■ It U evident thai, \a anfwer to Srcrci's Queftion, demandinf! who 
the)- are, they ic!I her iheir Names ; tli^ are here m.ide to anfwer, jn 
fa.y nothing. M. M 

^ Secret. 
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Secret, S^trtxt Lady-bird 
Sing a tnilder Key. 

Eitter Ramble and Scuffle. 

Sa^. Are you grown proud ? 

Ramble. 1 knew you a Waiftcoateer in the Qa^en Aj lfe ^ 
And would come to a Sailor's Whiftle. 

SecreU Good Sir Ramble^ 
Ufe her not roughly. She is very tender. 

RaoAk, Rank and rotten, is fhe not } 

[jSbe drawt her Knife, Ramblb 

Sbave'em. Your Spital Kougueihips ih SworJ. 

Shall not make me To. 

Secret. As yoa are a Man, Squire Scuffle, 
Step in between 'em. A Weapon of that Lei^h 
"Was ne'er drawn in my Hoofe. 

Sbave'em. Let him come on, 
111 fcour it in your Guts you Dog. 

Ramble. You Brach '', 
Are you torn'd Mankind ? You forgot I gave you. 
When we laS join'd Ifiue, Twenty Pound. 

Sbave'em. O'er Night, 
And kick'd it out of me in the Morning. I was then • 

•• reu Btwb, 

Artyau turWd ManHnJf 
Mr. UptBn, in Yin Rcmarh m tit limt Pltff! of Ben Joofijn, p. <)t, 
obfervei ihac the Ward Mankinjat Mannifi, which we meet with in 
old Author*, has not been yet fufiiciendy explained — Mai, bedded its 
well-ktiown Sigoification, in the Language of our 'Furefothen, Sgni- 
fied WidfJat/i, Spmger, Miin, Hena, a Man. lunt facinMi, fithu^ 
*ffiti, &c. MaafiJ, mfaitJas, Jlfltftus fuaji fcikrum plenu4. Hmitg 
thu9 fecQ iti original Sienlfication, let ut now turn to ouc old Poett; 
and thna Chavctr ufn it in the Man of Laws TaJt 
Fie, Mannifi>^t. 
Fairlu. 

Sttffie thu mankind Slni^i,fie (be eriej) 
nhjbameltfi H'htre. 
£b^^ar in Cariolonui, AA. IV. 

" ^ifjww Mankind^" 
HotwithHandJng this teamed Note, I think that, «k j«ti tunfi 
MoMkind, nKani on'-x, are you turii'd Virago, ai GoUhAti calh her in (he 
next Page, Jolaiie fiya, in the Guardian, I keep no Mankind Setvant 
in niT Houte ; mcaniDg that fhe kept do Male Servant. M. M. 

A No. 
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A Novice, but I know to make my Game now. 
Fetch the Conftable. 
Enter Goldwire. like a Jufti(e of Peace ^ Dtng'em Vke a 
Cenfiahkt the l&ficiant like Watchmen^ 
Secret. Ah me ! Here's one uafent for. 
And a Jiifticc of Peace too. 

Sbave'em. I'll hang you both, you Ralcals, 
I can but ride. You for the Purfe you cut 
In PowPt '« at a Sermon ; I have fmoak'd you. 
And you for the Bacon yoo took on the H^bway, 
From the poor Market Woman, as flic rode from 
Rumferd. 

Ramble. Miftrefs Shave'em, 

Scuffie. Miftrefs Secret, 

On our Knees we beg your Pardon. 
Ramble. Set a Ranfonrt on ns. 

Secret. Wc cannot ftaud trifling. If you mean to 
fave them, 
Shut them 9ut at (he Back-door. 

Sbave'em. Firft for Punifliment 
They ihall leave their Cloaks behind 'em, and in Sign 
I am their Sovereign, and ihcy ray Vaflals ; 
For Homage kifs my Shoe-fule, Rogues, and vanifli. 

[Exeunt Kamblc and Scuffle. 
Goldwire, My brave Virago ! The Coaft *s dear. 

Strike up. 
Sbave^em. My Goldwire made a Juftice. 

^Goldwire and the rejl difcevered. 
Secret. And your Scout 
Turn'd Conftable, and the MuficiansWatchmcn. 

Goldwire. We come not to fright you, but to make 
you merry. 
A light Lavolto. [They dance. 

Shave'em. I am lir'd. No niorc. 
This was your Device. 

Dl!i%'cm, V^'holiy hisown. He is 
■ No Ptgfconce, Miftrefs. 

'" Bv PowPs is meant St. Pau/'i Church, which appears, from fe«e- 
ral I'ailas,e3 in thp olii Piays, lo have been the common Rfindeisoiu 
«t ihe Sharpen ami Pitk- pockets "Cf the Time, 

f Sftrett 
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Secret. He has an excellent Head-piece. 

Goldwire. Fie I do, not I: your jeering Gallants fay 
Wc Ciiizena have no Wit. 

Ding'em. He dies that fays fo. 
This was a Mafter-piece. 

Goldwire. A trifling Stratagem^ 
Not worth the talking of. 

Sbave'em. I muft kifs thee^for it. 
Again, and again. 

Dins^em. Make much of her. Did. you know 

What Suitors (he had fincc (hefawyou 

■ Goldwire. I'the Way of Marriage ? 

Ding'em. Yes, Sir, for Marriage, and the other 
thing too ; 
The Commodity is the fame. An Irijh Lord offer'd her 
Five Pound a Week- 

Secret. And a calhier'd Captain, half 
Of his Entertainment. 

Ding'em. And a new-made Courtier 
The next Suit he could beg. 

Goldwire. And did my fwect one 
Refufe all this for me ? 

Sbave'em. Weep not for Joy, 
Tis true. Let others talk of Lords, and Commanders, 
And Country Heirs for their Servants; but give me 
My gallant 'Prentice. He parts with his Money 
So civiUy and demurely : keeps no Account 
Of his Expences, and comes ever furniih'd. 
I know thou had brought Money to make up 
My Gown and Petticoat, with th' Appurtenances. 

.Goldwire. I have it here. Duck ; thou ibalt wane for 
Nothing. [youj Sirrah, 

Shave'em. Let the Chamber te pcrfum'd, and get 
His Cap and Pantables ready. 

Goldwire. There's for thee. 
And thee. That for a Banquet. 

Secret. And a Caudle 
yigaia you rife. 

Qcfd-wire, There! 

Sbave'r"- 
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Siwo^em. Ufber us up In State. 
Goldwire. You wilt be conftant. 
Sbtwe'em. Thou arr-the whole World to me. 

[Exeunt wantontf. Mtfick plafd btfore iitm. 

SCENE II. 

Enter Luke. 

Ann. (Within J Where is this Uncle ? 

Lady. (Witbln) Call this Beadfman-Brother : 
He hath forgot Attendance. 

Mary, (mthin) Seek him out; Idlenefs fpoils him. 

Luke. I defefve much more 
Than their Scorn canload me with, and 'tis but Juftice, 
That I {hould live the Family's Drudge, dtfign'd 
To all the fordid Offices their Pride , - 

Impofes on me ; fince if now I fat 
A Judge in mine own Caufe, 1 Ihould conclude 
I am not worth their Pity : fucW as want 
Difcourfe, and Judgment, and through Weaknefs fall, 
May merit Man's Compaffion ; but I, 
That knew Profufenefs of Expence the Parent 
Of wretched Poi'erty, her fatal Daughter, 
To riot out mine own, to li»e upon 
The Alms of others, fleering on a Kock 
I might have fliunn'd : O Heaven ! 'tis not fit 
1 iould look upward, much lefs hope for Mercy. 

Enter Lady, Ann, Mary, Stargaze, and Millifcent. 

Lady. What are you devifing, Sir? 

Jnn. My Uncle is much given to hii Devotion. 

Mary. And takes Time to mumble 
Ji Pattrmfier to himfelf. 
- Lady. Know you where 
Your Brother is ? It better would become yon 

(Your 
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(Your Means of Life depending whoHy oa him) 
To give your Attendance. 

Litke, In my Will I do : 
But fiDce he rode forth Yellerday with Lord Lacff 
I hare not feen him. 

Lady. And why went npt yoo ^ 

By his Stirrup ? how do you look ? were his Eyes clos'd, 
Yo^'d be glad of fuch Employmeot. 

Jjike. Twas his Pleafure 
I {hould wait your Commands, and thofe I am ever 
Moft ready to receiTC 

Lady. 1 know yon c«d fpcak well ; 
Bqc fay and do. 



Enter Lord Lacy with a WUh 

Luke. Here comes my Lord. 

Lady. Further off : 
Ynu are no Companion for him ; and his Budnefs 
Aims not at you, as I takf it. 

Luke. Can I Uvc in this bafe Condition? [^de. 

Lady. I hop'd, my Lord, 
Yo^ had broughtMr. iru/o/ with you ; for I muft a{1( 
An Account of him from you. 

Lord. I can give it. Lady ; 
But with the beft Difcrerion of a Woman, 
And a ftrong fortified Patience, I deCrc you 
To give it Hearing. 

Luke. My Heart heats. 

Lady. My Lord, ymi much araaze mc. 

Lord. I Ihall aAonifh you. The noble Merchant, 
Who, .liTing, wa? for his Integrity 
And upright Dealing (a rare Miracle 
In a rich Citizen) London's befl Honooi'^ 
la ' 1 am loth to fpeak it. 

Xjike. Wondrous flrange ! 
, Lady. I do fuppofe tfat vorft % not dead I hope ! 

L»d. 
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Lord. Yaax Soppofition's trnc, your Hopes are fidfe* 
He's dead. 

Lady, hj me ! 

Jtm* My Father \ 

Mary. My kind Father ! 

Jjtke. Now they infuh not* 

Lvd. Pray hear me our. 
He's dead. Dead to the World, aod yon; aod now 
IJTes onW to bimfelf. 

Luke. What Riddle 't this ? 

iMdy. AQ not the Torturer of my Afflifiions ; 
But make me anderllaod the Sum ^ all 
That I muft undei^. 

Lord. Id few Words take it : 
He is retir'd into aMonaftery, 
Where he refolres to end his Days. 

Luke. More ftrange ! 

Lord. I faw him take PoA for Dmier, aod the Wind 
Sitting fo fair, by this he 's fafe at Calais, 
And ere long vill be at Levaia. 

Lady. Could I guefs 
What where the Motives that induc'd him to it, 
Twere fome Allay to my Sorrows. 

Lord. I'll inftruft you, 
And chide you into that Knowledge : 'twas your Pride 
Above your Rank, and ftubborn DifobedieQce 
Of tbefe your Daughters, in their Milk fuck'd from 

you. 
At Home the Harflinefs of his Entertainment, 
You wilfully forgetting that your all 
Was borrowed from him ; and to hear abroad 
The Imputations difpers'd upon you. 
And juftly too, I fear, that drew him to 
This ftrift Retirement : And thus much (aid for him, 
1 am myfelf to jLccnfe you 

Lady. I confefs 
A guilty Caufe to him, but in a Thought, 
My Lord, 1 ne'er wrong'd yoa. 

■ Lordr 
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Lord. la Faft you have ; • 

The infolem Difgrace you put upon 
My only Son, and Mr. Plenty, Men, that lov'd ■ 

Your Daughters in a noble Way, to wafh off 
The Scandal, put a Refolution m 'cm > 

For three Years Travel. * , 

Lady. I am much griev'd for it. 
Lord. One Thing 1 had forgot ; your Rigour to 
His dccay'd -Brother, in which your Flatteries, 
Or Sorceries, made him Co-agent with you. 
Wrought not the leaft Iiapreilion. 
Luke, Humph ! this founds well. 
Lady. 'Tis now part help : After thefe Storms, my 
Lord, 
A little Calm, ifyouplcafe. ' . 

Lord. If what I have told you 
Shcw'd like a Storin, what now I mud deliver 
Will prove a raging Trimpeft. His wholfc Eftate 
]n Lands and Leafes, Debts and prefent Monies^ 
With all the Moveables he flood poflefs'd of, 
With the bell Advice which he could get for Gold 
From his learned Counfel, by this forma! Will 
Is p^fs'd o'er to his Brother. With it take 
The Key of his Counting-houfe.- Not a Groat left vou 
Which you can call your own. 
Lady. Undone for ever. 
/Inn. Mary. What will become of us ? 
Luke. Humph ! 
Lord, The Scene is chang'd. 
And he that was your Slave, by Fate appointed • 
■ Your Governor : you kneel to me in vain. 
I cannot help you ; I difcharge the Truft ". ■ 

Impofed upon me. This Humility 
From him may gain Uemiffion, and perhaps 
Forgetfulncfs of your barbarous Ulage tohira. 
Lady. Am I come to this ? 

Lard. Enjoy your own, good Sir, ' -'- ' 

But ufe it with due RevcreHOe. 1 once heard yoo ■ i 
Speak rooft divinely in tbfe Oppbfuioa- • ■ ■ T 

Of 
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Of a rerengeful Humour, toibefefhcw-ai 
And fnct> wfio ^^en upended on the Mercy 
Of your Brother whoHy now at your IVtouoh, 
And make good the Dinoion I hetd of you ; 
Of which I am moj9l coafident. 

JjAe, Pray you rife, 
And rife with this Affurance, I am ftili, 
AsI-WW*^'**^* your Creature ; and if rab'd 
In any thing, 'tis in my Power to ferve yon ; 
My Will is (lill the lame. O my Lord ! 
This Heap of Wealth which you poflife me of. 
Which to a worldly Man had been a B)effing, . 
Afld to the Meffcnger might with Jufticc challcogo 
A kind of Adoration, is to me 
A Curfe, I cannot thank yoiu for t Md mi}ch Icfa 
Rejoice in that Tranquillity of Mind, 
My Brother's Vows mull purchafe. ! hav« made 
A dear Exchange with him. He now enjoys 
My Pc^c, and Poverty, the Trouble of 
His Wealth coaferr'd on me, and that a Bitrtheo 
Too heavy for iny weak Shoulders. 

Lord, Hooeft Soul, 
With what feeling he receives it ! 

L<(dy- 'You Ihgll have 
|kly heft Alfiftance, if you pleafc to ufe it. 
To help you to fupport it. 

Luke. By no Means, 
The Weight fljall rather fink me, thap yon part 
With one Ihort Minute from thofe lawful Ptcafures 
Which you were born to, io yoor Care to aid me j 
You (hall have all Abundance. In my Nature 
1 was ever liberal i (my Lord you know it) 
Kind, afEble. And now mcthinks 1 fee 
Before my Faccthejubileeof Joy, 
When it i^ affur'd my Brother live* io me, 
His Debtors in fall Cups crownM to my He^Jth, 
With Pseans to my Praife will celebrate. 
For they well know 'tis fat from me to take 
The Forfeiture of a Bond. Nay, 1 fl«U hlwfli. 

The 
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The Int^cft acTcr paid after three Years, 
When 1 demand my Principal. And his SetTants , 
Who from a Qavifti Fear paid their Obedience 
By him «xaded ; now whea they are, mine 
will grow familiar Friends, and as fuch ufe mc. 
Being certain ofihe Mildnefs of ray Temper, 
Which my Chaoge of Fortune, frequent in inoft Mei^ 
Hath not the Power to aher. 

Lord. Yet take Heed, Sir, 
You nun not with too much Lenity 
What his fit Severity rais'd. 

Lady, And we fall from 
That Height we have maintain'd. 

Luke. I'll build it higher, 
To Admiration higher. With Difdain 
I look upon thefe Habits, no Way fuiting; 
The Wife and Daughters of a knighted Citizen 
Blefs'd with Abundance. 

Lord. There, Sir, I join with you ; 
A fit Decorum mutt be kept ; the Court 
Diftinguilh'd from the City. 

Luke. With your Favour 
I know what you would fay ; but give mc Leave' 
In this to be your Advocate. You are wide. 
Wide the whole Region in what I purpofe. 
Since all the Titles, Honours, long Delcents 
Borrow their Glofs from Wealth, the Rich with Reafoo 
May challenge their Prerogatives. And it {hall be 
My Glory, nay a Triumph, to revive 
In the Pomp that thefe fliall fliine, the Memory 
Of the Roman Matrons, who kept captive Queens 
To be their Hand-maids. And when you appear 
Like June in full Majefty, aixi my Nieces 
Like iris, Hebe, or what Deities eife 
Old Poets fancy \ (your cramm'd Ward-robes richer 
Than various Nature's) and draw down the Envy 
Of our Weftern World upon you, only hold pK 
Your vigilant Hermes with aerial Wings, 
(My CaduceuSf my ftrong Zeal to fa:\e you) 

Vol. IV. Y Pre6*d 
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Prefs'd to fetch in all Rarities may delightycu,'' 
And I am made immortal. ■ - ■ ' 
Lord. A ftrange Frenzy. 

Luke. Off with thefe Rags, and thm to Bed. Thwe 
drcath 
Of future Greatiiefs -, which when you awake 
I'll make a certain Truth : bnt I muft be 
A Doer, not a Promifer. The Performance 
Requiring Haftc, I kifs your Hands and leave you. 

lEx!t Luke. 
Lord. Arc we all turn'd Statues? HaTC his ftrange 
Words 
Charm'd us ? What mufc yon on. Lady ? 
Lady. Do not trouble me. 
Lord. Sleep you too, young ones? 
Jnn. Swift-wing'd Time till now 
Was never tedious tome. Would 'twere Night' f 
Mary. Nay, Morning rather. 
Lord. Can you ground your P'aith 
On fuch Impoffibilicies ? have you To foon 
Forgot your Hufband ? 

Lady. He was a Vanity 
I muft no more remember. 

Lord. Excellent ! ■ 

You your kind Father ? 

Ann. Such an Uncle never 
Was read 6f in Story ! ; 

Lord. Not one Word in Anfwer 
Of my Demands ? 

Miry. You are but a Lord ; and know, 
y.y Thoughts foar higher. 

Leid. Admiraljle! I wiiHeave you 
To your Caftles in the Ali* — when 1 relate this, 
It will exceed Belief, but he rauft know it. -[Exit Lerd. 
Stargaze. Now I may boldly fpeak. May it plSafe 
' yoii. Madam, 
To look up9n your Vaflal : I forefaW this. 
The Stars aflur'd it. 

Ladj.- 
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Lady. I begin to feel 
Myfelf another Woman. 

Aar^dw. Now ydu ihalt find 
All my Predidions true, and nobler Matches 
Prepared for ray young Ladies. . . : 

Mdlif: Princely Hufbands. 

Ann, I'll go no lefs. 

Mary. Nat a Word more, 
Provide my Night-rail. 

Mitlif. What (hall we be To-morrow ? [Exeunt* 

SCENE III. 

Enter Luke with a Key. 

Luke. Twas no phantaftick Objeft, but a Truths '.' 
A real Trutb, no Dream. I did not flutnbcri 
And could wake ever with a broodiog Eye 
To gaze apon't ! It did endure the Touch, 
I faw, and felt it. Yet what I beheld 
And handled ofr, did fo tranfcend Belief 
(My Wander and Aftonilhment pafs'd o'er) 
I faintly could give Credit to my Senfes. 
Thou dumb MagiciaOi that without a Charm 
Did'ft make my Entrance eafy, topoQ^efs 
What wife Men wilh and toil for ! Hermes' Mely*' j 
Sybilla's golden Bough; the great Elixir, 
Imagin'd only by the Alchymilt ; 
Compar'd with thee are Sliadows, thou the Subftancof; 
And Guardian of Felicity. No Marvel, 
My Brother made thy Place of Reft bis Bofom, 
Thou being the Keeper of his Heart, a Miftrcfs 
To be hu^'d erer. In Bye-corners of 
This facred Rojom, Silver in Bags Jieap'd up 
Like Billets faw'd', and ready for the Fire, 
Unworthy to hold Fellowlhip with bright Gold 
That flow'd about the Room, conceaVd itfelf. 

*' Htrmes lih^. 
A Plant of fovereign Ufe in munj TAfa'et.. Hiih-irati Mfrttlterai 
It " Ruts Svlveflris radix." D. . . 

Y 2 There 
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There needs no artificial Ligbt, the Sf^onder 

Makes a perpetual Day there, Nigbt and DorkiKfi! 

By that ftill burning Lamp for ever bamfliM. 

But when guided by that, my Eyes bad made 

DifcoTcry of the Cafkets, and tteyopen'd, 

Each fparkUng Diamond from itfcif ihot forth; 

A Pyramid of Flames, and in the Roof 

Fix'd it a glorious Star, and raadf the Pliice 

Heaven's Abftrad, or Epitome ; Hubies, SsppfaMS, 

And Ropes of oriental Pcarli thcfe feen, I could not 

But look on Gold with Contempt. And yet I found 

What weak Credality could haw no Faith ia 

A Treafure far exceeding thcfe. Here lay 

A Manor bound fafl: in a Skin of Parchment, 

The Wax c»ntinuiag hard, the Acres melting. 

Here a furc Deed of Gift for a Markct-tow«, 

lfnotredeem*d this Day» which isaot in 

The Unthrift's Pbwer. There being fc«rcc one Shnc 

In Walei or Engldtid, where ray Moneyi are not . 

Lent out at Umry, the certain Hook 

To draw in more. \ am fobliiny ! groft Eaith 

Supports me not. I wsilfc oo Air ! — Who's tbere ? 

Thieves! raifc the Street, -Thieves I 

Enter Lhrd^ Sir John, Lacy, and Plenty, as fndians. 

Lord. What (Irange Paffioo's this ? 
Have you your Eyee? dg you know mc ? 

Luke. You, my Lord ! 
I do : but this Retinae, in thcfe Shapes no, 
May wcH eKcufc my Fears. When 'tisyoor Pfeafore 
That I fijould wait upon you, give rae LesTc 
To do it at your own Hoofe, for I qnift tell yoo, 
Things as they now arc withwiih me, wdl coDfider'i 
I do not like fuch Vifitantfi, ■ ■ ■ 

Lord. Yefterday 
"When you had nothing (praife your Boveity for't) 
YdU-could havf fuag feeure before a Thief; 
But now you are grown rich, Doubtftaiid.&BfpicioBs 

And 
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Aad needlefs Fears pofieft yaa. Thank a good Bii)- 

iher. 
But let QoG this exalt joa. 

Luke. A good Brother : 
Good io his Coafcience, X confefs, and wife, 
Iq giving o'er the World. But his Eftarc, 
Which your Lordfhip may conceive great, nb Waf 
Anfwers the geseral Opiaion. Alis, 
With a great Charge, I am left a poor Man by him. 

Lord. A poor Man, fay yon ? 

Luke, Poor, compar'd with what 
*Tis thoHght I do poffefs. Swne littk Land, 
Fair houGbould Furniture i a few good Debts, 
But empty Bags I find : yet I will be 
A faithful Steward to his Wife and DaoghtMs, 
And to the utmoft of my Power obey 
His Will in all Things. 

Lord. I'll not argue with you 
Of his Eftatc, but bind you to Performance 
Of his laft Requeft, which is for Tcftimony 
Of his religious Charity, that you would 
Receive thefe Indians, lately fent him from 
Virginia, into your Houfe j and labour 
At any Kate with the bcft of your EndeaTours, 
Affifted by the Aids of our Divines, * 

To make 'em Chrlftians. 

Li^t. Call you this, my Lord, 
Religious Charity, to fend Infidels 
Like hungry Locuds, to devour the Bread 
Should feed his Family ? I neither caa. 
Nor will confcnt to't. 

Lord. Do not flight it, 'tis 
With him a Bufmefs of fuch Confcquence, 
That ihould he only hear 'tis not embrac'd. 
And cheerfully, in this his Confcience aiming 
At the faving of three Souls, 'twill draw hira o'er . 
To fee it bimfelf accomplifh'd. 

Luke. Heaven forbid 
I Ihould divert him from bis holy Purpofc 

Y3 . To 
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To worldly Cares again ! I rather will 
Suftain the Burthen, and wirh the Converted 
Feaft the Converters, who 1 kaow will prove 
The greater Feeders. 

Sir Jobfi'. Oh', hutemwab Chrijb bully leika. 
Plenty. Enaula. 
l^cy, Uanjco belikia hnncry. 
Luke. Ha! In this Heathen Language, 
How is it poffible our Doflors (hould 
Hold Conference with 'em ? or I ufc the Means 
For their Converiion ? 

Lord. That fliaW be no Hindrance 
To your Purpofes. They have liv'd long 
In the Englijh Colony, and fpcak our Language, 
As thei^ own UKalefl ; the Bufinefs does concern you. 
Mine own DeHgns command me hence. Continue, 
As in your Poverty you were, a pious 
And honed Man. 

Luke. That is, interpreted, 
A Slave, and. Beggar. 

Sir John. You conceive it right, 
There being no Religion, nor Virtue, 
But in Abundance ; and no Vice but Want. 
All Deities ferve Plutus. 
Luke. Oracle. 

Sir Jobn. Temples rais'd to ourfelves in the Increafe 
Of Wealth, and Reputation, fpcak a w'lie Man j 
But Sacrifice to an iraagin'd Power, 
Of which we hive no Senfe, but in Belief, 
A fnpcrftitious Fool. 

Luke. True Worldly Wifdom. 
Sir John. All Knowledge elfe is Folly. - 
Lacy. Now we are yours,. 
Be confident your better Angel is 
Enter'd your Houfe. 

Plenty. There be nothing in 
The Compafs of your Wifhcs, but ftiall end 
III their Fruition to the Full. 
:■. . ■ Sir JohM, 
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Sir John. As yet, 
You do not know us j but when you underfland 
Tbe Wonders we can do, and what the Ends were 
That brought us hither, you will entertain us 
With more Hefpeft. 

Luke. There's foniething whifpcrs to me, 
Thcfc are no common Men^ — my Houfe is yours. 
Enjoy it freely : only grant me this, 
Not to be fcen Abroad till I have heard 
More of your facrcd Principles. , Pray enter. 
You are learned Europeans^ arid we worfe 
Than ignorant Americans, 

Sir John, You Ihall find it. ' . [Exeunt, 

The End of the T h i ^ i> Act. 

A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

Enter Ding'em, Gett-all, and Holdfafl. 

Ding'em. TVT O T fpeak with him ! with Fear fui^ey 

_i_Aj me better, 
Thou Figure of Famine. 

Gett-alL Coming, as we do, 
From^ his quondam Patrons, his dear Ingles '» now. 
The brave Spark Tradewell 

Ding'em. And the Man of Men 
la the Service of a Woman, gallant Goldzvire ? 



Koldfafi. I know 'em for his 'Prentices, without 
Thefe Flouriihes. Here are rude Fellows, Sir. 

*» The Word /ff^i frequently occurs ID yun/Sn, and roeant a liivount^ 
Friend. M. M. 

lagtf, or Enghi 19 a Minion, or favourtie Boy, kept for 
infan)ous flcafures; i^i^iew and Skinmr mideiHand the Word in 
this Senfe, and derive it from theLaiin Ingutn. — B. Jonfm feema ta 
hint at Ibmething nor very diftant irum iliis Me;ming in his Silent 
Woman. — Truelo-ae {3.ji of Clerimont, " What bCtw«a his Millreft 
** abroad, and hii Ingle U home, high lare, &c." D. 

Y 4 Ding'em^ 
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Dirt^em, Not yoqrs, you Rafcal ! 

Hold/if^. No, Don Pimp, you may feek '«n 
In Bridezvelly , or the Hole, here are rjone of your 
Comrades. 

Luke. One of 'em looks as he wdijd cut my Throat : 
Your Bufmefs, Friends- ! 

Heldfa/i. I'll fetch a Conftable, 
Let him anfwcE him, in the Stoclw. 

Ding^em. Stir an thou dar'ft ; 
Fright mc with Bridewell and the Stocks ? they arc Flea- 

bitings 
J am familiar with. {drawi. 

Luke. Pray you put up. 
And Sirrah ho(d your Peace. 

Ding'em. Tiiy Word's a Law, 
And 1 obey. Live, Scrapc-fhoe, and be thankfol. 
Thou Man of Muck atid Money, for as fach 
I now falute thee, the Suburblan Gamefters 
Have heard thy Fortunes, and 1 am in Pcrfon 
■Sent to congratulate. 

Gett-all. The News hath reach'd 
The Ordinaries, and all the Gamefters arc 
Ambitious to fhake the golden GoUs *' 
Of worlhipful Mr. Luke. I come from Tradtzvell, 
Your fine facetious Faftor. 

Din^'em. I from Goidtvire. 
He and his Hellen have prepared a Banquet 
With ihe Appurtenances, to entertain thee. 
For I mutl whifper in thine Ear, thou art 
To be her Paris ; but bring Montfy with thee 
«J'o quit:old Scores* 
j_ Gett-all. Blind Chance hath frown'd upon 
Brave Tradewell. He's blown up, but not wiihottf 
Hope cf Hecjvery, fo you fupply him . 
With a good round Sum. In my H«u(e 1 can ailuteyoH 
- There's half a~Million llirring. 
• Luke. What lutU he \oi\ \ 

Qeltail. lliree hundred- 
■Luke, A Trifle; 

■ ■ 'i A Lant Plirafe for Haudi. M. M. 

Gett-alL 
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Gett-all. Make it up a Thon&nd, 
And I will fit him with fuch Tools as fltall 
Bring in a Myriads . 

ZMie. They know me well. 
Nor need you uTe fuch Gfcumftances for *em* 
What's mine is theirs. They are my Friends, not 

Servants, 
But in their Care to enrich me ; and tfaefe Gjurfes 
The fpecding Means. Tour Name, I pray you ? 

Gelt. Cett-all. 
1 have been many Years'an Ordinary-keeper, 
My Boy my poor Revenue. 

Luke. Your Name foits well 
With your ProfellioD. Bid him bear up, he fliall not 
Sit long on Pennylefs Bench. 

Gett-ali. There fpake an Angel. 

Ltike. Yon know Miftrefs Soave'em ? 

Gett-all. The Pontifical Punk. 

La*/. The fame. 
Let him meet me there fome two Hours hence, ' 

And tell 7om Goldivin, I will then be with him, 
Fumifli'd beyond his Hopes, and let your Miftrefs 
Appear in her beft Trim. 

uin^em. She will make thee young, 
Old Mfon. She is ever furnifh'd with 
^daa't DrugSi Keftoradves. I fly 
To keep *em fober till thy Worftiip come. 
They will be drunk wth Joy elfe. 

Gelt'oU. I'll run with you* 

[Exeunt Ding'to and Gett-all. 

Holdfafi. You will not do as you fay, I hope. 

Luke, Enquire not, 
I (halt do what becomes me — to the Door. [Knockini, 
New Vifitants : What are they ? 

Holdfqfi. A whole Batch, Sir, 
Almoft of the fame Leaven : your needy Debtors, 
Penury, Fortune^ Bayfi. 

Lukt. They come to gratulate 
The Fortune fall'n upon me. 

HBldfafi, 
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fllii^tfjj. Rather,' Sir, 
Ijlie the others,, to prey on yoa. '. ■ ' 

Luke. I atii iimple, ; I.. 

They know my Good-nature. Bat let 'em t(i hewever. 

HoUfafi. All will come to Ruin ; I fee Beggary - 
Already knocking at the Ddor.^You rrjay enter, 
Biit nfe a Confcierrce, and do not work upon ■ 
A lender-hearted Gentleman too much, ' 
Twill fhew" like Charity in yoq. 

£»/tfr Fortune, Penury, anrf Hoyft. . 

Livike. Welcome, Friends : ■ 
I know yotir Hearts, and Wiffies; you are glad 
You have chang'd your Creditor. 

Pfnury. I weep for Joy 
To look upon bis Wprftiip's Face. 

Fortune. His.Worfhip'S ? ' 
I fee Lord Mayor' written on his Forehead ; 
The Cap of Maiotenahce and City Sword 
Borne up in State before him. 

Hojifl Hofpitals, 
And a' third Bourfc, erefted by his Honour. 

Penury. The City Poet on the Pageant Day 
Preferring him before Grejhanu 

Hoyft. All the Conduits 
Spouting Canary-fack. 

fortune' Not a Prifoner left. 
Under Ten Pounds. 

Penury. We his poor Beads-men feafting 
. Our Neigiibonrs oq bis Bounty. 

Luie: May I ibake go6d 
Your Prophecies; gentle Friends, as 111 cndcaTOur 
To the utmoft of my Power ! 
•■ Hcy/a/f.'Ves, for-one Year, 
And break the next. 

Luie. You are ever prating, Sirrah : 
Yodr prefent Bufinefs, Friends? 

Forliwe.- Were your Brother prefear, 
Mine had been of foirie Coiifeqiience j but Bow 

The 
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The Power lies iu your Worihip's Hand^ 'tis Iktlc, 
And will I know> 3s foon as aik'd, be granted. 
Luke. 'Tis very probable. 

fortune. The kind Forbearance tfor*t!) 

Of my great Debt, by your Means (Heaven be prais'jl 
Hath rais'd my funk Eftate. I have two Ships, 
Which I long fince gaye loft, ^bove my Hopes 
ReturnM from Barbary, aod richly freighted. 
Luke. Where are they ? 
Fortune, Near Grave/end. 
Luke. I am truly glad of it. 

Fortune. I find your Worfliip's Charity, and dare 
fwesrfo: 
JJow may Ihave your Licence, as I know , 
With Willingnefs I fliall, to make the bed 
Of the Commodities, though you have Execution, 
And after Judgment againft all that's mine. 
As my poor Body, I fhall be enabled 
To make Payment of my Debts to all the World, 
And leave myfelf a 'Competence. 

Luke. YoQ much wrong me. 
If you only doubt it. Yours, Mr. Hoyjl ? 

Hoy/i. 'Tis the furrendering back the Mortgage of 
My Lands, and on good Terms, but three Days Patience 1 
By an Uncle's Deach I have Means left to redeem it. 
And cancel all the forfeited Bonds I feal'd to 
In my Riots to the Merchant ; for I am 
Rfifolv'd to leave off Play, and turn good Hufband. 
Luke. A good Intent, and to be cherilh'd in you. 
Yours, Penury f 

Penury. My 3tate {lands as it did. Sir: 
What I ow'd I owe, but can pay nothing to you. 
Yet if you pleafe to truft me with ten Pounds more, 
I can buy a Commodity of a Sailor 
Will make me a Free Man. There, Sir, is his Name ; 
And the Parcels I am to deal for. (Gives blm a Paper, 

Luke. You arc ail fo reafonable 
In your Demands, that I muft freely grant 'em. 

Some 
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Some three Hohfs h«Qce meet oe on the Eiuhm^t, 
Yon (hall be amply fatisfy'd. 

Penury. Heaven preferve fou. 
. Fortune. Happy were London^ if withio bcr WalU 
Sbe had maay fuch rich Men. 

[£««»/ Fortune, Hoyft, and Penury. 

Luke. No more, )K>w leave me ; 
I am full of various Thoughts. Be careful, Hoidfafii 
I hare much to do. 

HoUfaJl. And I fometbing to fay* 
Would you give me hearing,- 

Luke. At my better LeWure. 
Till my Return look well unto the Indian. 
\u the meaa Time do you as this dire£l9 you, ■ [Eneutrt, 

SCENE ir. 

Enter G(ddwire> Tradewell, Shavc'em, Secret, Gett-aB» 
and Ding'em. 

Goldwire. All that is mine Is theirs. Hidfe were bit 
Words. 

Dhg'tm. I am authentical. 

Tradewell. And that I fhould not 
Sit long on pennyiefs Bench. 

Gett-ail. But fuddenly ftart op 
A Gamefter at the. Height, and cry at all. 

Sbave'em. And did he feem to have an IncIrnatioB 
To :oy with me ? 

Ding'em. He wilh'd you would put on 
Your betl Habiliments, for he refoly'd 
To make a jofial Day on*t. 

Goldwire Hug him clofe. Wench, 
Andthoumay'ft eat Gold, and Amber. I well know him 
For a moft infatiate Drabber. He hath given. 
Before he fpent bis own Eftate, which was 
Notliiug to the huge Mafs he's now poffefs'd of, 
A hnntlrcd Pound a I^ap. 

a/jdve'e?!!. Hell take my D'oftor ! 

He 
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tte fliould have brought mc foroe frcih Oil of Talk, 
iThcfe Ccrqfes are corompn. 

Secret. 'Troth, fweet Lady, 
'The Colours arc wcU laid ob. , ' ' - 

Goldwire. And thick enough, 
I find that on my Lips. 

Shave'em. Do you (o. Jack Sauce? 
I'll keep 'em further off. 

Goldvsire. But be affurM firft 
Of a new Maintainer ere you caftiire the old one 
But bind him faft by thy Sorceries* and thou flwit 
Be my Kevenue j the whole College ftudy 
The Reparation of iby ruin'd Face j 
Thou Ihait have thy proper and bald-headed Coachia«i> 
Thy Taylor and Embroiderer fhall kneel 
To thee theic Idol. Cbea^de and the Exehangt 
Shall court thy Cnftom, and thou Ihah forget 
There cyw was a Saint Martin's ''• Thy Procurer 
Shall be (heatb'd in Velvet, and a reTcrend Veil " 
Pafs her for a grave Matron. Have ao Eye to tbe Doot, 
And let loud Muljck when this Monarch enters 
Proclaim his KntertainnKUt. 

Ding'em. That's my Office. [Comttt fovrijb. 

The CoHcert'a ready. 

Enter Luke. 

Tradfivell. And the God of Pleaforc- 
Mr Lttke^ our Gmus enters. 

Goldwire. Set your Face in Order, 
I will prepare him — Live I to fee this Day, 
And to acknowledge you ray Royal Maftet? 

TradewsU. Let the Iron Chcftsfly open, and the GoH 
Hiifty for Want of Ufc appear again. 

Geit-aU. Make my Ordinary fiourith. 

Shave'em. Welcome, Sir, 
To yoar ovjn Palace. £Afi$)&i. 

*♦ a. Mmii's. 
I fuppofe the Houfe of Concaisn at that IHnt ww in St, Mirtim. 
■ M.M. 
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Gold-wire. Klfs your Cleopatra, 
And (hew yourfelf in your magnificent Bounties 
A fecon4 Jntbony. 

Din^em. All the Nine Wot"thics. 

Secret. Variety of Plcai'ures wait on yoti. 
And a flrong Back ! . , 

Ljtke. Give mc Leave to breathe, I pray you. 
I am alloniih'd ! all this Preparation 
For me ! and this choice modeft Beauty wrought 
To feed my Appetite ? 
" Ali. We are all your Creatures. , 

Luke. A Houfe well furnifli'd. 

Goldwire. -At your own Coll, Str, 

■ Glad I the Inftrumpnt. Iprpphecied 

You fliould poffefs'what now ypii do, and therefore 
PreparM it for'your Pleafure. There's no Rag 
This Venus wears, but on my .Knowledge was 
Dcriv'd from your Brother's Cafli. The Leafe of the 
Houfe -• ■ 

' And Furniture cofl near a.Thoufand, Sir. 

Shave'em. But now you are Mafter both of it and me. 
1 hope you'll build ellcwh'ere. 

Luke. And fee you pliic'd. 
Fair-one, to your Defert. As I live, YviznATradevjell, 
I hardly knew you, your Cloaths fo well become you. 
What is your Lofs; fpeak Truth ? 

TradeweU, Three Hundred, Sir. 

Gett-all. But on a new Supply he (hall recover 
The Sum told twenty Times o'er. 

Shave'em. There is a Banquet, 

■ -And after that a foft Couch that attends you. 

Luke.l couple not in the Day-light.' Fxpcftation 
Heightens the Pleafure of the Night, my Sweet-one. ' 
Your Mufick's harih, difcharge it : I have provided 
A better Concert, and you fliall frolick it 
In another Place. ' , \7ke Mtfick ceafes. 

Goldwire. But have you brought Gold, and Store, 

■ .■■.■--: Sir? . 

Tiadewell. 
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TraJewelL I long to weir the. Caftot'^s, ' _' .' ' . , 

Goldwire. I to appear /' '.' '.'.' ' \ .'" ' .'-' "'' ' 
In a frefti Habit. ' . . . 1 ^ 

Sbave'em. My Mercer, and my Silk'maa 1 ' 

Waited me two Hours finie. , .1 ., 

Luke. I atn no Porter ' ' ". 

To carry fo much Gold as will fdpply 
Your vaft DefireS, but l*ve (a'en Order for you., , ' 

EnUr Sheriff, -Mar/baU, and Officers. . ; . 

You: (hall have 'what's fitting, and they come _herC 
Will fee itjpcrform'd. Do your.Officcs : You, have , 
My Lord Chief Juftice's Warrant for't. 

Sheriff. Seize 'em all. 

Shave'em. The City Marfhal ! 

Gold-wire. And the Sheriff! I know hiip. ; 

Secret. We are betrayed. 

Ding*ept' Undone.. 

Gett-all. Dear Mr. Luke. , . ■ , 

Goldwire: You cannot be fo cruel : Your Perfuafion 
Chid us iijio thefe Conrfcs, oft repeating, 
" Shew yourfelves City-fparks, and hang up Money."* 

Ijike. .True : ■ when it was my Brother's, ,1 con- 
temn'd it j 
But now it is mine own, the Cafe is alter'd. 

Tradewell. Will you prove yourfelf a Devil? 
Tempt us to Mifchief, and then difcover It? 

Luke. Argue that heresftey. , . ■ 

In the mean Time, Mr. Goldwire, you that ipade 
Your ten Pound Suppers ; kept yciur Punks at. Livery 
Tn Brentford, Staines, and Barnet ; and this in,LcB(/ofl; 
Held Correfpondence with your Fellow-calhiers, 
Ka me, ka thee ; and knew in your Accompts 
To cheat .my "Brother i if you can, icvade me. 

»i I long la-Miar tiji Cajler^ Stc. ' ■ 
Alluding to the Throwers of the Dice at Hazarrf, iin J" !o iHe Clgth 
madeof the Bnvei'i Hair. M. M. ■ ■ 

If 
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If diere be Law in Land9n% jum Father's Bonds 
Shall anfwer for what you are out. 

Goldwire. You often told us 
It was a Bug-bear. 

Luke- Such a one as Ihall fright *ein 
Out of their Eftates to make me Satwfaflion, 
To the utraofl: Scruple- And for you. Madam, 
My Geopaira, by your own Confeffion 
Your Houfe and alt your MoTeabtes are mine ; 
Nor fliall you nor your Matron need to trouble 
Your Mercer, or your Sltkman ; a blue Gown, 
And a Whip to boot, as I will handle it 
Will fcrre the Turn in SriJetvell, and thefe (oft Hands, 
When they're tfitn'd to bearing Hemp, be feour'd 
In your penitent- Tears, and quite- forget 
Powders and Bitter Atmonds. 

Sbavfem, Secret, Dinp'em. Will yon (hew no Mercy ? 

Luie. I am inexorable. 

Gett-all. I'll make bold 
To take my Leare, the Gamelters ftay my coming. 

Luke. We muft not part lb, gentle Mr. Geft-aU. 
Yoor Box, your certain Income, muft pay back 
Three Hundred as I take k, or you lye by it. 
There's half a Million flirring in your Houfe, 
This a poor Trifle.-..Mr. Shrief and Mr. Martha), 
On your Perils do your Offices. 

Goldivire> Doft thou cry nbw 
Like a maudlin Gameller after Lofs^ I'll fuffo- 
Like a Boman *^, and now in my Mtfery, 
In Scorn of all thy Wealth, to thy Teeth tell thee 
Thou wert my Pandar. 

Luke. Shalt I hear this from 
My 'Pftntice ? 

Marfital. Stop his Mouth. 

Sheriff, A.vrvj wiih 'em. 

[EKMit Sherif, Mm-Jhal, and tke rtfi. 

Luke. A profperous Omen in my Entrance tp 

A Somu, in the Laogus^c of.<^AiM, meani a gallant FclloK'. M.M. 

♦ My 
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My altcr'd Nature ! Thefe Houfe-tbieveb retmu'dj 

And what was loft, beyond my Hopes recover'd^ 

Will add tinro my Heap. Increafc of Wealth 

Is the rich Man's AmbidoD; and mine 

Shall know no Bounds. The valiant Macedon 

Having in his Conceit fubdued one World, 

Lamented that there were no more to conquer : 

In my Way, he (hall be my great Example. 

And when my private Houfc in cramm'd Abundance 

Shall prove the Chamber of the City-poor, 

And Genoa's Bankers fball look pale with Envy 

When I am mentioned, I (hall grieve there is 

No more to be exhauftcd in one Kingdom. 

Religion, Confcience, Charity, farewell ; 

To mc you are Words only and no morcj 

All human Happinefs conilfts in Storci '{Exit, 

SCENE III. 
E7iter SerjeautJt Fortune, Hoyft, Penilry. 

Fortune. At Mr. Lui/i Suit ? 
The Aftion Twenty Thoufand. 

1 Serjeant. With two or three Exccudons, \rhich 
fll^U grind 
You to Powder wlien we have yon in the Compter. 
Fortune. Thou doll bclj'e him, Varlct. He, good 
Gentleman, 
Will weep when he hears how we are us'd. 

1 Strjeani. Yes, Mili-flones. 

Penury. He promised to lend me ten Pound for a 
Bargain, 
He will not do it this Way. 

2 Serjeant. I have Warrant 

For what I have done. You are a poor Fellow, 

And there being litile to be got by yuii. 

In Charity, as 1 am an Officer, 

I would not have feen you but upon Compulfion, 

And for mine own Security. 

Vol. IV. Z 3 Serjeant. 
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3 Sfijeant. Yoi^ are a Gallant, 

And I'll do you a Courtefy ; provided 

That you have Money. For a Piece an Hour 

I'll keep you in the Houfe» till ;od fend for Bail* 

2 Serjeant. Id the mean l^me, Yeotnai:^ runt© the 

other Compter, 
And fearch if there be augbt clfe out agaiqft bim. 

3 . Serjeant, That done, hafte to hia Creditors. He's 
a Prize, 
And as we are City-pirates by our Oatfas, 
We mutl make the beft on't. 

Hoyft. Do your worft, I care not. 
I'M be remov'd to the fleet, and drink and drab there 
In Spite of your Teeth, I now repem I ever 
Intended to be boaefl. 

Enttr Luke. 

3 Serjeant. Here he comes j 
You had beft him tell fo. 

Fortune, Worlhipful Sir, 
You come in Time to free us from tbcfe Baa-dogs^ 
I know you gave no Way lo*l. 

Penury, Or, if you did, 
'Twas but to try our Patience. 

Heyji. I muft tell you 
I do not like fuch Trials^ 

Luke. Are you Serjeants 
Acquainted with the Danger of a Rcfcee, 
Yet ftand here prating in the Street ? The Compter 
Is a fafer Place to parly iu. 

Fortune. Are you in earnefl: i 

Luke. Yes faith, I will be fatisfy'd to a Token> 
Or, build upan't, you rot there. 

Foritine. Can a Gentleman 
Of your foft and filken Tenlper fpeak fuch Language? 

Penury. So honeft, fo religious ? 

Hey/i. That preach'd 
So much of Charity for us to your Brother ^ 

1 iMht, 
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Luke. Yes» when I was !b Poverty, it ibeWd well { 
But I inherit with his *State, his Mind, 
And rougher Nature j I grant then I talked. 
For fome Ends' to myfclfconccal'd, of Pity, 
The Poor-man's Orifons, and fiich-iike Nothings : 
Bat what I thought, you all (halt feel, and with Rigour. 
Kind Mr, Luke fays it. Who pays for your Attendance I 
Do you frait gratit i . . . 

Rrtum. Hear us fpeak. 

Luke. While I, 
like the Adder, ftop minfr Ears. Or did I liften, 
Tbo' you fpake with the Tongues of Angels to me, 
I am not to be aiter'd. 

Fortune. Let me make the bed 
Of my Ships, and their Fre^ht. 

Penury. Lend me the Ten Pounds you promis'd. 

flojy?. ADayortwo'sPaiience to redeem my Mortgage, 
And you fball be fatisfy'd. 

Fortune. To the utmoft Farthing- [not 

Luke. I'll Ihew fome Mercy ; which is, that I will 
Torture you with faifc .Hopes, but make you know 
What you Ihalt truft to. Your Ships to my Ufc 
Are feiz'd on. I have got into my Hands 
Your Bargain from the Sailor, 'twas a good one 
For fuch a petty Sum. I will likewife take . 
The Extremity of your Mortgage, and the Forfeit 
Of your feveral Bonds ; the Ufe and Principal 
Shall not ferve. Think of the Bafket, Wretches, 
And a Coal-fack for a Wiildtag-ihcet. 

Fortune. Broker. i, 

Ho^fi. Jew. . - 

Fortune. Impoftor. 

Ho^^. Cut-throat. 

Fortune. Hypocrite. 

Luke. Do, rail on. 
Move Mountains with your Breath, it fliakes not me. 

Penury. On my Knees I beg Compaffion- My Wife 
and Chiid[e» 
Shall hourly pray for your WorEhip. 

Z 2 fortune. 
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Fortune. Mint betake thee ^^ 
To the Devil thy Tutor. 

Penury. Look upoD my Tears. 

Hoyfi. My Rage. 

fortune. My Wrongs. 

Luke. They are ail alike to me ; 
Inrreais, Corfes, Prayers, or Imprecations. 
Do your Duties, Serjeants : I am elfewhere look'd for. 
lExH Luke. 

3 Serjeant. This your kind Creditor ? 

2 Serjeant, A vaft Villain rather. 

PemiTy. See, fee, the Seijcants pity us. Yet he's 
Marble. 

Jleyjl. Buried alive ! 

Fortune. There's no Means to avoid it. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
£fl/f}-Holdfaft, Stargaze, and MHlifcent. 
Stargaze, Not wail on tny Lady? 
Holdfaft, Nor come at her : 
You find it not in your Almanack. 

MilUfetnt. Nor I have Licence 
To bring her Breakfaft ? 

Holdfafl. My new Mailer hath 
Decreed thitfcr a Fafting-day. She hath fealted long; 
And after a Carnival, Lent ever follow:'. 

MiliifceiU. Give me the Key of her Wardrobe. You'll 
repent this : 
I muft know what Gowo Ihe'll vear j 

Holdfafl. You are miftakenj 
Dame Prefident of the Sweetmeats. She and, her 

Daughters 
Are tnrn'd PhiTofophcrs, and muft carry all 
Their Wealth about 'em. They have Cloaths laid m 

their Chamber, 
If iliey plcafe to pat 'em on, and without Help too, 

»' Mme iitaie ther, tsSr, 
Mi)]r the Eatili open to fwallow thee up, ornnyd thou be uiulcr- 
rntnol. D. 

Or 
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Or they may waifc naked. Yon look, Mr Stargaze, 
As you had fcen a (grange Comer, and bac^ now foretold' 
The End of the World, and on what Day. And you. 
As the Wafps had broke into the Gallcy-pois, 
And eaten up your Apricots. 

Lady, (within) Stargaze J Millifcent ! 

Millifient. My Lady's Voice. 

Holdfafi. Stir nor, you are confin'd here. 
Your Ladythip may approach them if you plcafe, * 

But they arc bound in this Circle. 

Lady, (within) Mine own Bees 
Rebel againfl me ! when my kind Brother knows thif, , 
I will be fo reveng'd. 
. Holdfafi. The World's well alter'd. 
He's your kind Brother now. But Yefterday 
Yoor Slave and Jefting-ftock. 

Enter Lady^ Ann, Mary, in coarfe Habits, weeping. 

Mlii/cent. What Witch hath transform'd you ? . 

Stargaze. Is this the glorious Shape your Cheating; 
Brother . 

Promised you ftionld appear in ? 

Millifcent. My young Ladies 
In Buffin Gowns and green Aprons ! teqr 'em off. 
Rather Ihew all than be feen thus- 

Hgldfijji. Tis more comely, 
I wis, than their other Whim-whams, 

Millifcent. A French ftood too, 
Now 'tis out of Fafliion ! a Fool's Cap would (hew better. 

La^. We are fool'd indeed : By whofe Command 
are w? us'd thus I 



^nter Luke. 

Hoidfafi. Hat he comes that can beft refoWe you. 
Lady. O good Brother! 
po yoo thos prcftrTC your Proteftation to me ? 

Z 3 Can 
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Can Qneens e^v^ xhh Habit ? oi ^d ^i^ 
E'-er feaft in fucli a Shape ? 
', .^flflf. You lalk'd of Heie^ , 
Of h-is, aad 1 knpw do: what ; but,; were they 
Drefs'd as we are, they were fure Tome Chandler^ 

Daughters 
Bleaching Liocu in MoorJUldi. 

Mary. Oi Exchange V^ea.che^f 
Coming fror^ eating Pudding-pics om^nJay 
KtP'mlico, or Jfiington. 

Luke. Save you, Sifler. 
I ^qvf dare ftiU jou fo : you were before 
Too glorious to be look'd on ; now you appear 
Like a City-matron, and my pretty Nieces 
Such Things as were bom and bred there. Why fliouhj 

you ape 
The Fafliions of Court-ladies ? whofc high Titles 
And Pedigrees of long Dcfcent give warrant 
Fortheir fupcrfluous Bravery ? "Twas monrtrous: 
Till now ypg np'er look'd lovely. 
^ Lafiy, U .this fpoken 
fti Scorn? " 

Luke, Fie! no, with Judgment. Imakegoo^ 
My Proinife, and now Ihew you like yourfelTcs,. 
In your own natural Shapjcs, aijd fland refqlv'd 
You fhall continue fu. 

Lady, it is confefs'd, Sir. 

Jjuke. Sir! SirraJi. Ufe your, old Fhrafe, lean bca^jt* 

Lady, That, if you pleafe, fofgoiteri. We acknonifledgc 
We have defipry'd l\\ from you, yet defpair pot, 
Tho' we i\c at your Difpofprc,. you'll maiqt^n us 
f^jke your Brother's Wife and, paueh^crs? 

Luke: 'Tis my Purpofe. 

Lady And not make us ridiculous. 

Luke. Admir'd rather. 
As fair Examples for our proud City-damea 
And their proud Brood to imitate. Do apt ffVinn :' 
If you do, I laugh, and :^f!orf ihat I haye ■ • 
The Power in you to,fcovfgq.a gcner^ ^j'^- 

■^nd 
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And rife up a new Satyrift. But hear gently, 
And in a gentle Phrafe I'll reprehend 
Your lare difguia'd Deformity, and cry np 
This Decency and Ncatnefs,'wJth tV Advantage 
You (hall receive hy't. 

Lady. We are bound to hear you." 

Luke. With aSoulincnu'd to learn. YourFatherwas, 
An boneft Country Farmer, Goodman Humble, 
By his Neighbours ne'er call'd Maft^r. Did yuur Pride . 
Defcend from bim? but let that pafs. Your Fortune, ' 
Or rather your Hufband's Induftry, advanc'd you 
To the Ranft of a Merchant's Wife. He made a Knight, 
And your fwect Miftrcfs-fhip Ladyfied ; you wore 
Sattin on folemn Days, a Chain of Gold, 
A Velvet Hood, rich Borders, and fometiracs 
A dainty Miniver Cap '*, a Silver 1^ 
Headed with a Pearl worth Three Pence. And thu3 far . 
You were priviieg'd, and no Man envy'd t[ ; 
It being for the City's Honour that 
There Ihould be a Diftinftion betweeii 
The Wife of a Patrician, and Plebeart. 

MlUfcent. Pray you leave Preaching, or chufe foine . 
other Text ; 
Y'our Rhetorick is too' moving, for it makes 
Your Auditory weep. 

•Luke. Peace chattering Magpie, 
I'll treat of you anon : But when the Height 
And Dignity oi London's Bieffings gre\* 
Contemptible, and the Name Lady Mayorels 
Became a Bye-word, and you fcorn'd the Means 
By which-you were rais'd, my Brother's fond Indulgence^ 
Giving the Reins to it; and no Objeft pleafed you 
But the glittering Pomp, and Bravery of the Court ; 
What a ftrangc, nay monftrous Mctamorphofis foUow'd! 
No EngUflj Workman then could plcafe your Fancy ; 
The French and Tufcan drefs your whole Difcourfc ; 
This Baud to Prodigality entertain'd. 
To buz into your Ears, what Shape this Countefs 

*' A Jainiy Miaitxr Cat. 
That is, a Cap ot Squirreis' Skins. M, M, 
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Appcsir'd ID t^e Ufl Mailc, apij how ic drew - - 

The young Lord's Eyes upon her ; and this VH^T, 
Succeeded in the elded 'Prentice's Place 
To walK before you. 

Lady. Pray you end. 

Holdfajl, Proceed^ Sir, 
I could fad alnioft a 'Prenticelbip t;q hear yqu. 
You touch 'em (o to the C^ick. 

Luke. Theo, as 1 faid, 
The reyerend Hood call off* your borrow'd Rairj 
PowderM and curl'd was by your Dreffer's Art 
Form'd like a Coronet, hang'd with Diampnds, 
And the richcfl: Orient Pearl : Your Carkanets 
That did adorn your Neck with equal Value i 
Your Hungerlahd Bands and Spanijh Quellio-ruiT^ : 
Great Lords and Ladies feafted to I'urvcy , 

Embroider'd Petticoats ■, and Sic^jiefs fcign'd 
That your Night-rails of Forty Pounds a Piece 
Might be feen with Envy of the Vifitants : 
Ricn Paniablcs in Oftematitin fliown, 
And Rofes worth a Family. Yctu, were fer?'d in Plat^ 
S.tirr'd not a Foot without your Coach ; and going' 
To Church not for Devotion, but to Qicw 
Your Pomp, you were tickled wbci> the Beggars cry'd. 
Heaven fave your Honour ! "This Idolatry 
paid to a painted Room. 

Holdfaft. Nay, you have ReajpiP 
To blubber, all of you. " '» 

Luke. And when you lay 
In Child-bed, at the Chriftcning of this Minx, 
1 well rcmeaibcr it, as you had been 
An abfolute Princefs, 'fmce they have no more, 
Three fcveral Chambers hung. The firfl with Arras, 
And that for Waiters ; the fecond Crimfon Sattin, 
For the meatier Sort of Gacfts ^ the third of Scarlet. 
Of the rich T'yr'ian Dye, a Canopy 
To cover the Brat's Cradle i you in State 
yikz Pompey's Julia. 
'■ Lady'. No mere, I pray you. 

- . - ■' ■ Luke. 
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Lake. Of this be fure you fhall not. 1*11 ciic off 
Whatever is exorbitant io yoD, 
pr in your Daughterp, and reduce you (q 
Your natural Forms and Habits : not ip Ileveags 
Of your bafe Ufage pf me, but to fright 
Others by your £](ainplf i 'Tis (jeci'eed 
Yotf (haUferTe one another, for I will 
Allow no Waiter to you ; out of doors 
With thefe iifelcfs Drones. 

Hold/ajl. Willygupack? 

MilHfcent. Not till I have 
My Trunks along with me- 

Lulte. N(X a Rag ; you came 
^itber vfithbut'a Bote. 

Stargaze. You'll fliew to me 
I hope. Sir, more Compafljon. 

Htld^ajl. Troth I'll be 
Thus fax a Suitor for him. He hath printed 
An Almanack for this Year at his own Charge, 
t.et him h^ve th' Imprel^ii with him to fct up with. 

Luke. For once I'll be intreated ; let it be 
Thrown to him qut, of the Window. 

Stargaze. O curfed Stars 
That rcign'd aimy NatiTity ! how have you cheated 
Your poor Obfervey ! ^ 

Jnn. Moft we part in Ttars \ 

Mary, Farewell, good MUUfcent. 

Lady. I am 6ck, and meet with 
A rough Phyficiftn. O my Pride' and Scorn ! 
How joftly I jrfi pupifh'd ! 

Mary. Now we fuffer 
f'or our Stubbornefs and Difobedience 
To our good Father. 

Arm. And the bafe Conditions 
"We imposy upon our Suitors. 

Luke. Get you in, 
JVnd catetwaul in a Corner. 

Lady. There's no contending. 
[Lady, Ann, Mary, go off at one Doer; Stargaze and 
Millifccnt at the other. Luke. 
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Luts. How lik'ft ihbu my Carriage, thUfitlll 
»/#«/?. Well in fome Parr, . 

Bat it rctiOies 1 kaov not how, a Httle . 

Of too mach Tyranny^ ... 

Luke, Thou art a Fooi : i 

He's druel to himfelf, that (lares not btf '■ 

(Sererc to thofe that us'd him truelly. ■ - ■ [Exmntx 



The End of the Fourth Act.' ' 

A C T V. ,S C E N £■ I. 

Enter Luke, Sir Jollli, Lacy, Pfentj'. . 

Ltike. ■^T O U care not theii, ai iifem,, to be con- 

i, verted 

To oBrHelrgTan. 

Sir John. We know no fujk Word^' ' 

Not Power but the Devil, and Iiiin w6 fcrve for Fear 
Not Love. • 

Uih. I am glad that Charge is lav'd. 

Sir John. We put 
That Trick upon your Brother, to have Meant 
To come to the City. Now to jou we'll difcover 
1 he clofe Dcllgn that brought us, with Airnranco 
It yon lend your Aids to furnlfli us with that 
Which in the Colony was not to be purchas'd,,. 
No Merchant ever made fuch a Return 
For his mod precious Venture, as you fliall 
Receive from us ; far, far aboye yopr Hopes, 
Pr Fancy to imagine, 

tM,, 
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Luig, It nwft b« 
Some ftraiige Commodity, and of a dear Value^ 
(Such an cfpiokm is planted in me. 
You will deal fairly) that I would oot hazard. 
Give me the Name oft. 

Lacy. I fear you will make 
Some Scruple ia your Confcience to grant it. [Safety 

Luke. CoHfcieacc ! No, no; fo it may be done wUIj 
And without Danger of the Law. 

Plenty. For that 
You (hall fleep fecurely. Nor Ibalt it diminilh. 
But add unto your Heap fucb an Iiicreafe, 
As what you now poffefs fliall appear an Atoni, 
To the Mountain it brings with it. 

Luke. Do not rack mc 
With Expeftatiop. 

Sir John. Thus then in a Word : 
The Dcvil-^Why ftart you at his Name ? if yoa 
Delirc to wallow in Wealth and worldly Honours, 
You muft make Hafte to be familiar with him) 
This Devil, whofc Prieft I am, and by him made 
A deep Magician (for I cau do Wonders) 
Appear'd to me in Virginia, and commanded 
With many Stripes (tor that's his cruel Cuftom) 
I fhould provide on Pain of his fierce Wrath, 
Againft die next great Sacrifice, at which 
We groveling on our Faces fall before him, 
Two Chriftian Virgins, that wiih their pure Blood 
Might dye his horrid Altars; and a Third 
(In his Hate to fuch Embraces as are Uwful) 
Married and with your ceremonious Hiccsj 
As an Oblation unto Hecate, 
' And wanton Lufl her Favourite. 

Luke. A devilifli Cuftom ! 
And yet why (hould it ftartle me ? there are 
Enough of the Sex fit for his Ufe : but Virgins, 
And fuch a Matron as you fpeak of, hardly 
To be wrought 10 it. 

Plenty^ A Mme of Gold for a Fee 
Vl^ajts him that undertakes it, and performs it. 

' L i,;,,!:.., Google 
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Laey, Know you no diftrefled Widow, or poor 
Maids, whofe Want of Dower, tho* well borq, 
Malces 'em weary of their own Country f 

Sir 'John. Such as had rather be 
Miferablc io another World, than where 
They have furfeited in Felicity \ 

JJuke, Give me Leave, 
I would not lofe this Purchafe. A grave Matron 
And two pure Virgins ! Umph ! I think my Sifter, 
Though proud, was ever honcft ;. and my Nieces 
"Untainted yet ! Why {hould ihey not be Ihipp'd 
For this Employment ? They are burthenfome to me. 
And eat too much j and if [hey ftay in London^ 
They will find Friends that to my Lofs will force tne 
To Compofition. Twere a Mafter-piece, 
If this could be efFefted. They were e?er 
Ambitious of Title. Should 1 urge 
Matching with thefe they fhall live Indian Queeiis, 
It may do much. But what (hall I feel here, 
Kno\wing to what they are defign'd \ They abfent, '' 
The Thought of them will leave me. It fhaH be fo. 
I'll furnilh you, and, to indcar the Service, 
In mine own Family, and my Blood top. 

Sir '^obn. Make this good, and your Houfe ftiall not 
Contain the Gold we'll fend you. 

htike. You have feen my Sifter, and my two Nieces J 

Sir ^>^«. Yes, Sir. ' ' 

Z.uX'k l"hefe perfuaded ; 

Pqw happily they (bail live, and in what Pomp. 
When they are in your Kingdoms (for you mall 
Work in 'em a Belief that you are Kings)— — 

Plenty. We are fo. 

Lttke. I'll pur ic in Praftice inftanth'. Study you 
For moving Language. Sjftpr ! Nieces ! How ! 

Enfer Lady, Ann, M^ry. 

Still mourning ? dry your Eyes, aud clear thefe Cloud* 
That do obfcure \ our Beauties. Did you believe 
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My perfonated Reprehenfi^ though 
Itlhew'd like a rough Anger, could be ferious > 
Forget the Fright I put you in. My End 
in humbling you was, to fet off the Height 
Of Honour, princely Honour, which my Studies, 
When you lead expcfl it, ftiall confer upon you ! 
S[ill you feem doubtful : be not wanting to 
Yourfelves, nor let the Strangenefs of the Means, 
"With the Shadow of fome Danger, render you 
Incredulous- 

La<^. Our Ufage hath been fuch. 
As we can family hope that your Intents 
And Language are the f^me. 

Luke. I'll change thofe Hopes 
To Certainties. 

Sir John. With what Art he winds about them ! 

Lvke. What will you fay"! or what Thanks fliall I 
look for! 
If now I raife you ro fuch Eminence, as 
The Wife and Daughters of a Citizen 
Never arriv'd at? Many for their Wealth* (I gi^nt) 
Have written Ladies of Honour^ and fome few 
Have higher Titles, and that's the farthcft Hife 
You can in England hope for. What think you 
If I (hould mark you out a Way to live 
Queens in another Climate \ , 

Jnm We defirc 
A Competence. 

Mary. And prefer our Country's Smoke 
Before outlandifli Fire. 

Ladf. But ftiould we liften 
To fuch Impoffibiliies, 'tis sot in 
The Power of Man to make it good. 

.Luke. I'Udo'i. 
Nor is this Seat of Majefty far removVi. 
It* is but to Virginia. 

Laify. How, Virginia.' 
High Heaven forbid. Remember, Sir, I befeech vou. 
What Creatures are fljipp'd thither. 
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Arm. Coademn'd Wiretchei« 
Forfeited to the Law. 

Afjry. Strumpets and Biwds, 
For the AhomiiiBtion of tbeir Lives, 
Spew'd oat of their own CountTy. 

Luke>, Your falfe Fears 
Abufe my noble Purpofes. Such indeed 
Are fcnt as Slaves to labour there, but you 
To abfolme Sovereignty. Obferve thcfe Men, 
With Reverence obferve them ; they are Kiogs 
Kings of fuch fpacioils Territories and Dimtnions, 
As our gnat Britain, meafur'd, will appear 
A Garden to it. 

Lacy. You fliail be adored there 
As Goddcffes. 

Sir Jebn. Your Litters made of Gold ■ 
Supported by your Vaffals, proud to bear 
The Burthen on their Shoulders. 

Plenty. Pomp, and Eafe, 
With Delicates that Eurcpe never knew. 
Like Pages Ihall wait on you. 

Luke. If you have Minds 
To entertain the Greatnefs offer'd to you, 
With outftretch'd Arms and willing Hands embrace it< 
But this refus'd, imagine what can make you 
Moft miferable here ; and reft affur'd, 
]n Storms it falls upcm you : take 'em in. 
And ofe your bed PerfuaCon. If that fail, 
ni fend 'em aboard in a dry Fat '». 

Sir John. Be not mov'd, Sir. ' 
We'll work 'em to your Will : Yet ere we part. 
Your worldly Cares deferr'd, a little Mirth 
Would not mifbecome us. 

[Exeunt Lacy, Plenty, Lady, Ann, Mary. 

Ijike, You fay well. And now 
It comes into my Memory, this is my Birth-day 
Which with Solemnity I would obferve, 
But that it would afk Cod. 

•^ Nqw fpelt VatI 

Si? 
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Sir John, That (haH not griCTe you. 
By my Art I will prepare you^uch i Feaft, 
As Perjia in her Height of Pomp and Riot 
Did never equal I and xaTiQiing Mufick 
As the Italian Princes feldom iieard 
At their greateft Enterrainmenrs. Name your Guelts* 

Z.Ki6f. I muft have none. - - 

Sir yoba. .J>iot- the City Seoaje? 
.- Luke, No. 

"Nor yci poor Neighbours- The firft would argue ne 
Of foolilh. Oft^ntatioD; the lauer 
Of too much Hofpitaiity, and a Virioc 
Grown obfoIe;e, and ufelefs. I will fit 
Alone and furfeit in my Store, while others 
With Envy pine at it; my Qenius pampcr'd 
With the Thought of what I am, and what they fuffer, 
I have mark'd out to Mifery. 

Sir John. You fliall -, 
And fomeihing I will add, yoii yet conceive not. 
Nor will I be Ilow-pac'd. 

Luke. I have one BuHnefs, 
And that difpatch'd I am free. 

Sir Jphf. About it. Sir, 
Leave the reft to me. 

Luke. Till DOW I ne'er lov*d Magict i°. lExeuat, 

'= 'T:1! «i^u / «Vr /wV Mogici. ' 

Till this Scene (he Author hsd conduced hit Plot with grew Skill, 
and within the Bounds of Probnbili^- ; but the Ihocktug Project of an 
Uncle'a facTificing his Siller aad Nieces lo diabollcul rraHiiutioniia 
Slopes of immenle Gain from Straog^rs and Indians, is bevuod all Ct*> 
dibility.— L«i(f is ton much a Man of the World to be fo gn>61y im- 
pofed on ; belides, be knew itiac his Brother was living, ana would in 
all Probability call hira to n firii^ AccDuni fot moking awny wkli his 
Wife and Dai^hters. in this ftratu;e Manner : hi: too, who could be 
alarmed at the Hint which the Nobleman gave him of Sit Jelji^t 
coming Home to Ice the Indian? convened, 'uLake woulil not under- 
take that Bnfinefa hiinfelf, would nevei have hazarded fuoh a danger- 
OUB Trial of his Brother's Patience. 

Thia Comedy' is an ad[:nirablc Saiiie on City Pride aod Luiury ^ 
and 'lis to be lamented, that the lalt Scenes Ihoul.l te difgraecd with fd 
much extravagant and rumatiiic Cuntrivancc and ridiculous Machinery. 
A few judicious Alicroiioiu would loake the Ctty-Mada(»«aianNlIeaC 
Comedy. D. 

SCENE 
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SCENE II. 



Enter Lor6i Old Goldttire^ tf«i Old Tradewdii 

Lordt Believe me, GentlemeD ! I dctct ^s 
So cozen'd in a Fellow.- He dlfguis'd 
Hjrpocrify in fach a canniDg Shape 
Of real Goodncfs, that I woiild bare Worn . 
This Devil a Saint. Mr. Geldwire, and Mr. Trideviellt 
What do you mean to do ? Put ont 

Old Goldwire, With your JLordfliip's FiTour; 

Lord. I'll have it fo. 

Old Tradew. Your Will, my Lord, eicufes 
The Rudenefs of our Manners. 

Lord. You have receiv'd 
Penitent Letters from your Sons, I doubt not ? 

Old 3'radew. They are onr only Sons. 

Old Goldw. And as we are Fathers, 
Remembering the Errors of our Touth, 
We would pardon Slips in them. 

Old Tradew. And pay for *cra 
In a moderate Way. 

Old Geldw. In which we hope your Lordlhip 
Will be our Mediator, 

Lord. All Diy Power 

Enter I^uke. 
You freely fiiall command. Tis he ! You are well raef. 
And to my Wifii. And wondrous brave. 
Your Habit fpeaks you a Merchant Royal. 

Luke. What I wear I take not upon Trufl:. 

Lordt Your Betters may, and blufti not for*t. 

Luke, If yoQ have nought elfe with me 
But to argue that, I will make bold to leave you. 

Lord. You are very peremptory; pray you ftay. 
I once held you an upright honeft Man. 

Luke, I am honefter now 
By » huodied thoufand Found (t thauk my Stan for*t) 

-Upon 
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Upon the Exchange ; and if your late Opinioa 
Be aUer'd, who can help it ! Good my Lord, 
To the Point. I have other Bufinefs than to talk 
Of Honefty and Opinions. 

Lord. Yet you may 
Do well, if you pieafe, to fliew the one, and merit 
The other from good Men, in a Cafe that now 
Is offer'd to you. 

Luke. Whatis't? I am troubled. 
Lord. Here arc two Gentlemen,^ the Fathers of 
Your Brother's 'Prentices. 

Luke. Mine, my Lord, I take it. 
Lord. Mr. GsldtBire, and Mr. Tradewell, 
Luke. They are welcome, if 
They come prepar'd to fatisfy the Damage 
I have fuftain'd by their Sons. 

Old Goldw. We are, foyou pieafe 
To ufe a Gonfcience. 

Old Tradew. Which we hope you will do. 
For your own Worftiip's Sake. 

Luke. Gonfcience, my Friends, 
And Wealth are not always Neighbours. Should I part 
With what the Law gives me, 1 fliould fuffcr mainly 
In my Reputation. For it would convince me 
Of Indifcretion. Nor will you, 1 hope, move me 
To do myfelf fuch Prejudice. 
Lord. No Moderation i 

Luke. They cannot look for't, and preferve in 
Me a thriving Citiren's Credic. Your Bonds lie 
For your Sons' Truth, and they (ball anfwcr all 
They have run out. , The Maftcrs never profper'd 
Since Gentlemen's Sons grew 'Prentices. When we look 
To have our Bafinefs done at Home, they are 
Abroad in the Tennis-court, or m Partridge' Alley, 
In Lambeth Marlh, or a Cheating Ordinary, 
Where I found your Sons. I have your Bonds, look to't.' 
A thoufand Pounds a-pieca j and that will hardly 
Repair my LoITes. 
Vol. IV. A a . Lord, 
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Lord. Thou dac'ft not fliew tbyfclf 
Such a Devit. 

Luke. Good Words. 

Lord. Such a Cue-throat. I bfiro beard of 
The Ufagc of your Brother's Wife and Daughter^. 
Tou Ihall find you are Hot lawlefs '*, s^d that your 
MoniSs caDUQtiudlfir your VillauHCB, 

Luke. I endure this^ ' 
And, good my Lord, now yon tal^ m Time of Moai«s, 
Pay in what you owe me. And give me. Leava lo winder 
Your VVifdom (hould Tiavc Leifijre to cpn^der 
The Bufinefs of thefe Genileiien, op ray- Carciage 
To my Sifter,- or my Nieces, being youtf'jlf 
So much in my Danger. 

Lord. In thy Danger ? 

Luke. Mine. 
I find in my Counttng'houfe a MaofH* pawn'd l 
Pawn'd, my good Lord, Lacy-Manory aod that MaWM 
From which you have the Title of » Lord, 
An pleafe your good Lordfb.ip* You are % Nobl^aao^ 
Pray, you pay in my Monies. The Intereft: 
■Will eatfafter in't, than Aquftrfwt'ii '\s\ Ijrop- 
KoW though^ou bear me hard, 1 love your Lprdfliip, 
I grant your Perfon to be priviiedg'd 
From all Arrcfts ; yet there lives a foolifti Creature 
Call'd an Under-jherifF, whoj being well paid, will ferr* 
An Extent on Lord's, or Lowrt'i Land. I^y h Iai 
I would be loth yoirr Name fliould Cok; or t}«at, - 
Your hopeful Son, when hr returns from Travel, 
Should find you, my Lord, viihoui Land. You are aogj^f 
For my good Counfel. Look you to your Bonds ; fa)^ 

I known 
Of your coming, believe it, \ would have had Serjeantt 

ready. 
Lord, how you fret ! but that a Tavera's nea* 
You fhowld lafte a Cup of Mufcadioc in my Houfcj 

)* Lav^t — meatu here «JMv Li«^ andjs uMliithc femcSeufeiB 
the Fatal Dowry. M. M. 

To 
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To wafli down Sorrow ; but there it will do better j 
1 know you'll drink a Health to me. - ^Exit Luke. 

Lord. To thy Damnation ! 
"Was there ever fuch a Villain ! Heaven forgite me * 
For fpeaking fo unchriftiinly, though be deferves It. 

Old Geldw. We arc undone. 

Old Tradew* Our Familiee quite mined. 

Lord. Take Courage, Geniletaen, Cdmfort may 
appear, 
And Puuifhrneot overtake him, when he lead expels k> 

SCENE the Laft. 

Enter Sir John, and UoldhHt. 

Sir Jobn. Be filent on your Life. 

Holdfaji. I am o'erjoy'd. 

Sir John, Are the Piftures plac'd as I tjirefted! 

Hold/aji. Yes, Sk. 

Sir yohn. And the Muficians ready ? 

HolJfaJi, All is done 
As you commanded. 

Sir John [at the Door]. Make Hafte and be carcfu^ 
You know your Cue, and Pofturej. 

Plenty {within']. Wc are perfect. 

Sir John, 'Tis well : Are the rcJl come too ? 

Hd^aft. And difpos'd of 
To youT own Wifli. 

Sir John. Set forth the Table : So 

Enter Servants with a rich Bart^uei. 
A perfcft Banquet. - At the Upper-^nd, 
His Chair in State, he (hall feaft like a Prince. , 
Holdfaji. And rife like a Dutch Hangman, 
Enter Luke. 

Sir John. Not a Word more. 
How like you the Preparation \ Fill your Pvoom '% 
And tafte the Gates ; then in your Thoughts confidcr 
J* That is, take your Place. M. M. 

. A a 2 4"cU 
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A rich Man, that lives wifely to himfelf. 
In his full Height of Glory. 

Luke. lean brook 
No' Rival in this Happincfs. How fweetly 
Thcle Dainties, when unpay'd for, pleafc my Palate ! 
Some Wine, Jove's Ned:ar : Brightnefs to the Star 
That govern'd at my Birth ! Shoot down thy Influence, 
And with a Perpetuity of Being 
Continue this Felicity ; not gain'd 
By Vows to Saints above, and much lefs purchasM 
By thriving Induftry; nor faU'o upon me 
As a Reward to Pieiy, and Religion, 
Or Service to my Country : I owe all this 
To Diffimulation, and the Shape 
1 wore of Goodnefs. Let my Brother number 
His Beads devoutly, and believe his Alms 
To Beggars, his Compaffion to his Debtors, 
Will wing his better Part, difrob'd of Flclh, 
To foar above the Firmament. I am well. 
And fo I furfeit here in all Abundance. 
The' ftil'd a Cormorant, a Cut-throat, Jew, 
And profecutcd with the fatal Curfes 
Of Widows, undone Orphans, and what elfc 
Such as malign my State can load me with ; 
I will not envy it ". You promis*d Muflck. 

Sir JohH. ^nd you fliall hear thcStrengib and Power 
Of it, the Spirit of Orpheus rais'd to make it good. 
And in thofe ravifhing Strains .with which he tnov'd 
Cbaron and Cerberus to give him Way 
To fetch from Hell his loft Eurydke, 
Appear fwifter than Thought. 

M^fick. At one Door Cerberus ; at the other j 
Cbaron, Orfkeus, Chorus. 

Luke. "Tia wondrous ftrange. [you? 

Sir 'John, Does not the Objcft and the Accent take 

i> The Verb, to envy, it in thi* PalTage ufcd in a very unk?orr<;v:):t 
Scale. I nilt noc cuvy u, mcaiu 1 wiU not tcpiu« at it. M. M. 

a Lu k 
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Luke. A pretty Fable. But that Mafick IhouW 
Alter in Fiends their Nature, is to me 
Impoffible. Since in myfelf I find. 
What I have once decreed fliall know no Change. 

Sir yohn. You are conftant 10 your Purpofes, y« I' 
think 
That I could flayer you. 

Luke. Hov/ ? 

Sir jfebn. Should I prefent 
Your Servants, Debtors, and the reft that fuSec 
By your fit Severity, I prefume the Sight 
"Would move you to Compaffion. 

Luke. Not a Mote. 
The Mufick that your Orpheus made, was harlh 
To the Delight I Ihould receive in hearing 
Their Cries and Gmans : If it be in your Power 
1 would now fee 'em. 

Sir John. Spirits in their Shapes 
Shall Ihew them as they are. But if it ffiould move you I 

Luke. If it do, may I ne'er find Pity .' 

Sir John. Be your own Judge. 
Appear as I comnuodcd. 

[Sad Mufick '*. Enter Goldwire and Tradewcll as from 
Prifon. Fortune, Hoyft, Penury /oASow/n^^^r them; 
Shave'cm in a Blue-gov/n ; Secret, Ding'cm, Old 
Tradewcll, (ind Old Goldwire, with Serjeants. At 
^re^ed, they all kneel to Ln^c, heaving up their Hmds 
for Merer, Stargaze with a Pack ^ Almanatks ; 
MiUtfcent, 

tnke. Ha, faa, ha ! 
This move mc to CompaiEon ? Or raifo 
One Sign of feeming Pity in my Face ^ 

>« £i/JliH&i— Solemn or foft Mufick. So$iui«9Mr, inhiiAw* 
IV. 2dP«n: —v/—, "V 

Unlefs Ibine dull and ftvourable Hapd 

Will whilpcr Mufick to my weuy Spirit. 0. 

A a 3 Ym 
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You are deceived. It rather renders ipe 

More flinty, and obdurate : A Sooth Wind 

Shall fooner Ibften Marble, and the Rain 

That Aides down gently from his flag;/ Wmgt 

O'erflow the Alps, than Knees, or Tears, or Groans, 

Shall wreft Compunflion from me. 'Tis my Glory 

That they are wretched ; and by me jnade fo. 

It fets my Happlnefs off. I could not triumph 

If thefe were not my Captives. Ha ! my Tarriers, 

As it appears, have fciz'd on thefe old Foxes, 

As I gave Order ; New Addition to 

My Scene of Mirth. Ha, ha ! They now growtcdioati 

Let 'cm be remov'd j fomc other Objcft, if 

Your Art can fljew it. 

Sir John. You fliall perceive *tis bouudlefs. 
Yet one Thing real, if you pleafc ? 

Ltike. What is it ? 

Sir yobn. Your Nieces, ere they put to Sea, trsTc 
humbly, 
Though abfent in their Bodies, they tnaj take Leave 
Of their late Suitors' Statues '^ 

£»(£>■ Lady, Ann, and Mary. 

ijuke. There they hang ; 

In Things iadifferent 1 am tradable. 

Sir Joh». There, pay your Vowis, you have Libertf, 
Jrtn, O frtttt Figure [Plenty and Lacy ready behind. 

Of my abufcd Lafy / When remov'd 

Into another World ; I'll daily pay 

A Sacrifice of Sighs to thy Remembrance ; 

And with a Shower of Tears ftrive to waih off 

>> The WurdSianiesh lKieoleilti>«)ird>P(]nraiti. M. M . 

I think ii appears ftota ibc Text that Lug ud Plu^'iatikaimta 
Peifoni rcprcfeuitd ihemfelveg as Sutnes. ConfeoDently Staiucs 
•miM A«t Ion* Pii^aK* ; b4fi^ hsm nunc tktir Pift«f»a into Sic 
J»bit'i Houre, wLowerenot ofKin to the Family, «nd who left the 
Houre in Anger, dilguded with UieTitatBMtof tbc two Danghtenf 
— The Siuues here are (^^ffiitA W b« prariwtd Iqi Sfr J^m't StiU 
IB Conjutstion. D. 
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The Stain of that Contempt, my foolilh Pride 
And Infolence threw upon thee. 

Mary. I had been 
Too happy, if I bad cnjoy'd the Suhftance ; 
Bui, far onworthy of it, now -I fait 
Thus proftrate to thy S-tatuc. 

Lady. My kind Hufbaud'! 
Blefled in my Mifery ! from the Monaftery 
To which my Difobedience confin'd thee. 
With thy Soul's Eye, which Diftance cannot hitider> 
Look on my Penitence. .0 that I couJd 
Call back Time part, thy holy Vow dlfpcns'd, 
Witb what Humility would I obfcrye 
My loug-neglefted Duty! 

Sir John. Does not this raoTe yon ? 

Luke. Yes, as they do the Statues, and her ^orro^f 
My abfenc Brother. If by your magick Art 
You can give Life to thefe, or bring him hither 
To witnefs her Repentance, I may have 
Perchance fome Feeling of it. 

Sir John. For your Sport 
Tou fliall fee a Mafter-picce. Here*! nothing bat 
A Superficies, Colours, and no Subftance. 
Sit flillf and to your Wonder sud AmajSan^t, 
I'll give thefe Organs. This the Sacrifice 
To make the great Werk perfefi. 

$}aer Lacy and Plenty. 

Jjuke. Prodigious! 

Sir JoBn. Nay, they have Life, and Modoo. Delceiidj 
And for your abfent Brother, this wafh'd off, 
Againft your- Will, you fball know him. 

Enttr Lord and the reji, 

Luke. I am loft. 
Guilt ftrikes me dumb. 
Sir John, You hare Teen, my Lord, the Fagcaftt ^ 

A a 4 ■ Lor9 
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Lard. I have, and zm raviih'd with if. 

Sir John. What think you now 
Of this clear Soul ? this honed pioas Man? , 
Have I ftripp'd him bare ? Or will your Lordfliip have 
A farther Trial of hiiji? 'Tis not in a Wolf to change 
his Nature. 

Lord. I long fince con'fcfs'd my Error. 

Sir John. Look up, I forgive youj 
And feal your Pardcwis thus. 

Lady. I am too full 
Of Joy to fpeak it. , 

Ann. I am another Creaturej 
Not what I was. 

Mary. I vow to (hew myfelf 
When I am married, an humble Wife, 
Not a commanding Miftrefs. 

Plenty. On thofe Terms 
I gladly thus embrace you. 

Lacy. Welcome to ' 
My Bofoni. As the one-half of myfelf, 
I'll love you, and cherifh ywi. 

Goldwire, Mercy. 

Tradewell and the reft. Good Sir, Mercy. 

Sir John. This Day is facred to it. All fhalt find mc^ 
As far as lawful Pity can give Way to't. 
Indulgent to your Wilhes, though with Lofs 
Unto myfelf. My kind, and honeft Brother, 
Looking into yourfelf, have you feen ihe Gorgon ? 
What a golden Dream you have had in the Poffeffion 
Of my Ellate ! but here's a Revocation 
That wakea you out of it. . Monfter in Nature ! 
Kevcngeful, avaricious, Athetfl;^ 
Tranfcending all Example. But I Jball be 
A Sharer in thy Crimes, fliould I repeat 'em, j 

What wilt thou do? Turn Hypocrite asain. 
With Hope DilBmulation can aid thee? 
Or that one Eye will (hed a Tear in Sign 
Of Sorrow for thee ? I have Warrant to 

- Mate 
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THE CITY-MADAM. 361 

Make bold with mine own» pray yoa imcafc. This Key 

loo 
I mufl: make bold with. Hide thyfelf in feme Defait> 
Where good Men ne'er may find thee; or in Juftice 
Pack to Virginia, and repent 1 not for 
Thofe horrid Ends to which thoudid'ft defign thefe, 

Luke, I care not where I go. What's done, with Words 
Cannot be undone. ' {_Exii Luke. 

Lady. Yet, Sir, Ihew fome Mercy ; 
Becaufc his Cruelty to me and mine 
Did Good upon us. 

Sir 'fohn. Of that at better Leifure, 
As his Penitency fliall work me. Make you good 
Your promis'd Reformation, and inftruft 
Our City Dames, whom Wealth m:ikes proud, to moTC 
In their own Spheresj and willii-.-'ly to confcfs 
In their Habits, Manners, and 1 .r higtielt Port, 
A Diftance 'twist tl^e City and lix Couit. 

[^Exeunt Omnes^ 
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POEMS 

O N 

Several Occafions, 

By PHILIP MASSINCJEK, 
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Foemt onfeveral Oceajtons. ' gfi^ 



To my judicious and learned Friend the Author 

eames Shirley] ufon his ingenious Poem^ The 
ratefiil Servant, a Comedy, publijbed in 1630, 

!*'SKS8f^ Hough I well know that my obfcurer Name 
3K T Sdf Lifted with theirs*, who here adTancc thy 

*^"^-**Cannot add to it, give me leave to be. 

Among the reft, a modeft Votary 

At th' Altar of thy Mufe. I dare not raife 

Giant Hyperboles unto thy Praifc ; 

Or hope it can find Credit in this Age, 

Though I fhould fwear, in each triumphant Page 

Of this thy Work, there's no Line but of Weight, 

And Poefy itfelf (hewn at the Height : 

Such Common Places, Friend, will not agree 

With thy own Vote, and my Integrity. 

I'll fteer a Mid-way, have clear Truth my Guide*' 

And urge a Praife which cannot be denied. 

Here are no forc'd Expreffions, no rack'd Phrafe ; 

No B^el Compofitbns to amaze 

The lortur'd Reader; no beiiev'd Defence 

To ftrengthen the bold Alheifl't Infolenccj 

No obfcene Syllable, that may compel 

A Blufli from a chafte Maid ; but all (o well 

Exprefs'd and order'd, as wife Men mufl: fay 

It is a grateful Poem, a good Play : 

And I'uch as read ingenuoufly, fhail find 

Few have outftripp'd thee, many halt behind. 

Philip MaJingtT* 

• 5Wn Fox, John Hall, Charles AUyit, Ihmoi Randolph, RoSerl 
St^lfta, Thomas CrafiTi!, Ullliam Hahin^mn. 
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^6i P$ems 6nfivtra! Occi^au. 

Soih Sen *, t^on bis Mid*; ra f * 



SOfSKJOfJKHOU art my Son; in that my Choice is 

1^ .1- SK fpoke ; 

2^w>«S? Thine with thy Father's Mufe ftrHceJ tqoal 

3R««jR Stroke. 

It fliewM more Art in l^rgil to relate. 

And make it worth the hearing, his Gnat's Fate j 

Than to coaceive whatlhofe great Minds muft be 

That fought, and found out, fruitful baly. 

And fuch as read and do not apprehend. 

And with Applaufc, the Piirpofe and the EnJ 

Of this neat Poem, in themfeives confefs 

A dull Stupidity and Barrennefa. 

Methinks I do behold in this rare Birth, 

A Temple built up to facetious Mirth, 

Fleas'd Phedm fmiling on it ; doubt not, then, 

But that the Suffrage of judicious Men 

Will honour this ThaUa ; and, for thofe 

That praifc Sir Bevis, or what's worfe in PrOft, 

Let them dwell ftili in Ignorance. To write ' 

In a new Stram, and from it raife Delight, 

As thou in this haft done, doth not by Chance, 

But Merit srovn thee with the Laurel Branch. 

+ The Innovation of Pmettft and V^, a mock P«em. See Wit 
Wftored, ia fcwnd felefi Pocma not fonnerlypablilh'd. Odavo, 1658, 
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Votmi onJe^eralOccafioru. s^v 



7# the Right Homurable my mofifngular good l^-a 
and Patron Philip Earl of Pembroke and Mont- 
gomery, LordChamberlainof hii Maiefiy's Houfi- ■ 
hold, &c. upon the depiorabUanduntimely Death of 
his late truly Noble SvH Ciiarles * Lwd Herbert^ 

J«")EC)fl£Ttii WAS Fate, not waiir of Duty, did me Wrongs 

)< i-j- )6( Or with the reft, my Hymenaal Song 

fC ^ Had been prefented, when the Knot was ty'd 

KkAJ* That made the Bridegroom and the Bcide 

A happy Pair. I curs'd my Abferice ihen 

That hinder'd it, and bit my Star-crofs*d Pen, 

Too bufy in Stage Bladks, and trifling Rhime, 

When fuch a Caufe call'd, and fo apt a Time 

To pay a general Debt; mine being more 

Than (hey could owe, who fince, or heretofore. 

Have labour'd with exahed Lmfts to raife ' 

Brave Piles, or rather Pyramids of Praife 

To Pembroke and his Family : And dare I, 

Being filent then, aim at aa Elegy ? 

Or hope, my weak Mufe can bring forth one Verfe 

Deferving to wait on the fable Hearfe 

Of your late hopeful Charles? His Obfequies 

Exaft the Moaming of all Hearts and Eyes 

That knew hitn, or lov'd Virtue. He that would 

Write what he was, to all Poflerity, Ihoald 

Have ample Credit in himfelf, to borrow 

(Nay make his own) the faddell Accents, Sorro* 

Ever exprefs'd, and a more moving Quill ' 

Than Spenfer us*d when he gave AJiro^bil 

A living Epicedium. For poor me, 

By Truth I vow it is no Flattery, 

* Charles Lord Htritri raarii«<) Mary only Daughter of ViUien 
the gteat Duke ai Buckingham, bui he died before Cohabit ation. D. 

I from 



DiailizodbvGoOglc 



3 68 ferns oh fev&al OteaJioHs. 

I from my Soul wifh (if it might remove 

Grief's Burthen, which too feeimgly you prove) 

Though I have been ambitious of Fame, 

As Foets are, and would preferve a Name, 

That, my Toys burnt, I'd liv'd unknown to Men, 

And ne'er had writ, nor ne'er to write again. 

Vain Wifti, and to be fcorn'd ! Can my foul Droft 

With fuch pure Gold be valu'd f or the Lofs 

Of Thoufaod Lives like mine merit to be 

The fame Age thought on, when his Deftiny 

Is only mentioned \ No, my Lord, his Fate 

is to be prized at a higher Rate; 

Nor are the Groans of common Men to be 

Blended with thofe which the Nobility 

Vent hourly for him. That great Ladies mourn 

His fudden Death, and Lords vie at his Urn 

Drops of Compaffion -, that true Sorrow, fed 

With Showers of Tears, ftill bathe the widow'd Bed 

Of his dear Spoafe \ that our great King and Queeu 

(To grace your Grief) difdain'd not to be fcen 

Your royal Comforters ; thefe well become 

The Lois of fuch a Hope, and on his Tomb 

Deferve to live. — But, fince no more could be 

Prefented, to fct off his Tragedy, 

And with a general Sadnefs, why ftiould you 

(Pardon my Boldnefs !) pay more than his Due, 

Be the Debt ne'er fo great ? No Stoick can. 

As you were a loving Father, and a Man, 

Forbid a mod'ratc Sorrow; but to take 

Too much of it, for his or your own Sake, 

If we may trufl: Divinet, will rather be 

Cenfur'd Repining than true Piety. 

I (till prefume too far, and more than fear . 

My Duty may offend preffmg too near 

Your private PafEons. I thus conclude 

If now you fhew your paffive Fortitude 

In bearing this Afflifl:ion, and prove 

Ypu take it as a Trial of Hcav'n's Love 
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poem mfeueral Occajiom, 3(kf 

Apd FaTonr to you, you ere long Iball fee 
Your fecqnd C^re return'd from Italy^ 
To blefs hU native England, each rare Part 
That in his Brother U^'d, and joy'd your Heart) 
Transferr'd to him, and to the World make known 
^c takes Foflefljon of wl^at's ppw bis owOf 



your Hoijour'? 



moft humble 



^nd fiuthful Serrantj 



f aiLip Massingek* 
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A P P E N D I X. 

V O L, I. 
PICTURE. 

P A O B 55. 

Hciuria to Matthias, 
- — - Befides 
Your JHajr ^ ri.irfi is paft. 
This is a paraUel Place which may fcrve to fettle that coateHed Pat 
Ctge ID Macsetb, 

■ My Way of Life 

Ii M\ea into the fear. 
It plainly proTc* that SbakiJ^are wrote Mm tf Lift,— and indeed it 
i« fiogular that it IbouM be difputed, for the Progrefs of Youth to Age 
u wdl Kprcfented, by the Bbom of JMay.and the yellow Leaf inOSoio-, 



D. 



DUKE OF MILAN. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 



rhecry'daraTeMufidc; btdbitnneep; 
Tit S^D he hsB took his liquor ; and if you meet 
An Officer preaching of Sobriety, 
Unlefa be read it in Geneva Print 
Lay him by the Hcch. 

Gracchii Injundion t» his FeHow Sertann to promote the Caule of 
Drunkenn^s, refembla Do^ierr^s Char^ to the Watch, in Much Ado 
aitiU Nelbii^, A& itl. 

Dagh. You fliall coqajnbetvlaU Va«^»n Men ; 
You are \o bid any Man ifattd, in the Prince's Name-~ 

Waicb. How if he will not ftond } 

Degi. Why then take no Note of him, but let bim fp>, and [wdeatlf 
call t&E Watch together, and thank God you are rid of a Kssve. 

Bb a ROMAN 
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ROMAN ACTOR.. 

Tbx RMtaa ARmt wai more highly rcom mended )jy the Author^ 
Fncndi, » we learn from the feveral Poems addreffed to him oq 
itB Publicaiion, than any of hii Playi.— In the Dedication he tells his 
Partone, that he efteemcd it the greateft Effort of his Minerva. — The 
Succefsof ii with ihe Public in general was ceriainlyveryconfiderablc. 

Belter/an rerivcd thtHeiaaa jSScr, iai reprcfented ihePart of i*<7r<JJ 
but in what Year I could nercr learn ; for Downs, the ouly Stage HiftoT 
Ttan irotn the Rcftoration to tl^e Rtveluiie^i niskes po mention ef thii 
Play. 

It was again revived about the Year 1713, at Lincoln $• Inn FiiUf 
Theatre, when Walter, afterwards the cdebraied Maebtatb, acted ibc 
Paitofi'<»«(. D. 

BON D-M A N*.-- 

• The SonJ-vuin was afled by R/ioJa, of the Bookfeller's Company, 
m 16591 fomefime before the RelWaiioti, by Pemiiiliiin or Conni- 
vance of the Rump Purl i a ment.-^Jf/tfr/aa played Pi^nJcr the Smif- 
Man ; and thit Fart Dewnes puts into the llilt of that great A£toi*s 
principal Chataflers. D. ' ''^ 

ACT I. SCENE III. . 

Page ioi.' ' 

On the firlt Con li deration of this Paflage, I did not apprehend tb# 
the Word Siaanfb (^ul<t itrpott any Meaning thgt wpujitritnder It intel- 
ligible, and rhadlhefefoiecmendedihePa'nage'by feading^Jari-iVin- 
flead of _ji?flBBii ; but I h?vc frnfe found a- timilsr acceptation of that 
Word in Jen/en'i Silent IFcmau, where 'fruewit faj-S, *' Iryour Mi(lrci> 
" loveValour, talk of your Sw old, and be fre(]cient in-the memioii of 
" Quarrels, iho' you hvjieuncb in fighting." Ad IV. Scene 1. This 
is one of the many Inftances ibat may be produced to prove how necef- 
fary it is, tor the Editor of any ancient Dntnatick Writer, toreadwii^ 
Attention the other Dramatick ProduAions ol the Time. M. M. 

A C T II. S C E N E X. . 
C/<«r«. The Moniler-too that feeds on Eean. ' ; ■- 

An Imitatioh of Otbelh, 3d Aft. 
■ ■i ■■■• Beware of Jealoufy ! 

Ic is the grcen-ey'd Kloitfter that makt^ tbe V^ - - 

It feed* on. 

^«i. —^ TbOitfs « Sport «» 
Lytag perdue* 
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APPENDIX, 373 

Arthi^atms tncatii Enfant Pfrdtu, the forlorn Hope of a Camp, 
which generally confifts ot Geotlemen of Companie*, and are Co called 
hecaufe they are given up for loft Men, in refpeft of the dangcroui 
Senicc they go upon. D. 

SCENE III. 

Cimh, We aie bo Brokera. 
Thaiis, weare not Men locally divefted of Confcience; orfuchaswill 
do any Thing for Money. 

Grokera were Perfons employed, in the Times of James and Cfiarkt 
the Fjrfl, to taife Money for young Heirs at an exorbitant Iniereft, and 
were ihe common Go-bctwceni in every Bufincfs where Advantage and 
Profit of any Kind wai to be had. 

VOL. 11. 
FATAL DOWRY. 

ACT III. P. 225. 

That 'lit not flrangeyour Landrcfs In the Leaguer 
Grew mad in Love with you. 

To beleaguer, is to befiegc a Town or Fort ; and a Leaguer was th« 
Siege of a Place. 

Babadtl, in Every Man in his Humour, hoafta that the Leaguer of 
Shigmium, at which he was prefent, was the beft that he ever beheld 
with his Eyes. 

I ima^nc that BeavnclU, by Leaguer, means a Fort, in which Romant 
might be a Commanding Oificer. 

■B^imifs Leaguer, was the Siege of llnUand. 

Romm. But yer be careful ; 

Dctraflion's a bold Monfter, and fears not 
To wound the Fame of Princes. 

So Haraiie, in the 3d A&- of the Fair Ftnitem, \a Language very 
fimilar. tells C<rA/a| 

— I . "Tis a bufy talking World, . . 
That with licentious Breaih blows like the Wind 
As freely oa the Palace aa the Cottage. 

Page 3JO. 

Recl^l. And for you. Daughter, off with this, off with it. 

BeauaelkYiaA bidden her Attendant Sf/ii/rr( pin-on her Veil, dif- 
claiming the Ufe of Jewels, as pretending to think them improper tor 
a Lady of good Fame ; therefore the indulgent Father, deceived by his 
Daughter's Artifice, bids her not give into thai reftrained Behaviour, 
.but 10 pull off her Veil, and drcfs more gorgemifly. 

ACT 
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KovaU — '■' ■■!■ My ^ymer. 
Like a free wanton Jenaet :'ih' Meadows, 
I look about and neigh, take Hedge and Ditch, . 
Feed in my NeigKbours Failures ; pck my ChoicB 

Of all their fair-maned Mares. 

Oiway, in h\iOrphait, feems to have had thjt PalTage in Viciri 
h& I. Scene the Laft. 
The lufly Bull ranges through all the Field, 

And from the Herd fingling his Female out 
Eajoys her and abandons her at Will. 

Rorut, in h'ti Fair P^iieni, with lefa Gmffbefs improves the Thought 
very happily, in the Character of Loiharia. AA II, 
By the Toys which yei my Soul has uncontroUM purfu'd 
I would not tivn alide from my lead PIeafure> 

Bui like the Birds, great Nature's happy Commoners, 
That haunt in Woods, in Meads, aiid flow'iy Garden}, 
Bifle the Sweets, and taftc the cb"iceft Fruits, 
Yet fcorB toaflt ibe lordly Owner's Leave. 

SCENE IL 

Beau^i. Some Tricks and Crotchets he has in hU Head, 

As all Muficians have- . ' 

This is fpoken of Aynitr a Mufimn, at whofe Houfe JVinui J and 
Biaumlle were dete^ed by Charolo'u. In the Reign ai Jatna the Firit 
the Pradice of carrying on Intrigues &ems to have been Ewni^ to the 
Gcntlc:iien who {tiled themrdve^ MaAets of Mufick, tshaweta indied 
no belter than Pimps and Boroid GoMaais^ as they were thcii iHled. 

In a Play of Middkton, called Tour Fivt Gt^iaitU, i¥«wro, the 
Bawd Gallant, explains the Myrtery of keeping a Houfe of Recrea- 
tion, undpr the Pretence of teaching the Ladies Mulick. 
•' To Fools and Strangers thefc areGentlewomea of Sort aadWot- 
(hip ; Knights Heirs, great in Portion, boarded here for Mi^ck, Bte." 

D. 
SCENE THE LAST. 

Kocl/forJ. I I pranouac'd her Death 

As a Judije only, and a Friend to tuilice; 

*"*■'* • s'lt.* * m • 

Broke ail the Ties of Nature, and caft off : . 

The Love and foft Atiedioa of a Fattier. 

Mr. Ro-Ms's Saolu, in TX/ Fair Ptaiwi, exprefles hlmfelf in m»A the 
fame Language as RubfirrJ, 
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AlPPENOtX. 37 

r»e held the Balance .wirh an iron Hand. 
And put off every leader human Thought 
To doom my Child to Qeath. 

Fair PmittHi, ASt V. Scene II, 



EMPEROR OP THE EAST, 



ACT IV, 

~-r- i •'• She's come ; 
C«n (he b« gaihy !.^— 

Eikitxit^s iaooccnt Look Ihakes for a Mocnont the Emperor'a Belief 
of lier (jiJLlt. This Idea is plaialy taken from Simif/ptarf^ viium 
J^affingtr often imitates. Olbdla, A^ iii. 
^. But DefJemaaa come&l . 

Jf flie be falfe, O then Heaven mocks itfclf. 

Eud. The ^irea (Apple) I over b.vf, 

Thtod. It was? 
/( had Firtnes in it mf E-udasia 
ffot -viJAli to tht Eye 

The Anger i^ut the Apple rerembles OthtlU?! afiWHng and terrible 
Expoftulation of Difdemantt concerning the Handkerchie f.. . 

Theod. What did you with it, tell me putiAualiy : 
J look for a ftrift Account — 

Alhcn. What fliall I anfwer ? 

Thtad. DoyouitaggCr — ha? 

OiliilU, Fetch me the Handkerchief! 

Dtfd. Why do you fpeak fo ftaningly and rafti ! 

ACT V. 

7hfed. Wherefore pay you 
Thii Adoration toa finful Creature ? 
X am FleJh and Blood as you are, fcofiblc 
Of Hot and Cold, &c. 

Mr. RiTMe, who flands Indehted to Ma^irqer fw hi9 play of the Fair 
Pemteni, has here flolen rhc Thoughts quoted above, to put ihem in» 
the Mouth of Tamerlane, Ad il. 



- Oh AxaUa ! 



Could I forget I am a Man as ihoti ^, 

Would not the Winter's Cold, or Summet'i Heat, 

Siplcnefs, or Thirll and Hunger, &ei 
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MAID OF HONOUR* 
ACT I. SCENE I, 

Serf. • I ■■ You will not BnA there 
VouT Maften of Dependencies to take up 
A drunken Brawit or to get you the Names 
Of valiant Chevaliers, Fdlowe that will be 
For a Cloak of thricc-dy'd Velvet and a call Suir* 
Kick'd down Stairs, 

Mallera of Dependencies were certain Swordfmen, vrho took upott 
themlelves to adjuft the Modes of Fighiitig, and fettle the Point of 
Honour in all Quarrels between young Hein nr quanelfomc Com- 

finiont : here BertaUa means Bullies, and fuch SwordTmen as Brffu^l 
rieuds in Sing ottdNo King, who, pretending to be Maftcn of nice 
Piunts of Honour, were rank Cowards. D. 

VOL. JH. 
UNNATURAL COMBAT. 

ACT II. S'CENE III. 

BtigorJe (o Mal^ari Senior. 
— ■ ■■I And boMJ/imfy you have feen me fight. If now 
At this downright Game, I may but hold your Cards, 
rU nol puli JiwM ibeSidt. 

Til not pull down the Side, feems to have been a prorei-bial or com- 
nion ExprelHon ; which iinporti, that he who ofiers to hold another*! 
Cards, will not injure the Party for which he fiands. 

So Cij6w in the Dah af Flareiut, , 

If I hold your Cards, I Ihall pull down the Side. 
If 1 engage in this jolfy drinking Bout, I ftiall difgrace die Party, I 
fliall not be able to fliand to it. 

D. 

ACT III. 
Page 314. 

I I- And be is bound to fbotb 
£very gnm Sir above hiin. 
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APPENDIX. 3?7 

Mr. DoilJlty, in his Ediiion, reads every frijjj Sip ahinii him ; bul M 
the prefeiit Reading required any Support, it is coatfirnied by a PalTage 
in Beaumont and Thicher, where ibe fame Expreffion occurs. 

Cbw^. It is a Faith 
Thatwewilldiein, fi nee from ihc Black- guard 
To the grim Sir in OBice, tbere are few 
Hold other Tenets. 

Eldtr JSmhtT. Afl I. Scene I. 
M.M- 



NEW WAY TO PAY OLD DEBTS. 

A C T . I. S C E N E ir. , 

WtV). Art thou ftaree maQumized ftom tht Porters ladgiy 
And dareft thou dream of Martiage? 

The Porter's Lodge is mentioned frequently in our old Dramaticic 
Poets, asaPlaceofPunilhment; but what chat really was, has doc as 
yet, that I know of, been explained. 

The Eipreffion in the above-cited Faflkge is ufed allegorically. 

" Are you, JIhaorth, who are but & meet Boy and ]uft freed from 
" the Dil'cipline of the School, fo forward and indifcieet as to thiulc 
" of entering into the Bondsof Matrimony?" 

From a fair lotcrprecation of many Paliages in our Dramatick Wri- 
ters, it appears that the. Porter's Lodge was formerly a Place belonging 
to the King's Palace, or any great Nobleman's Houfe, where interior 
Dependenis, Retainers, and iiervants, were punilhed tW contutnaci* 
ous and petulant Behaviour. 

Dennis, in a Letter to Sir Jebn EJgar, a Name affumed by Sir 
RichardSteeU in a Periodical Paper called TJ^e Theatre, treats the Player* 
with great Severity. — His Satiie was princ;ipally levelled at Cihher, the 
.Under Manager to S\r Ric/jorJ Steek,— Deaais wat then CTticmely for* 
from the bad Succcft of the Invader of bis Ceuatry, a Tragedy altered 
.from Sbaie^are^s Coriolanvs ; the Ill-fortune of the Play he atttibuted 
to the Managers Wilkes and Ci*i^r.— .The old Man inljlta upon it that 
all Players who fhould offend againfl Decency and Good Mannen ought 
JO be feverely punilhed; and that upon foine great Mifdeiaeanor com- 
mitted, the King's Comedians formerly were feni to Whiiehail,-2,a& 
whipt at the Porter's Lodge. X have heard, fays Dennis, Jot Haines 
jnore than oikc ingenuoufly confefs that be had been whipt twice there. 
Dt^niii Letter to Sir Jebn EJ^ar, p. 9. 

D. 
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The followinz SC>NGS, originally fuag in the Faua Dvwty^ and 
printed in ihe Quarto Edition of i6ja, were omit(e4 in the OEtavo 
of 17J9, and not inrerted ia their proper Place in this prefent Edi- 
tion. I fuppofe they wete introduced ai the End of the ad Afl. 
though I fee no great Propriety in pladng tbcm there, or in any 
Part of the Play. D. 

THE FATAL DOWRY. End of Act 11. 

■ CITTI^ENS SONG or the COURTIER. 

COURTIER, if thou needs wilt wive, 
From ^Mi LetToa leame to thrive ; 
It thou match a Lady, that pallei thee ia Birth and State, 
Let hercmicMi Garmeui be 
Twice above thine owne Degree; 
Thii will draw great Eye» upon her, 
Get her Servants, and thee HonoW' 



COURTIERS SONG of tke CITTIZENJ. 

T) OOR Cittizen, if thou wilt be 

17 A happy Hulbaiui, learn of me ; 
To fee thy Wife firft in thy »iop. 

A feir Wiife, a kind Wife, a fweet Wife, lets a poor Man op. 
Whatthough thy Shdreg betrc'er fo bare, 
A Woman ftill is curreptWarej 
Each Mao will cheapen. Foe and Friend ; 
But whilft thou ui at t'other End, 
Whate'er thou feeft,'or what doft hear. 
Fool, hftwe no Eye to, nor an "Bare ; 
And after Supper, im her &ke, 
When thou ha(l fed, fnort, though thou wake: 
What, though the Gallants call thee Mome, 
Yet with thy LBBthorne light her Home ; 
Then look iMo the Town, and tell, 
If no fuch Tradefinan thetedoedwelU 
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CORRIGENDA in tlie new Edition of MASSINOEIU' 

V O L. L 

P. i, line 7, for they read whiA 

13 and 14, (Irike out the pareathefit 
P, ii, line 11, for gave nad gift 
P. rii. line 8, tor fy Stile, read by t/^ Style 

30, for Tom read Uiue 
P. ixi line II, Itrike out the word axJ 
P. X, line 36, for csuU rcaAJheuU 
7. xi, line ti, iariuriiis readmits 
P. 19, Uqc I+, for To Jitk me read To feek to me 
P. 5 J, line 13, for i);jni(j read Pivinrty. 
P. 7S, line a, for PUurify read Plari^ 
P. 87, line iS, for the Event's, read /A* Evenu! 
P. 1 16, line 4, for ff^n^ read itmpted 
P. 14J, laft line but j, for aatient'ft naA faiieni'JI 
P. 148, linu 6, fur ru)it Dter, read next iibe Door 
P. 16^) line 3, tor me re;td_jia»( • 

P. 166, line laft but j, for Wa/ci read »7(<:A 
P. 176, line 9, for liquor!^ read licieri/h 
P. 1 77, (erroneoully numbei'd) line 3, for ietfi/l read ir/^ 
P. 178, line 6, for /fr read Tl>e 
P. 333, line 17, for Fooi/ read foiK 

P. 341, line 30, ttie pareniheris Ihould end after the word Hifjiaai 
P. 24], line 33, for Monumeat'i read monumental 
P. 353, line 10, after Creditors infert the word N^u 
P. 377, line 3, for hear read hart 
P. 399, line 30, for refih'd read refihx , 
P. 336, line 14, ftrike out the wsrd ^ 

VOL. ir. 

P, 70, line i9, for Tht read tb»i 

F. 103, line 4, for Aiu!!f read Aei& 

P. 113, line 22, forij(rP(>w«/'/(iitwBrreadihe^^I^eceofHoi>oi» 

Ibid. at the bottom, for gives her it fcarf, read gires her fbuf 

P. 178, line 35, for Ti/iread '7« 

P. 309, line 6, and in the firll line of the note, foiyour readjww 

P. 334, after the loih line, infert the following fpeeches, which arc 

entirely omitted: 
Jtemont. What a perfume the Muflc-cat leav« behind him! 

Do you admit him a$ a Property 

To fave you Charges, Lady ? 
BeaumelU. -, 'Tio not ufelels. 

Since you are to fucceed hiia> 
Remai. So I refpcA, &c. 

Vol. IV. ' C« P. 33,. 
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38o CORRIGENDA IN MASSINGER. 

P., sjt, line i9t for ^^ read ^/< 

16 and »7, ftrikc out the parentbcfi* 
P. 348, line iti, after Keef infert £iat 
P. 250, lliic l6i for rve read I have 
P. 271, line 11, after ja^ inrcrtyanl 
P. 310, line 11, for he iby/tlf,ca& h'ki'M' 
P. 353, line 16, for f^ Roman read f&ii Roman 
P- 356, line 1 J, after jSySiwr infetl^oBM 
P. 387, lafl line but ji iotyaur read jw 

VOL. Jit. 
P. 37, the 3 tafl lines of the note are mifplaccd, and belong totitf 

note in the fucceeding page. 
P. le I, line 1 1, for Tapfltr read Tafier 
P. 167, laft line but 1, tor o^^Vrcad a^^niV 
P. 177, line 3,_ the word wtb (hould end this line inflead of being 

placed at the b^inning of the next. 
F. 190, line 19, ioT ^irbcar rnd ^erhear 
P. 309, line 17, for Rta read Reafm 
P. 314, liue 8, for Uarn read karn'A 
P. 131, liae 30, for vireag rcad^vrn'^ ' 
P. 274, line 31, for to think read^w itunk 

V O L. IV. - 
P. 17, line 14, inftcadofCa^^* read wynw^iSow; tho'Calj-pfo is the 

perfon alluded to, Ihe ib not named. 
P. 36, line laft but4, fareives lezdglve 
' P- 39i li"C 30, for the old Pandaras, read the old Squirt oiTrayi Pan- 

dHrus, tho' (be perfon alluded to, is not named. 
P. 41, line ai, after ■wi'/rit' infert the word time 
P. 63, line 9, for fferi read m're 
P. Ill, line 8, for Tty read Tet, 
P. 12;, line 24, ioT bear readdW 
P. lot, line 27, for a i^ ^l1»>, read a dajr or two 
P. 308, tine 2t, for and read ait 
P. 213, line lafl but 3, for lodk read lo»it • 
P. zi;, line 13, tar Bovj read £Mv 
P. 213, line 31, fot/dr-zvard xead/rewani 
P. 334,4inei, iafert [he name ot .ffa^fni'aas the (peaVer 
P. 1^6, in the note, for yosr Gnodnefs, read_>w«, Gooducfs!' 
P. 396, lait line but 1, for profit of, read profit Jhr 
P. 3x4, laft linebut 5, for cDnfider' tetd coafiicrd 
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